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ADDENDA TO VOL. XL 

*^* Wc have to apologize to our Readers, for commencing 
this Volume, for 1808, with a few Articles that belongjcd 
to the preceding year, but which had been mislaid while 
x)^zt volume passed through the press. 



THE WIGS AND THE TAILS. 

[From the Morning Post.] 
<< Rixatus de iana saepe caprina*** — Hoit. 

TN every age of the world, In every stage of society^ 
^ and in every part of the globe> an uniform and 
sedulous attention has been paid lb ,the security and 
decoration of the seat of the understanding. From 
the savage in the natural state, to the creature of 
fashion iu the highest refinement of civilization, 
every individual of the human race has been more or 
less diligent in the prosecution of this purpose. The 
viniversal prevalence of the practice, however dif- 
ferent or contradictory its modes in different ages or 
TOi4, xii. » countries. 



f THE WIGS AND THE TAILS. 

{countries, and the total absence of any such pro* 
pensity from all the other branches of the animal 
tvorld, prove this to be a prerogative of humanity^ 
tnd therefore a cbBracteristic of reason.. Whether it 
tppears, then, in Ihe greasy garbage that cements 
the matted locks of the stupid Hottentot, or in the 
tostly perfume that envelopes the powdered head 
of the frivolous. Parisian J whether it be discoverable 
M the whimsical variety of fashion in the cut of 4he 
liatural hair^ or in the still more fantastic diversity 
6{ wigs, the principle is the same, only differently 
applied. 

It would be a tedioiis, and perhaps an uninterest* 
ing inquiry, to 'examine into the physical or meta- 
physical cause, and the moral effects of this prero- 
gative of rational beings^ It may not be amiss, how- 
ever, to observe, that the cultivation of the natural 
Jiair, and its arrangement into various fanciful forms, 
continued during many of the early ages to be the 
sole consequence of this propensity. IVigs and such 
artificial coverings are of comparatively late institu- 
tion. They were, no dcfubt, invented by those whose 
natural want of hair obliged them to conceal their 
baldness, that is, their weakness. From the time of 
Sampson hair has been considered an emblem .of 
strength; whether justly or not, is quite another 
qpestion* They who were t(/eaA, therefore, that is, 
who wanted hair, wisely put on wigSj in order to 
1i>ve the appearance, at least, of strength, if they 
* did not pos^ss it. IVigs, therefore, have been, ojr 
are, considered emblems of wisdom; and accordingly^ 
80 long ago as the days of Horace, we find the Sor- 
ceress Sagana, when interrupted in one of her infernal 
rites, dropping her emblem of art or wisdom, " Al- 
tMm SagUn^ caliendrum." Having premised thus 
ihiich. generally, just to show, that the distinction 

betwecB 
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%el#een wigs and /at& is not without a diBerence^ 
we may proceed to the subject which brought the 
question so seriously under our consideration* 

fftgs were much in vo^ue about a century ago ; 
ill claffses wore them^ and were justly proud of the 
distinction* It was a time of great political heat^ 
and wigs afibrded the best prospect of a steady tern* 
perature ; they might in some instances have proved 
too warm^ but they never passed to the opposite 
eictreme. After a violent fever the natural hair falU 
off; then wigs are absolutely necessary : but whcu 
Kature resumes her powers, when she produces a 
fdl growth and steady supply of the natural covering* 
for the head, it is anomalous to continue the artificid 
substitute; the zeal of a few enthusiasts may still re* 
;eommend them ; but a prudent people, possessing 

Eodbealthand a sound constitution^ will not easily 
imposed oq. 
' tn a parish workhouse*, not far west of the me^ 
tropolis, the rage for wigs had made~considerabIe 
progress lately. Every day was adding to the 
number of those who assumed that distinction. The 
unfortunate inmates, who had been redticed from, 
various ranks in life;, found a kind of consolation in 
the equality, which it established among them. 
There were vast numbers, nevartheless, that prided 
themselves on thtir long hair, and looked upon the 
rapid increase of wigs among them as a dangerous 
innovation. At the head of these latter was one of 
the Overseers t, who had held his office for many 
years. A turbulent parishioner, a perpetual candi- 
dat^ for the place of churchwarden ;{:, led the wig 
party r he haa been disappointed in a contest with 
the leader of the opposite party, and for spite put 
on a wig. Though . he could not, for a long time. 
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IMAGINiED IN WESTMINSTER ASB'EY, 

WBlLtT ATTE91DIMG THB JNTBRMBNT 01 TBE RliSliif 

HON. C. J. FOX. 

fFntm the Morning Chronicle.] 

T5 RITONS, whd Freedom's sacred name revere ; 
-*-' Britons, to whom your chartcr'd rights are dear-f 
l^ew bend in silent sorrow t}*tr his grave, 
Who iiv'd their guardian, and who died their slave* 
The. watchful Patriot, whose unceasing care , 

Upheld his drooping country from despair; 
Tbt people's friend, whose comprehensive mind 
£ml>rac'd the liberties of human kind; 
Fof peace and liberty, 'midst party strife, 
Who struggled through his whole of public iife^ 
Afasi' he adds to this sepulchral dome ^ 

(Valonr aild- Virtue'^ consecrated home) 
Traniotndent. lustre by his hallow'd name; 
Hwrcrtftiihis Kfclcsa corse, here lives his deathless fiifme. 
B:i|spef:tfmd |ev«reiice here attend his bier, 
jRespect and reverence will not leave him here ; 
Kq! future Britons will his loss deplore, 
And deeply feel that Fox exius no tnor^ ; 
Win long feflcct, while sighing oVr his tomb, 
On his past st ruggles , andtheir own'to come. 
AiaedomV great champion, on this crowd look down, 
"View ithCimute homage to thy virtues .^hown ; 
Thy. oouatry '& irQluntary .tribute paid« 
hmf fttseitiaQeitfe to thy awful shade. 

T. J. Saltbe. 



PLEDGE AND PLACE: 

I TRk LION, LEOPARD, AND MONKIES.-^A FABLE^ 
BY ANDREW SAGE, GENT. 

[From the Morning Post.] 

TTNMIX'D attachment, 't is confessed, 
^ In servants proves the truest test 
Of ardour in a master's cause, 
' best incentive to applause. 

Let 



Whose conitant care was to. assuage 
Internal woes and hostile rage. 
And such as none throughout the reattti 
Was found so fit to guide the helm. 

Within this empire (fate decreed) 
There liv'd a discontented breed, 
Who from the first their lives had pass*dl 
In looking for thii Premier's last. 
When haply did they hope to gain 
The chief direction of the plain ; 
For lotig they nurs'd a secret cause. 
On which they thought to build applause^ 
And feast upon the gusts of fame. 
That waft abroad an empty name. 
Sagacious Apes were they, 't is true, 
And all the tricks and antics knew, 
Though wisely never dar'd to scan 
The knowledge or the sense of man. 
These sages long had form'd a rule 
To favour every factious fool, 
And raise to honour in the State 
Each brute of turbulent debate, 
If e'er they might, on future day. 
The dazzbog helm of power sway. 
But chiefly was their honour stak'd 
(A thing by monkies so much «<iueak*d) 
To raise the Leopard from disgrace, 
If not in royal shoes to place. 

With wildest joy this chatt'ring brood 
The downfal of their rival view'd. 
And, summoning their clan together, 
To try the temper of the weather, 
They ail agreea that place and pension 
Alight claim a monkey's best attention. 
And therefore pa«is*d a vote, nem. con. 
To egg their Sov'reign master on, 
To grant them, with their wannest wishes, 
Don)inion o'er the loaves and fishes. 

This settled, fo the roftal cave 
The Apes nrriv'd, their boon to crave ; 
Where sat the moaarcb of the t>lain, 
Who view'd, tinasM, the puggiih train, 
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And cried, •* Whence conic ye, cavaliers^ 
What now has prickM so high your can? 
For long it id^bince yoii have come 
So sprightly to mv royal donrie.'* 

*^ Illustrioub sire/' (replied an Ape^ 
Resennbliiig most the human shape ; ^ 
Of filler stature than the others, 
And courtlier, fiar^ than all his brothers)— 
** Illustrioub Sire, we com^ to prove 
Our patriot zeal and loyal love, 
both to partake your royal |;rief, 
And offer, as wejguess, relief; 
Your Majesty, 'tis true, has lost 
A Statesman, to the nation's cost ; 
Yet let us not too tamely bend, 
But rather strive the breach to mend ; 
For surely there must many be 
Within your realms as wise as he. 
And, did we court a boastful'spint, 
£*en we might hope to claim that mjarit; 
But to exalt ourselves, we own. 
Is not the thing before the throne ; 
Or sliouki Your Highness condescend, 
We might, indeed, a point extend. 
And boast how well your servants scrape 
A catgut, or an elbow shake; 
How skilfully we hop a dance, 
Or swallow turtle and finance : 
And though e'en this might gain your favoury 
Our merit boasts a richer flavour ; 
We ape mankind in all their measureSi 
Of graver cast as well as pleasures ; 
For (nearly as the bestial clan 
Can imitate superior man) ^ 
We Apes as wise as they can pratei 
And fill a council with debate ; 
Conduct a war, or expedition, 
Or make a peace,' with your permission ; 
In fine, to save more explanation. 
We 've * All the Talents* of vour nation." 



The Sov'reign heard, and with, his head 
Gave balf*«iseut tawhat they said ; 
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Yet thought rit 'he^er than delay. 

To giant Uuem temporary sway, 

Conjecturing, .that h^\f a score 

Might do what one .bad dome bcfoi^e ; 

But first £jubcled a cetnditiojn. 

That they should act with ciuc <$ub&)i§sion| 

And never darje ajtttfnpttorlopse 

The Tanquisfa'd Leopwrd from the noo^e. 

This d«>net-.'o'<iioy^d, th^ 'foppish bevy, 
(Like modern Frenchmen at a Wee J 
With cringingidcrapei,. andyows, and pcank^ 
Keturn'd His JVIiyeaty jtheir itbank^, 
And whipp'd 8«'a]^ito:set^e tbe,pliKider« 
And fill th'jootbinking beasts with wonck^ 

^T were tedious to retrace the road 
This monkey ministry first trod ; 
■'T would swell too much my trifling story^ 
To sing of all their iraatcbless glory 5 
' Of battles and negotiations ; 
Of conquests and capitulations ; 
Of taxes sav'd to subjects^ pockets, 
Or half a kingdom bucnt by rockets ; 
Of skinnbbes, and frigates taken. 
Or how they sicelj sav'd their bacoo. 
By turBiag a wiioiie Senate .out. 
To bring within R***'irabble souyt**^ 
But he who danes td:soar<80 higtiy 
Unless on epic «dng ^ fly, 
WiU£nd'bvitcbaos and cootoioOf 
Uncertainty, and indi dehtfiom : 
More humble subjects I embrace^ 
Nor dare revile the n»i>key race^ 
By tacking to my .creeping ehyxoe 
A fame so wondrouMy subiioie ; . 
I touch not what concerns, their pffaim^ 
Or wreathes their fnigg^h pttcs'wjth ibayi, 
1 only sing a fact notorious, 
Which none can ttain with namrof .i^orioas: 
The revolution at conviikuon. 
That cans'd the sapient tdbe*! expuldon. 

You, Ape3, yourselrca aboemittt hiame, 
And Qot npy nmr, i«tr waotof :£MDft( 

Foft 
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For you alone your places lost, 
And kept your pledges to your cost; 
Who but yourselves (as authors own. 
Both wise Linnaeus atid fiufibn) 
Could ever think, like crazy dpes, 
With Protean fraud to change thi^r shap^ 
And hope to shine by Jwhleenfendies^ 
Jackails at once and leopards* panders ' 
Oh ! had your pledge ciaim'd4ess iittent}«itiy 
Your place had stlil ^ecur'd your petision 1 ' 
And had ydu but p)'eserv*d your piace^ 
You had not now prolppg'd your^faCes^ 
Nor, to complete yoQr sad (usast^rS| 
Exasperated both your nuisteti^. 
By joining, through a want o^ sen^^ 
A feeble aid with bold defence. 
Temple^ March 24, 1807. 
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BLUE AND BUFF; OR. THE INS 0;UT. 

[From the'^me, April :i.] 

/^OME sportive 'Muse, with plume satinc^ 
^ Descrit>e ejcth tewless, bold empiric, 
Who, with the Blue and Buffs lad crew, 
Now stripped in huffy shall look so ^Ime. 

First paint L— d H — w— -k, boisterouti roUfbi 
Dealer in wholesale quackery stuff. 
Who, far beyond fiun'd Kafterfclt, 
Prescrib'd what ne'er wa» seea^or felt ; 
Left law and reason in the lurch, 
To mould the Senate, twist the Chun^h; 
But wandering once- from Downing Stree^ 
Great Biioking(uuii's old dome to gcdrt, 
With giand CStholiconian piU, 
-Was^ io6t-«-on CmutihuUn Hill, 

Next W^--dh<^wQ, -met^hycic eif» 
W;ba all ^ngs kaoMPi-^except kimielf ; 
T-hree tedtieiB huttrs who Fave8,-iifljd^llU 
X)f all that in h» cranium staiks^ 
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Whose regular ideas fear 
Militia much, more volunteer ; 
A wild inapplicable genius. 
Scarce vers'd in policy's quae genus ; 
In syntax yet more scantVy read, 
Without One concord in his head. 

• Now, Muse, direct the shaft of wit. 
Where little P— ty apes great Pitt, 
This year in woe-begone oration. 
To Britons paints a bankrupt nation ; 
Resources all dilapidate, 
Taxation at extremest rate ; 
While next this liitUy great, small niany 
Heigh presto pass ! by one bold plan. 
Restores you ail to peace and plenty ; 
The deuce is in 't, won't this content you ? 
With necromantic rod of Moses, 
(A twig cut from a bush of roses,) 
To ease at once your every fear, 
Turns bear to bull, and bull to bear. 

Nor miss, dear Muse, to gild my talei 
The gallant E— 1 of L— d— e j 
Who late to Paris post was sent, to 
N Become the. dupe of Benevento ; 

** Hush'd to soft sleep like Baby Bunting, 
While Ka/i tie Great went out a-hunting« 
Oik was it, say, thou bonny chiel. 
Thy ardent love for Britain's weal, 
That led thy stq>s a peep to take 
At thy great territorial ^ stake ; 
The purchase of thine assign&ts. 
Thy Corso-gallican contrdts. 
At once th' opprobrium and solution - 
Of all thy love for revolution. 

The Mi^se recoils, as something shock'd tier, 
To charge with harm the harmles . Doctor ; 

• It is desired tliat this may not be mistaktn for a sapling from the 
CoMstUutional hedge ; as it is. evident that both the fence, and the land 
it indosesy must have been quite out of sight wheo the Noble Lord 
mack his poxchase. 

When 
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When und voce all allow, 

He would do right — if hp knew how. 

But if J among this motley crew, 
One man of real parts we view. 
With mind for highest station fit. 
The colleague, friend, yet foe of Pitt ; 
He to whose merits all men granted, 
That Pitt*s last list one great name wanted ; 
He who with every talent shone, 
Except consistency alone ; 
•* fFe %mile if such a man there be^ 
But 'voeep if G— v— e should be be," 
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THE SCHOOL OF PITT. 

[From the British Press, April 6.] . 

T has been observed, that former Admtnistrationft 
have been distinguished by some particular name ; 
such as ** the Rockingham Administration^'^ '* the 
Grenville Administration,'' &c. ; but that the 
New Ministry is a mere sine nomine vul^u^ destitute 
of the differentia essentialis to discrimmate it from 
any ordinary set of politicians. The ministerial 
prints have, however, glossed over this ereat defect, 
by denominating the New Ministry, " The School of 
Pitt/' This new-fangled phrase has been baadied 
about among the time-servers with so much 2eal and 
perseverance, that we should not be surprised if theyljave 
really persuaded themselves that it means' something 
more than a vain empty title, for the purpose of im- 
posing upon the ignorant, the thoughtless, and the 
superficial. We. have read of the school of Plato^ 
the school of Zeno, the school of Aristippus, 
These great masters taught and maintained particular 
tenets and principles, and might be considered the 
heads of so many sects ; like Rowland Hill 'and 
the late Mr. Wesley : the scholars - imitated the 

ma&t<^^« 
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masters. In the same way^ in the fine arts, the arts 
of painting and sculpture, we have beard of the 
schools of Phidias and Praxiteles, tlie schools of 
Titian and Vandyke ; and, speaking more gene- 
rallvs the Flemish and the Italian schools. These 
epithets merely designate certain artists, who, form- 
ing themselves upcn the principles of some great 
master in these respective arts, imitate his manner 
and style of colouring, and rest their fame on iheir 
approximation to those works which they have been 
taught to riOgard ^s juodel^ of perfectios. llie three 
great questions or leading principles of Mr. Piit*s 
political life, as laid down hy Lord Grenville, iq 
his explanation on Thursday se'nnight in the House of 
Lords, were, the Sinking Fund, the Abolition of the 
Slave Trade, and ihe Catbobc Question : let us then 
try the ^tness-ajad propriety of the title, " The School 
6r Pitt," as applied to the New Ministry, in rela- 
tion ta these priaqiples* The New Ministry consists 
of the •followiing persons : the Duke of PortJ^ud* 
t^ord flawkesbury. Viscount Castlereagb, Loru 
£ldon. Earl of Chatham, Earl of Westmorekmdj 
jLiord 'Mulgravf, Mr. Perceval, Earl of Camdep, 
and 'Mr. Canning. Now of these, several, viz. 
4he Earl of Westmoreland, Lord Hawkesbury, 
&c« were distinguished by their opposition lo tht 
jAbblition.of the Slave Trade, and the \yb61e of ihem 
afe 'plej^ped to- Qppo8e> the Catholic Question. Se^ea 
(6F.i)iem aUo were Cabinet Members with 'Mr. Ad* 
^ichgton, now Viscouiat Sidmouth, when Mr. Pit| 
opi^sed that'Ministry, and exerted all iiis strength to 
remave tHem, as.jpersons utterly unfit, from inc|^ 

ecity, folly, and .weakness, to £11 that great aii4 
iportant .station : they must then have been diincei^ 
or very cefractoryiscbolars; but, in either event,.Jixo»f 
^ea.who spent their political lives in ppposition to 
^r. Yw^h ;pciacipk9j qao^ with .fropriety^ call 

themselves 
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Iheoaselvfie tbe pupils of ibis great man^ we are 
totally at a loss to discover : tbc veriest eiupiric ia 
the country^ who would impose his trash sl» some 
esteemed patent medicine, takes care to give it Jthe 
colour .and appeacance of the genuiue cooiposltion. 
So much, then, fur those who would insinuate, that 
Ihe Portland stone is Parian marble, fashioned into 
almost Jife, under tbe chisel of the ingenious 
ftC44pUMr Pitrt; and the lamp-black and ruddle of 
Mr. C!.aaniin^ tbe glowi49g colours of that political 
T^Hian, But, however ; ridiculous this jargon, *^ The 
Sk)bool of PiU," asiay be found when oroughlAo tbe 
)est, tbo^jB who are acquainted with the source in 
which it originated, ar« well aware that it was in- 
tended to answer a particular ot^ect. Where was tbe 
sit^diQf where was tbe school in which this iamoua 
master, the late, great, high-spirited, and eloquent 
Mr. Pitt taught ? — ^The House of Commons. Who 
were his scholars ?— -The Members of the House of 
Commons, and all the strangers which the Gallery 
contains. No-— thanks to the art of printing— -^ 
thanks io tbe liberty of the press — ^England^ Europe^ 
the world, are the pupils and scholars of thoee gceat 
masters, Mr. Pitt and Mr. Fox, as much at 
Counsellor Perceval and Mr. Canning. In the 
House of Commons their great political pripdjples^ 
foreign and domestic, military and financial^ . were 
taught and enforced with all the powers of eloquence and 
argument ; and the stranger who could obtam a ' back 
seat in the Gallery, had justiks good an opportunity 
of learning as Mr. Canning, seated upon one of the 
benches of Rotten Row. But if this phrase, '^ The 
School of Pitt,^^ beso egregiously wrong, why has it 
been introduced ? We answer, that it has .been 
sedbeed and . reficcbcied . as 41 psiS . ^ ique for Mr. .Cap- 
jttsig. Mr. Camung, it is well : kaown^ ; acted ag'^a 
saoit oif Tflfliqptr Id :jMr* fiittt ilne iji«4 Mfil^ ^^ ^ 

moUim 
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masters. In the same way, in the fine arts, the arts 
of painting and sculplurey we have beard of the 
schools of Phidias and Praxiteles, the schools of 
Titian and Vandyke; and, speaking more jg^ne- 
rallvs the Flemish and the Italian schools. These 
epithets merely designate certain artists, who, form- 
ing themselves upon the principles of some great 
master in these respective arts, imitate his manner 
and style of colouring, and rest their fame on iheir 
approximation to those works which they have beeti 
taught to riQgard iis model$ of perfection. 11^ three 
great questions or leading principles of Mr. Pitt's 

Eolitical life, as laid down hy Lord Grenville, in 
is explanation on Thursday se'nnight in the House of 
Lords, were, the Sinking Fund, the Abolition of the 
Slave Trade, and ihe Catbobc Question : let us then 
try the^tness-and propriety of the title, " TheScboc^ 
6r Pitt," as applied to the New Ministry, in rela- 
tion to. these prioQiples* The New Ministry consists 
of the •followiing persons : the Duke of Portjaud* 
t^ord flawkesbury. Viscount Castlereagb, Lpra 
l£ldon. Earl of Chatham, Earl of Westmorekui^l, 
jLord 'Mulgravf, Mr. Perceval, Earl of Camdep, 
2^nd 'Mr. Canning. Now of these, several, viz, 
4he Earl of Westmoreland, Lord Hawkesbury^ 
&c« were distinguished by their opposition lo toe 
^Abolition. of the Slave Trade, and the whole of ihem 
afe -ple^ped to- oppose the Catholic Question. Ses^ea 
l6f.lhcm also were Cabinet Members with'Mr. Ad- 
dington, now Viscouiat Sidmouth, when Mr. I'ttit 
opposed t^at'Ministry, and exerted all bis strength jU> 
remove tbem, as persons utterly unfit, from inc|k!» 

£city, folly, and ,weakne8s, to £11 that great $n^ 
iportant .station : they must then have been diincei^ 
or very refractory ischolars; but, in either event, Jiojy 
jnen .who spent their political lives in pppositionto 
^r. PUt's principle?^ qao^ wiib .propriety, call 
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IheiBselvfie tbe piipils of ibis great man^ we : are 
totally at a loss to discover : tbe veriest eiupiric ia 
the country^ who .would Impose his trash as same 
esteemed patent mediciiie, takes care to give it Jthe 
colour and ^ppeacance of the genuiue coniposition. 
Sotsnuobythen, fur those who would insmuate, that 
Ihe Foreland stoue is Parian marble^ lashioaed into 
^Imest Jife, under tbe chisel of the incenioua 
8C44pUMr Pit-t; and the lamp-black and ruddle of 
Mjir. jCaaniir^ tbe glawi49g colours of that political 
Titian, But, ))ow<everi ridiculous this jargon, *^ The 
Sobool of Piu," SK^y be found when broughtAo the 
test, tbo6.e who are acquainted with the source in 
which it originated, ar« well aware that it was in- 
tended to answer a particular object. Where was tbe 
fiydrnt where was tbe school in which this famoua 
master, the late, great, high-spirited, and eloquent 
Mr. Pitt taught ? — ^The House of Commons. Who 
were his scholars ?— The Members of the House of 
Commons, and all the strangers which the Gallery 
contains. No--r-thanks to the art .of printing—, 
thanks 40 tbe liberty of the press— rEnglantJ, Europe^ 
the world, are the pupils and scholars of thoee gi;eat 
masters, Mr. Pitt and Mr. Fox, as much at 
Counsellor Perceval and Mr. Canning. In the 
House of Commons their great political prindlples^ 
foreign and domestic, military and financial^ . were 
taught and enforced with all the powers of eloquence and 
argument ; and the stranger who could obtam a * back 
seat in the Gallery, hadjusti^ good an opportunity 
of learning as Mr« Canning, seated upon one of the 
benches of Rotten Row. But if this phrase, '^ The 
School of Pitt,^^ be:6o egregioudy wrong, why has it 
been introduced ? We answer, that it has .beea 
aedbeed "aod: refi6QhQed;iia 41 f)k^ff.^iq^e for Mr..Cap- 
jttiig* Mr* ^Camung, it is well : known, ; acted .aaui 
smt oif ^flflj^ptr Id. JWi JPittt ykit i<)Mi4 m^si^ P^ ^ 
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mollia tempora fmidij and his parasites would insi* 
nuate, that, in a private dozing moment, he caught a 
few straggling ideas of that great man \ that he is, in 
fact, in possession of some designs, some etchings, 
outlines, and drawings, which that great master left 
imperfect, and to which this young artist will give 
the finishing touch. In fact, they would represent 
Mr. Pitt as a hermit, who taught this y .)ung Norvalj 
exclusively, his whole art and trade, in some lone 
retreat ; or, to come to a closer parallel, they would 
assimilate Mr. Pitt and Mr. Canning, to Mahomet 
and his magpye ; or, as some say, pigeon, the sole 
depository of the Prophet's secrets. In every point 
of view, then, this phrase, " The School of Pitt,*' 
as descriptive of the present Ministers, is one of the 
most fulsome and disgusting efforts of servile flattery^ 
that has for a long time disgraced the public press* 
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OV SHI WILLIAM CURTIS'S ADDRESS TO THE LIYERT 
' OF LONDON) WHEREIN HE RECAPITULATES HIS 
VORME& PROFESSIONS TO THEM. 

[From the Morning Clrbnicle, May 6 ] 

/^URTIS wishes to tickle the Citizens' ears 
^^ With a list of professions cf twenty long years j 
This will add to his honours, so novel the plan, 
For he now may he deem'd a Professional Man. 



PARSON HORNE. 

[From the same^ May 13.] 

T AM infinitely rejoiced to find, that after all the 
-*' aberrations and declinations of our political planets^ 
they are beginning again to revoWa in their ancient 

courses. 
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courses. To see John Home, after 'so long an in* 
terval^ writing letters to the newspapers, reminds nie 
of the good old times when the name of Parson Home 
was as regularly served up in the columns of a daily 
paper^ as that of Dr. Solomon in the present day. 
The Parson, indeed, has not yet absolutely resumed 
his former station in the daily press ; but it is a good 
deal that he has published a shilling pamphlet^ ad- 
dressed to the Editor of a newspaper. 

It is not so much the subject of this Epistle, as thci 
example of it, that' inspires me with joy, for it seemt 
to me the foremnner of a new series, I have always 
considered Home's Letters to Wilkes as a perfect 
digest of newspaper scurrility ; and, as Mr. Shandy 
used to say of the excommunication of Ernulphus, it 
was impossible to swear out of it ; so I have alwayt 
thought it impossible to be scurrilous out of tht 
Parson's Epistles. In addition to the Digest, how* 
ever, we are now likely to have the Noviels to complete 
the system. 

Being not much interested in the dispute between 
Mr. Home Tooke and Mr. Paull, and bemg moreover 
ignorant of the facts, I shall leave Mr. Paull either to 
answer by himself or by proxy. At present, I beg 
leave to make a few remarks on the Parson's allusions 
to his influence over Sir Francis Burdett. He says— 

** And, if my advice had been as omnipotent as 
the dirty scribblers of the day have chosen to represent 
it, over the mind of Sir Francis Burdett, he never 
would have been a candidate at all. Nor did I ever 
labour by entreaty more earnestly for any thing, than 
I did from the beginning, and before the beginning, 
to dissuade Sir Francis from being a candidate for. 
Middlesex ; and, for his sake, I rejoice that he is not 
returned to Parliament for that place, or for any 
Other." 

From this we learn, that Mr. Home Tooke had long 

in 



ill vaiq dissuaded Sir Francis Burdett fro^ beicKg f ,^ 
candidate for a seat in Parliament. It appearj!^ bow- 
ever^ that his advice has at last proved omnipotentf 
for Sir Francis fiurdett has stgreed to have uotnipg tO 
do with Parliament. 

I do not meanf Sir, to question the right of arty' 
individual to judge and settle the utility or muiility cff 
his going into Parliament. At the most^ it •sepms, we 
only lose two of our friends ; for Mr. Home Tooke 
tells uSy '' If my opinion shall be adopted, it will uot 
exclude many persons from Parliament, for I know of . 
no other such men as Sir Francis Burdett." What, 
only two of you ? Alas the day ! there live not ihre$ 
good men unhanged in England. 

Perhaps I agree entirely with Sir Francis and hit 
preceptor, that neither of them could be of the leautt 
utility to this country in Parliament, and theriefore'l 
am neither displeased nor alarmed at their delerminftr 
tion ; the gentlemen have a right to make them? 
selves scarce ; *' They cannot,** as Jack Falstaff sayi^ 
^' last for ever ; but it was always yet the trick of out 
English nation, if they h^ve a good things to make i| 
loo common ;'* and what is now doing in Coven| 
Garden shows it. Let Sir Francis and the Parson lift 
hy If they please. The one tells us that he ha$ 
learned caution from age, and the other may perchance 
learn something from it and 'the Parson. Gk)d forbid 
they should be compelled to do any thing to retard the 
regeneration of the country, which now advances so 
rapidly under our ** lest friends^*' the presenl 
lyfinistry. 

It is worth while, however, to ascertain the date 
when Parson Home discovered that such men aa 
himself could do no good in Parliament : it seems to 
have been about the time of the general election of 
i8o2. By the dissolution the Parson was for ever 
cut off fpomsittmg iathe House of Commons till a 

regeneration i 



regeneration I the law iti regard to persons having 
been in orders then applying to his case. That he 
had thought that he- mi|ht do good- in Parliament 
before that^ we cannot hiup believingi since he came 
in for Old Sarum : it is perfectly true, however, thai 
be did no good ; he proposed no measure either for 
our regeneration, or for any thing else. Having, in 
1802, become incapable of sitting in Parliament 
himself, he immediately discovered that Sir Francis 
Burdett could do no good, and, therefore, dissuaded 
him from standing for Middlesex. 

Here I must protest against any allusion to iEsop^ 
Fables; and the Fox, who, having lost his tail in a 
. trap, would have persuaded his companions or disciplet 
to cut off theirs. Home Tooke had lost the privilege^ 
and hf persuaded. Sir Francis to foreso it. This -was 
perfectly /proper. . Non est super magzstrum discipuluSm 
1 consider it highly unbecoming in Sir Francis thai 
he did not listen to the sage counsels of his Mentor 
sooner; it was arrogant and presumptuous in faim to 
imagine he could .do good where Parson Home could 
-4o none; experience, however, has made hiui wiser^ 
apd for the future, I »trust, more obedient. Last year 
he was- only half .convinced, and he risked a new 
experiment at Brentford, which has rendered hiia 
completely submissive : the gracious youth, upon that 
occasion, divested hin^self of all the false decorations 
in which he had ap])eared the first time. In unadorned 
Ivvelinestoi political virtue he exposed himself to the 
admiration of bis friends at Brentford; but, alas! 
*^ probitas laudatur et aigeL^* Sir Francis Burdett 
was at the bottom of the poll. 

I, do not wonder thajt, after tbis repulse, SirFrancIf 
I>ecame realjy di^euffted. There is^a story in Jkfor- 
moMei told very pleasantly,- and, what Home Tooka 
I know does pot dislike, somewhat lusciously, of^t 
vain young man ^ho took a conceit -oif wishifljg 19 
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be loved for his own sake. He had made love, and 
succeeded* ; bilt he would Deeds tn- , at k-ngth, whethcili* 
the ladies would love him without his"" taking any 
trouble with them ; the thing would not do : it hid 
the same result with Sir Francis Burdctt's coquetry at 
Brentford, when he hoped that the electors would 
choose him for his own sake, without any quid fro 
quo whatever. 

I can make ample allowance for a man being mor- 
tified, who finds that the love of the rabble is not 
quite so much for his own sake as he has flattered 
himself; and therefore I am not surprised that Sir 
Francis Burdett and Mr. Home Tooke can now fully 
sympathize. They can now sit together in melancholy 
contemplation of public affairs, and exclaim^ like 
Kbother Fox in ^sop, when he sur\'eyed the gtapesj 
'OiAjfcbKtg m ffeV, that is, '* Things are not ripe; 
we must wait till our lest friends^ the Ministry^ fa^vf 
wrought our regeneration." 

' In the agreeable visions which that pious hope 
must naturally inspire, I am willing to leave tbii 
matchless pair. Parson Home needs something to 
support his spirits against the ingratitude, or rather 
the forgetfulncss, of mankind. To write in or to the 
newspapers, will keep his name in the mouth of the 
public ; a gratification for which Parson Home has 
ever shown a most exquisite relish: for my part, I 
wish rather that he would write more *^ winged 
words.** He excels, doubtless, in that branch ; and 
let him consider that his book circulates at once 
philology and political scandal, Scriblerus's plan of 
making Martiifus eat the Greek alphabet in ginger- 
bread, is nothing to the ingenuity of Home T'ooke, 
who contrives to force an Oxford Tory, or a Cambridge 
Time-server, to swallow a great dose of Wimbledon 
politics, when he opens bis mouth to nsk what 's the 
meaniog pf that ! 
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III the mean tinie^ I hope that Home Tooke will 
not sliut his house oh Sundays^ because some guests 
niay have inttuded without a wedding garment. I 
jbave long held those feasts in the utmost reverence, 
and I have envied such as had access to the great 
oracle of political wisdom : it is a subject pleasing 
and instructive, to see the varied group admitted to 
the Sunday commemorations of the Parson's hospi- 
table board : " The small and the great are there." 
Indeed, I never hear an account of these political 
Agapaiy or love-feasts, but I am compelled to admit 
what I once thought a foolish doctrine, viz. that the 
clerical character is indelible} what else can make 
Parson Home assemble his convenlicle only on 
Sunday ? It is the old clerical ordination working in 
him against his will. He has, with just liberality of 
mind, cast off* the mean and abject function of a 
minister of Christianity and of the religion of peace. 
But still he has his flock gathered round him on 
Sunday, to whom he communicates, excathedia^iYm 
doctrines of political regeneration. 

The Parson has made a pretty allusion, in his 
twelvepenny pamphlet, to the story of Sinbad the 
Sailor, and something on Sinbad *s shoulder, that he 
could not shake off^ f wish poor Sir Francis would 
read t^be whole story, for it is a pad one. It tells us, 
that Sinbad the Sailor fell into the bands of the OW 
Man of the Sea ; a dccrtpit, nauseous, mischievous 
animal, that fastened round his neck afnd almost 
strangled him. No wonder that Sinbad the Sailor 
was ravished with lov when he cot rid of this im-*^ 
portunate ridor, <* this cursed Old Man*' (maudH 
vleillardj ; for shocking, indeed, was the character 
of the monster. '* You have escaped,*' said the 
people, ** from the Old Man of the Uea^ and are the 
first that has escaped being strangled; he never quits 
those he gets, into his hands till he ktifles them ; he 

has 
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• 

has rendered this island famous for the mmJm t^ 
people he has been the death of*,** God help thoM 
who fall into the power of such Old Men ! 

This description of the Old Man of the Sea hzs 
made such an impression on nie, that I think I xsonid 
draw him sitting oti Sinlad^s shoulder^ to the life. 
I would paint an adust, wrinkled^ shrivelled old xxasn, 
with the brow of an executioner, and the dafk^ de- 
•inning look of a conspirator, sitting on thesbouldcis 
of a soft, gentleman-like young man, and I would 
write under it—" The Ola Man of the Sea sticUni 
io the Shoulders of Sinbad the Sailor.'' 

HOLOFSBNES, 



PARODY OF HAMLET'S SOLILOQirT. 

[From the Morning Herald, June 4.] 

inpO Standi or not to stand ? that is the question* 
•■■ Whether, t* obtain a seat in Parliament^ 
•'T were best secure some borough vendible, 
Or try one's strength in a contested county, 
And, by opposing, gain it? To stand ? to canvass; 
Nay more,- to be retum'd — and say, we frank. 
Escape arrests, make laws, and claim such rights 
As Senators arc heirs to : 't is a privilege 
Host proudly to be us'd. To stand ? to canvass f 
Perchance th* election lose; aye, there *s the rub; 
For in the lengthened poll what sums are spent, . 
When hy some trick, chicane, or compromise, 
Wc arc throv/n out ; must make us first give up, 

' Ere at so dear a rate we buy huzzas ; 

' For who. would bear the squibs of party ^'it> 
T\\e insulting mob, the poor man's contumely. 
The turncoat's perfidy, the law's delay, 
Tlie insolence of ofifice, and the spurns 
That suppliant wealth e*en of pot-boiler takes; 
When he himself might do the State more service 
As a bare country justice ?. Who 'd gripe hands, 
Aud quaff and sweat whole nights with drunken clubs, 

♦ "mbei, vol. ii. p. 71. 
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But tlUi^t the thought of something after chainA^ 
A pcnsion'd place — u hich lo his steady friends 
No miiiisfer denies — spurs on :.mbkioii, 
And makes us rather rise to expose ourselred^ 
Than flee frbm hronours;, and txe littte Jknown f . 
Thus interest doth make Members of us ali j 
And thus the spirit of the Constitution 
Is so deb^s'd with sordid views of p^j^ 
That orators, of great ist power i' th' Housey 
With this defect, their motions turn aside 
Vlfom public >veai, and lose the name^of patrfdts* 

HXmleTi IH. x^ 

LOST OR STOLEN. 

[From the British Press, June 22 r] 

T OST or stolen, from the subscriber, some time in 
•*^ December last, sl Maiden's Modesty. It was first 
missed in Mr. 's lall-roomy where a number 

of ladies were rifled of that jewel by a certain per- 
sonage, well known by the name of Fashioriy long 
suspected of being an arrant thief, and even a mur" 
derevy although be is a favourite with genteel 
company. With her modesty the subscriber also lost 
her shawl and handkerchiefy and the losom of ^ her 
gowTiy which bad been phmdered of its sleeves the 
season^ before. Since the loss of this valuable article, 
the loser has suffered some decay of healthy a consi- 
derable degree of scandaly a great decrease of male 
esteem, and. probably some waste or want of prudence 
and virtue ; all of which she can but attribute to that 
insidious and seductive villain Fashiony who hasi 
oftentimes before imposed upon her the greatest 
hardships, and o.ppressed her with the greatest rigour. 
Though the cMxn stole the modesty of many others 
about the same time^ and. very strict search has been 
made ever since to recover the property, but little of 
it has been obtained ; and we are threatened with the 
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dbgust ceremoiiial|, on the SQtb of April last^ nfturally 
ofiers the fi rst sdeclion : << The great fun^mental laws 
enqctedJxy the wisdom of our amestors^'-r-r^^The defence 
^^k support of the Pi-otestqnt Churchf*\ &c. &c. are 
tjberciii solemnly recognised; from ibence^ skippiog 
through some hundreds of pages (which my ingenious 
friend Mr. Reeves, and his partner Mr. Strahan, would 
iiot obj/ect to, were they multiplied to as many, thou* 
fjondsj, replete with equally constitutional effudionSj 
from counties, corporations^ and general assemblieSi 
^rified by ^beriflfs^ praeses, and moderators^ tha| emi« 
iiently loyal record of the Edinburgh Seceders^ supe- 
rior, perhaps, to all in energy, gives new circulation 
to the glass, and the ^^ Seceders and the Sixteen,'' be« 
come a bumper toasty sagaciously backed with the 
trite observation, " In vino r^f/os"— though, as Dr. 
Johnson has observed, it offers ^' no recommendation 
%ut.to the man who has the habit of lying when he is 
sioljer." 

i The Edinburgh Seceders and the sixteen having re- 
ceived ^^the honours of the sitting" and glass, the pages 
of the Gazette are still triumplvintly turned over, till 
Mr, Dean Legge steps forward with his canons of the 
chapel of Windsor. I fancy him now before nic-— his 
collar encircled with garter blue, with the pendant 
George^ and vigilant as the centinels who surround the 
castle, preaentmg. an highly-finished portrait ^'qfthff 
dangers to the Ecclesiastical Establishment , which have 
been so seasonably provided against i^ and so effectually 
repelledr* Indeed, there is little doubt but that the 
•loyal Dean would even wrllingly have braved the same 
dangers, in the breach lately made in the Episcopd 
Bench, by the promotion of Bishop Pel ham, and there 
have united his powerful efforts, with the truly zealous 
Dean, *< that vital Sparke of heavenly Jlame/' who so 
recently, by his eloquence on the hustings at Bristol^ 
umy be said to have prepared those greetings bestowed 
. . on 
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en one of its representatives, though so little to his owa 
taste* 

With such auxiliaries to the imagination, you may . 
suppose, Mr. lElditor, that Mr. President , and piy friend 
the Delegate^ are under no difficuhy in keeping up a 
brisk circulation — assenting often to th^ principles, I 
resist, however, the application — and to their polemic 
artillery of Gazette Toasts, I take the advantage of 
throwing in, en recochet, as the engineers term it, a 
lumper to " the abolition of the slave trader" with the 
healths of ^* those who, in tlie struggles of party, did 
not lose sight of the great interests of humanity ;'* and • 
this, I have the gratification to -find, is generally re* 
ceived with no mean applause by the younger mem- 
bers of our common room. Indeed, I have kQQwp it 
ca)l forth some excellent sentiments, with a rat^eof 
the table, that once overthrew, a decanter of portion 
tl>e file of Gazettes, part of wliich flowed, into.tbd 
breeches of the Delegate, and had nearly effaced. a:goQd 
part of the Bishop of D— — m's last Charge. to hia 
Clergy, which then lay on the table: the injury to the 
latter, indeed, was the less felt by the Society, from the 
providence of the Bursar, who had availed himself qf 
the Bishop's hint, at the foot of his page, and ..puic- 
■ chased a dozen for four shillings, in]»tegd of .expending 
sixpence for a single copy. . ..,. \ 

. On t^is subject of Academic Toasts I will wly/^ddn - 
th^t iht^bouleversement of the bottle, and the,irriiat>ilit)y 
of the Delegate, combined with the applause gjlv^n to 
thela^t sentiment, revived the latent fires of a vei^ pkl 
friend at my «lbow,. who, I thought, had tompoi^iscd 
more than was consistent with his known pj|Qcipi^|« 
But. rising from his chair,, my- friend cballe||ge4-« 
bumper to. ^^all those Electors of the United King(iovif 
wji9 l^aJd ihe^6€^0ty, to perceive that theflatt^e^^qfa 
.. (^uf^^arenot^Jkv^^ the.Qrowf^* 

Mwhi^br w^A diax^ with oonsiderable ^{[eai f^d I ve§- 
* c a later' 
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turecl to close tlic day with—" M^y Qreat Sriiain h 
vever again disgraced lij an Administration which 
tails in the aid of rtligious bigotry^ and i fie support 
of politic-al Qbrrupiian." Mr. President thcrfeiipoa 
descended hid cap from its peg, and I took tnyeolf to 
tny rooms, arm in arm with my friend, big with the 
gratulations of conscious victor\\ 

Such, Mr. Editor, is the portrait of a College Cowi- 
incm floom, whicli you will observe also is a nainiature 
of your greater town assemblies. I hand it to you, not 
from personal vanity, but to record in your extenfiively 
circulating paper, the truly constitutional sentiment of 
my worthy fricud, which, I trust, will be re-echoed 
through every county, city, and borough in the king- 
dom, whenever His Majesty's Ministers shall prevail 
with the Crown ** to recur to the sense of the peop'le" 

Having taken the liberty to mention the Bishop of 

T^ 's change among the late imports at PizrAer\ I 

think it expedient, for the information of some of your 
readers, ^*ho rarely dip into polemic divinity, that I 
should observe that this Charge is levelled agaitist the 
Roman Catholics, who are charged with ** practices 
itnd usages derogatory from the honour of God the 
Father j'* parliculdrlv with ^* image worship;" and that, 
'* to cQfper thai' Uolaitous pracficcj in their cHieckisnts 
the second commandment is whoUij svj pressed^*' — that 
^* this fttutiUiticn of God's word is in direct violation 
irfihe injunciioH<f Moses^'' &c. &c. &c. — To indulge 
liiy own di^sition to research, rather than to qtte^ibU 
the theological accuracy of so ctninent a Prelatt, I 
HCOrimiiM'ioncd a friend to send nio the primary Clittin- 
lic .Catechisms, as well as that of the Council of TVcw/, 
ill all which I found ini$erted, iit \^^ plainest tcTiri'», 
Shai v^^ connnandmefii which is statfd to have*been 
suppresved\ and rtioreover, wibliithi^ addition iti what 
Is called '^ Th«! Virst Catechism" ^^^^. Whnih for^ 
Vidikn hy Mt Comnumdment P^At* 'P^ wrni^ frths 

gods 
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gDiJs or idols, or fQ gu^e any thing ekef/iat honour 
tuhich lehrngs to God." — In the Djouay Catechism, afl 
^ell as ihc Greaiei' Catechism of the Council ofTtent^ 
this is still more pointedly £nforc<^. In fact, \t\ the 
Catholic Catechisms^ nothing is oniitted which is con- 
tained in that of the Church of England ; but for elu* 
x^idation on thi« subject, and especially at this crisis^ 
I would recommend a reference to the Answer to the 
Bishop's Charge, published by Keatingy which in can- 
dour ought to kc^ pace with the circulation of ihfr 
Charge itself. I would also recommend the perusal 
of another Episcopal Charge, an extract of whidi I 
Jiad the gratification recently of |>erusing in the Chnv 
Dicle, that of Bishop Bathurdt, the mild disciple of the 
4iiiMe&t Master I ' 

To the oratioiHi of Mr. Deputy— I beghis.pafdon^^^ 
^Mr. Alderman 'Birch, it is lest necessary now to^d- 
rr^ : they have liad their day, and \he Coloiiel fasit 
xe;aped bis laurels — the dulling sword may -elevate bim 
.to still higher honours, and who hajs a more de6tded 
claim to them ?— in th^ Jonitny a Tully ; in the field, 
a Turenne — diiiicl|^ln)ing, however, all allusion to th«r 
vessels or utensils of his calling. 

If from the war'd of Co^'uhill^ or the purlieti^ of St. 
Stephen^ your rea4ers should chance to bend their steps 
to the more sacred walls of St, John of Jerusalem^ 
here too they might hear the clangorous tocsin sounded, 
to rouse the Knights-Templars to arms, and lead ou 
the Crusade! — but I touch upon a tender subject, and I 
respect those great seminaries too much to sport with 
them. From the Isis to the Thames^ my warmest vo- 
;jive aspirations aire ever wafied for their prosperity^! 
lyiay they long sustain the charaeter they so justly hold, 
of nurturing the noblest science, in afibrdmg security 
to the best inheritance of Britons 1 — But to the pulpit^ 
a few parting words — the very words of the Bisliop 
of Oxford in his speech on the ioipcachmenl of Dr. 

<p 3 Sachcx^ 
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Sacheverdl : '* These practisings of clergymen iri 
fitate matterg, are of. that dangerous tendency and 
consequence, that if there be not some effectual stop 
put to these practisings; these practisings will In time 
put an effectual end to our Constitution." 

And now, Mr. Editor, I will for the present take 
jny leave of yon, in the full maintenance of the opinions 
•1 have Jong held, that His Majesty's late Ministers had 
-the strongest claims to the gratitude.of their fcllow-c'ti- 
^ens ; and firmly regretting, as I do, with the Review- 
'ers* of Lord Howick's Speech, this painful truth, ** that 
the most patriotic exertions of the most patriotic Mi- 
nistry, will often be paralysed by the withering blast 
•of some malignant star, before. they can meet the 
wishes of the people.** I may say also with Sydney 
^cfaap; iii. s. 40), that ^^ I think that all the lesiinen 
.did join in the work that was then to be ddne 5" and 
»thbugh It ftiled, I fully agree with an highly refspected 
:fri^nd, who has had great experience, and who some- 
itimes gratifies me with the communication of his sen- 
.ti'ments, ** that ivhen truth and prejudice happen toht 
of opposite sides, the best ally of the former Is repeated , 
continual^ and puhl'tc discussion.^' *- • ' ' 

■ I » remain, Mr. Editor, yonr very obeilient Servant, 
Oxfordy June 21, 1807. ' * * *^ -._ Coll. Sdc. 



THE POPE A HARMLESS BELVG. 

[ 'rom the Times, June 34.] 
SIR, . . 1 

CO universal a clamour having lately been risiisM 
}^ against that great and mighty chieftain the Pope, 
And his* mischievous power, I shall be obliged to yott 
,to insert the following 
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* Crit. lUview, May 1807. 
!. • ' ANECDOTE. 



• * ' ANECDOTE. i 

• King James came in progress to the hotise of Sir 
^I. Popd,* Kht. when his lady was lately delivered of 
a daughter. The babe was presented to K^ng James, 
with a paper of verses in her hand ; which, because 
they pleased that King, will not, I hope, displeas)e^ any 
of your enlightened readers : — 

'*'. See I this little mistress here , '. ■ 
Did never sit in Peter's chair,. 
' ' Or a triple crown did wear; 

And yet she is a Pope. 
No benefice she ever sold^ 
! Nor did dispense with sins for gold : 

• She hardly is a se'n night old, 

hvA yet she is a,Popc, j 
No king her feet did ever kii|%. 
. Or had from her worse look than this ^ 

* Nor did She ever hop^ ] 

To saint one with a ropt," "" ';.'''•' 
.' • ; And yet she is a Pope. 

A female Pope you'll say — a second Joan; 

No, sure, she is Pope Innocent, or none.**.' 'f! P 

If we look to the condition of thc*|)resc?nt"Po^4f 
Rome, as reduced by Bonaparte to ii' %t3ite *if 
second childhood, bordering on the imbecifUy Jof an 
'infant nine days old, few liensible or thinking men WHl 
•conceive much more danger froilr His •po\)<'^, tbAi 
what, at the lime of writing the above verfees, might 
' have been dreaded from the innocent infantine Poik 
©f England. 

I am. Sir, yours, '• '' 

■Ne'PAW^Ht.. 



- -FEMALE NUDES. 

[From the Morning H:;iald, July :.] 
MR- EDITOR, 

T ADY Mary W. Montagu has, in her Letters, 
-*^ with infinite modesty ^ thus observed : ** If people 
went naked, it was always my opinion that the face 



would be the least.. admired !'* To further this de- 
wabic .cijfl, I .hc^- leave to assert, that it is absolutely 
obscene u(Dw -'a- days to wear any dress/ I am support- 
ed by the authority of a French writer of great emi- 
nence^ who says, *'Nc sfait-on pas^ijuG statues^et 
les tableaux, n*p(Iensent les yeux, que quand un mC'* 
lange de ('etcmens rend les nuditcs obscencs." — He 
adds, that the immediate power of the senses is weak 
and conlaicd ; but is strongly assisted by the inia* 
gination, which is brought into action by the meani 
of such dcmi-drcsses as the ladies wear at present^ 
and would not be at all concerned if they were to 
appear without any. The modern toilette is full of 
art : if they show little, it is to make you desire to sec 
more ; if an obstacle intercepts the sight, it is the better 
to irritate the passions ; and if one part of the subject 
is concealed, it is but to lend a charm to that which 
is not exposed-— 

Hcu ! male turn mites defendir pampinus revas f 

The morality, decency, propriety, and modesty of 

ygoing'tiakedy being clearly proved, I shall state the 

•only* reason why the fashion is not likely to W adopted. 

We often hear people say. Such a dress carries its dale 

;n^ith it. Now, nakedness would have this defect in a 

Vigh degree. The primitive dress of a woman at fifty 

would certainly carry its date with it. Artificial ha- 

hiKments, on the contrary, bear no such stamp; for 

tixty and sixteen wear the same bright colours, 

•and by good management appear endowed with the 

•aitte i$oft atid downy plumage ! 

Yours, 8cc. 

A SxAHK-STAREIir. 
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ADDRESS TO THE PREMIER. 

[From the Oiad<> May 13. J 
WR. EDITOR, 

''I^HOUGH an Address, according to the usual fornij^- 
^ has appeared in ihe Gazette ; yet tbis^, to His Grace 
Ihe Duke ,of Portlandi from the most ancient bo-^ 
jQUgh of Bluuderton, may perhaps not ha^ve reached' 
you ; I therefore send you a correct copy. 

Rabelais. 

, TH£ .ADORrliS'S tOT THE MAYOR, ALDERMEN, FREE BUR- 
GESSIfJSj GENTLEMEN, CLERGY, AND OTHER INHA* 
31TANTS Of THE ANCIENT AOROUGH OF BLUNDER- 
TON, 

. To Ks Grace the Duke of P- d, 

*^ May k please Your Grace, 

*' We the Mayor, Gentlemen, Burgesses, Clergy, 
and other inhabilants of this most ancient borough,^ 
approach Your Grace with the most heartfelt gra^ 

-tttude for th^ ivisc and patriotic advice yon,* with 
others^ have given to our gracious Sovereign, by which 

. l^c has been induced' to dismiss his. late Ministers ; 

• tl]fe t^ndur woP wihose public conduct, as well as private 

Ki'cs, hasr^been marfcedby one regular and' systematic 

.attack upcKi the Reformed Religion, as established by ' 

^- laAV. 'We are particularly anxious to express- that gra- 

ttitude to Yt)ur Grace at this moment ; whcn^ obviously 

' to the.wholt world, the increased and increasing power 

. of the Pbpe,^ since the French Revolution;- threat- 
jens every Protestant State with i mmediate; dissolu- 
tion r and notwithstanding great pains -have bt^u' 
taken: to persuade the unwary to- belieWj the Pre- 
tender exists no longer; y«t we arti not amiisetl by 
such Jesuitical reports,, but prepared (if not baffled 
by Your Grace's providential exertions) to see him 
again on our coasts, encouraged by the late Atlminis-- 

. tration^ and supported by. tlie See of Rome-^ much 

G 5, -KVttf^^ 
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more foroiKliible force than that which Bonaparte- 
could send against us. 

" We have not words to state our admiration of 
Your Grace's most acute discernment in establish- 
ing' the 'nice point, to what degree a Roman Catho- 
lic Dissenter may be trusted as a military character; 
and we entirely subscribe to Your Gra'ce's opinfoDy 
that from' the rank of Captain, to that of Grcncrai^ 
no distrust of • his loyalty and love' of his country 
ought to attach upon him ; but we see with Your Grace 
the great danger to the Established Church, should, 
by the least extension of the Irish Act of Parliament, 
the King be enabled to use his discretion iii placing 
any such Dissenter on the Staif: and we also partici- 
pate in* Your Grace's rational fears, that suggest the 
immediate downfal of the Reformed Religion, should 
His Majesty be further enabled to- give aiiy real 
Dissenter the chief command, though, from military 
science, valour, and to that moment tried fidelity, he 
might promise to become another Wolfe or Nelson. 

*' VVe are also thankful that Your Grace has de- 
stroyed that alarming position, that, because a Ca- 
tholic may be, without risk, indulged with. the pri- 
Tilege of defending the empire in one part of EUs 
Majesty's dominions, he has the least claim to be 
permitted to do so in another^ If he has had the -for- 
tune to defeat the enemy on the plains of Ireland, )Gi>d 
forbid he should raise 90 extravagant, a pretension, as 
to fancy he may be allowed to ofier his services in any 
Other place. Your Grace sees all the hazard to Re- 
ligion in admitting such a preposterous deduction; 
and you sho>v great wisdom by retaining all the heavy 
penalties lo which such an officer would be subject, 
should he set his foot in a military capacity in Eng« 
land; though in Ireland he might, by the existing 
law, be suflored to expend the last drop of his uloodin 
itie defence of his country. We must not pass over 

in 
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in silence, the constitutional counsel, which, we pre- 
sume, was offered to the King by Your Grace and the 
present Cabinet, which exacted from the late Minis- 
ters a pledge — that they never, in any possible eircuni-- 
stance, would disturb the pifblic repose, by again mdi- 
ing that diabbtical question, concerning the condition' 
of the Roman Catholics ; and we heartily congratu- 
late OTr country that this pledge has been cheerfully 
given (as we take it for granted it must have been) by 
Your Grace and others, now the confidential servatlts 
of the Crown* • '»' 



FUTURE OBITUARY. 

[From the Oracle.] 

T^IED a few days since, the Hon. Mr. *•***•*, dc*- 
-*^ sceuded from an ancient family. He was a warm- 
patron of the science of pugilism ; and the first tbat*^ 
brotight into notice the Ruffian and the Chicken^ 

Died on Thursday last, G. T. Esq, am ama(eur' of ^ 
bull-bailing, , .. 

Died suddenly, T. T* the younger branch.,qf. a noble 
family. His father left him a very large estate, wbiclit 
he run out at Newmarket. . 

On Friday last, death put an end to the earthly. corc^" 
of the Hon. , a noted pedestrian. -, \ . ;j 

On Friday last, T. W. Esq. paid ihec/ei/qf iftfiira;^,, 
the only debt he ever did pay. 
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INDECENCIES AT BRIGHTON^ 



[From the Morning Herald.] ;*^ 



MR. EDITOR, : .. ■ 

MODESTY in woman is aKv^ys•a'potvferffif*itixl-- 
liary' in the defence of virtue, and Vrftfenr* Willi 
repel the enemy when reason is overpowered by the 

c^ 6 -^S^RSk^ 
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wiles of fleductlon. Modesty adds beauty to virtuCy 
nenders loveliness more lovely ; and, to a susceptible 
M'id) fascinates more than the perfection of synime- 
try^ Every nian, thepefore, whether fulfilling the du- 
ties of a father, husband, or brother, or the mere ad- 
mirer of female charms, becomes interested in the 
^preservation of so estimable a quality.— The commou 
Unrestrained practice of bathing in .places exjx>sod to 
public view, is very indecent, and must operate to the 
.detriment of female delicacy. This indecency is par- 
ticularly conspicuous at most of the fashionable wa- 
tering-places, and of such, strikingly so at Brighton. 
I have taken up my residence there this summer^ and 
shall therefore lay before you such facts and observa- 
tions as present themselves to me. fn front of the 
most desirable promenade in the town, and ucider the 
windows of the principal houses, groups, naked^ ex- 
hibit themselves the whole of the day. This assem- 
blage is composed of grooms, footmen, &c. who being 
alike unincumbered by Work, and a sense of common 
decehcj^, are at liberty to enjoy the confusion % modest 
woman feels, at being exposed to such indecencies^ 
and also gratify ihc meretricious leers of many an amo- 
roiis wanton. But are the ladies we occasionally see 
on the beach, walking through the midst of the naked 
male creatures, of this latter description ? Perhaps 
they have only an eye to their health, and none to 
btbeip matters. Air from the sea is reckoned saUitarvy 
and the nearer the body of the waves, the stronger 
will be the salubrious impregnation. The virgins of 
the nursery also, as, merely to gratify little Master or 
Jdiss, tKey gather shells and pebbles on the beach, 
are no doubt led on bv inadvertence, when unex- 
pectedly they find themselves in the company of Mr, 
Jobv^' J^.^,- William, and others of their male ac- 
•quaintnacp^ 'not clad in the gaudy trappings of their 
^■'jV.v.; gala 



.^U tiveries, but in the more kiteresting equipment of 
their birth-day suits. How edifying must such scenes 
i>e to the female imagination ! how much so to the 
yonn^ Miss, just stepping from the discipline of ^ 
boaraing-school, to t^' free range of fashionable life I 
How much more solid information must they aflTord 
than the lessons of 'a French teacher ! and what a 
fource for future associations of ideas ! 

But does hot the opening mind, being thus habi- 
tuated, tend rather to fit it for the arts of intrigue, 
than the discharge of domestic duties, and to induce 
an unblushing effirontety, in place of the natural soft- 
ness of the sex? •* Certainly it docs; and it is a 
Bhame such practices should be suflfered,*' exclaims 
every resident at Brightot)C Then ^hy are they not 
prevented ? ** Well, we Certainly must do something ; 
we must enter into^ an agreement, not to suffer our 
servants to bathe after such an hour in the morning/' 
But some such plan has been spoken of year alter 
year, without ever having been brought into practice, 
nor <Tould such ever be made efficient. It is only in the 
power (xf the neighbouring magistrates, effectually to 
stop the evil ; and, by putting Ui force the powers they 
are vested with, they may execuie it by the most simple 
process imaginable, were they to'publish a notice, that 
whoever was seen naked on the beach before the towa 
after nine in the morning, should be apprehended a« 
disorderly, and dealt with according to law;' and, by 
seeing that the regulation was duly enforced, I am per- 
suaded, the. grievance would speedily he.renK)vei. The 
coercion of the law alone will be equal to the task. I 
lately saw a respectable inhabitant of tire town receive 
a severe duckins: from some men whom he endeavoured 
to prevent bathing before his house. If thelo;pal po- 
lice continues asleep, a higher branch .pf'ihe legis- 
lature must awake it. The morality of jbe people ia 

: jwxi 
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not an idle subject for judicial interference^- and de*- 
cency is one of the strongest outworks of morality. 

A LovfiR OE Dbcenct.. 



j 'l I 



TO THE DONKIES OF, BRIGHTON, 

Engaged alt£rnatbly in smuggling and lady- 

.parrying. 

[Fiona the Morning Post.] ■ 

'T'HOUGH Balaami*s as8 got many a whack >. 
-*• His liappy fate was fare-*— ^ 
i/ip:bore'a prophet on his- back,- . 
And met ait angel fair. 

Is not your fortune still more bright^. 
Ye Brighton diwkies say? 
... Ye cr.vry spirits cv*ry. night,. 
. And tf«jp/j evVy day ! 



THE BRIGHTON DONKl V.—A SKETCH;. 

... [From t]ie Morning he I aid J 

■>!■ t SEE, on 'the patient a!is 
.. A lovely charge, the form of beauty sits. 
Poor and neglected, and ill-treated L-rnte! 
Thon hast been long ahus*d — thy ■ cful race 
Contempt, but little. merited, have ''-Jine, 
Aijd cruelty not merited at all ! 
Tcf man thou little ow*st — his car .' -ire given • 
To rear the noblest steed: the favofirite horse 
•Is pahiper'd, maaag*d, exerois*d. ^nd tiain'd, 
The. If ill Js of heaven to surpas in speed. 
And gain the honours of the r: i :J course; 
To. bear nis master through \.'..\ : ngtnen'd chase, 
O'er hihb, and floods, and vr.,:: . . or to shine 
AVith gaudy tr?.ppini^s in th ■ v -i of war. 
But; thou, RbandonM froi;: rhy earliest age, 
• Art dM>mM in silent miser »o feel 
The tricks of clnldren, anu the blows of slaves; 
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UsM for tUe vilest officet, and pressed 

With" frequent loads beyond thy strength to boar; 

And when the labours of the day have ceas'd, • 

Art tum'd vrpon the common's stinted verge, «^ 

Of coarsest lierbs to pick thy scanty meal ! • 

But happier days shall shine — pathetic Sterne 

First wak'd the sigh of pity for thy woes-; ■ 

And late,: so fortune wills, thou art become 

The useful fiivourite of the British fair. 

She will not task thy strength beyond its power*^ 

Nor goad thy sides with many-pointed steel. 

Her hand shall guide thee with a gentle rein. < 

Pleas'd with thy charge, and docile to command^ 

Not fam'd Bucephalus with greater joy - 

Bore the world's victor through the ranks of wiar, 

Than thou,*biest Albion's fair— e'en now^thoil btear*st 

With mingled pride and- pleasure to the shore * 

The hapless Julia; o'er whose feverish check' 

Passes the hectic flush— ak)ng the tide 

Slowly, thou pacest, and thy fetlocks deep 

Plungest in ocean's waves, that she may catch - 

The pure salubrious breezes, as they spring ;■• • 

Fresh from the blue serene, whose gentle breatlt 

May fan the half-extinguished flame of life! 

Nor shall thy cares be fruitless — though the pangs 

Of love despis'dy and sorrow's rankling tooth/ 

Have blanch'd the roses of her cheek, the smile 

Again shall beam from Julia's lucid eye, 

Like morn's clear rays that glitter in the east ! 



THE SENTIMENTAL SOLILOQUY OF A DUMB 
DONKEY AT MARGATE. 

[From the Mot ifing Post, August 19.] 

TF I, like Balaam's famous ass oiP old, 

•^ 'Had power of speech, I 'd loudly bray my grefs, 

And tell how city dames, with "bottoms broad," 

By many a pound o£ $sh and flesh niade up^ 

Sit squat, unwieldy on my suff'ring backj . 

(Just, as I Ve heard, Atlas on shoulders broad 

Sustaiu'd 
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Sustained this world, fhM now on n^hing bangs.) 

Thanet ! whose shores behold clusters of nymphs 

And nereiMs, who j^aiboii themselves in vats 

Of liquid brir.e — or plunge into the flood 

To reinforce their charms. Ah! city swains^. 

Beware ! secure your hearts against the i>ia7.e 

Of beauty thus preserved, or thus procurk^E < 

But to myself I now must turn the song;. 

Mysrif, the hero of this tale of woe. 

What were the troubles of the hunted stagy 

When **bi8: round drops.coursM one another d(iv7ti 

His nose of innocence,** compared to mnne ? 

Or his of my own race, by Steiwe describ'd, . 

With thistle munchiu^ in hb. famish 'd maw ? . 

Or theirs, who, from Blackhieath, as I've been .told, 

Bring sand for cleanly housewi^ or to fill ... ; 

The hour-glais, emblem of fast fleeting time !j 

Time ! treated just as I am, with- neglect : ■ • 

By many a passer-by — Who knows this truth,. ■ 

If he takes time to think (such are but few V)' 

That waste of time eani well be put to use,. . 

Till, by. the proeess-of the glass up-turn'd,. 

What had before unheeded paNt the eye,- 

Now teaches uS' time's true and sterling ^'orth^'. 

Whicli, at the former turn, we overlooked. * ^ 

These of Blackheath by i>ome are lious caU'd, 

fBut stili in sport, as we're " the scorn of time;'') 

Sand'bTigs their load ; mhie — llags full charg'd with^v/ 

One canvass- coarse,, and t'other muslhi fine I 

Would that we were of that courageous race ! 

Of the ** Nemean" — fam'd for nerves of strength ;, 

For if we were,, we could m saddle shake 

The henviest she thst now oppresses us, — 

Or scare her from our now too feeble backs. 

What are the bi^cil^^ ""miseries of life," 

(Thonjih without number^) when put in the y^ale 

To iveigji again?t those troubles which 1 bcnr\ 

Those henvv iUs that 1 am bunleit^'d with ? 

What boots it that I prance, or turn, or kick, 

Or stand stock still ;. or throw my /^W ^HU 



eoLiLoaur or a dumb donkkV. 4^ 

Into the dusty rond ? Soon they re- mount, 

And then with whip, or switch, or crab-stick hsj;dg 

Belabour my poor sides with many a blow, 

Laid on by th' arm of many a lusty dame ; 

Whilst in my r«ar a cruel boy still runs, 

Swinging my postein^end with many a lash^ 

To urge-H>c on to speed I can't exert. ' . 

Then surely / may say^ and say with truth| 

I " groan and sweat under a weary life." 

But yet, to show I 've some philosophy, 

(And " patience is the badge of all our tribe|'^^ 

1 11 thus console tne, 'cause my cfuel lot 

Is not the worst that daily is endured ; 

For I Qdnfess^ a brtfte four^legg'd like me, 

To brutes in human shape su1>ordinate, 

Suffers injustice of a harder kind 

Than " I do copfe wirhai':''-^hc tumspltcttr^ 

Ixion-like, is daonpi*d a wheel to turn, 

To roast Ae'nteat that he dares never taste;- 

While with the sav^r]jL smdl, Ws a{Ji5etite 

Canine is stung with keenness, itrong 

As that of alderman at city f^ast. 

Yes, thou poor curl — for others' pleasure w* 

Thus suffer pain ; and pity dwells not ,in 

Th' obduraie breast of those who tyrannize 

0*er sufPriog us — because they have the j&o«a*r. 

But, let this lesson from our fates be learn'd ; 

Amongst the ills terrestrial, those are worst 

That are occasioh'd by tk* abuse of power ^ 

Whether by hand of Emp?ror or cook. 

Or Margate ais-driver^ my constant foe, 

Emplay'd by ruthless Bennett * to torment 

Our hapless race, to slavery consigned !— . 

Bevnctt and Bona/iartty tyrants both ; 

Asses the one, the other men enthrals:— 

Of who 's the greatest asa— I or the, pnan— 

Let future ages tell the; wondrous tale } I 

■ % I \ v . ■ ■ t ^-t K 1 I ■ ■■ raw I V II I ■ ■ - - - ~—^-^ 

^ A man of coarse ma^nerS|. who lets out isses for hire at Margaiv. 
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[From the same] 

TO Talleyrand speke Bonaparte 
t . f^* My tnie and trusty mend. 
Who. knows tire scct^tsf of my heart. 
And where niy views extend— - . . 

• ■. • ■ .1 ■ 

" Though I have conquered hd^ the gk>i:(ry 
Unnumber'd battles won ; ' • 

Ai)d though I wear th' Imperial rebe^ • 
I still hold nothing done 

H Till I on Albion's hated shore. . . 

Take my victorious HK^yf. j >' .' ■ ;... 
And teach the Tower guns, toxoa^ ^ . ; 

la honour of the day..'^ ... . \ m- i . 

■' I - * 

Thus Hannibal hb former teats 

Accounie'd but disgriice, 
Unless in Rome's detected streets 
. His banners he coulc) place* 

■ • 

; •* My ever- honoured Bonaparte,".* 
' Sly Talleyrand replied, 
** May ev'ry purpose of your heart 
Be proudly gratified ! 

<* But still my love suggests a though^,, 

As to the odious sea ; 

On which no battle must be feught 

With hope of victory. 

- - . • » 

•♦ Confide not m that element, 

Remember Trafalgar ; ■ 
With other laurels be. content,. 

Aud shun the naval war.*' 
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EPIGRAM 

• N HEA«IKG THAt THE STATUfi OF GLORY WAST# 
BB KEMOVEb'^ FROM THE sfel^ ATE«»<ilJ$E 'oV THE 
UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRIDGE, TO MAKE ROOM FOR 
THAT OF MR* PITT. 
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ONS of sapience ! ye here a fair emblem survey ;, 
For wherever Pitt went, he drove Chy away. 
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EPITAPH ON THE LATE DICK SUEtT. 

[From the Morning Post.] , ," 

TTERE lies, to mix with kindred earth, 
^-^ A child of wit, of glee, and mirth ; 
Hush'd are those powers wWch gave delight^, '^ 
And made .us laugh in ** reason's spite ^*^ ' [ r 
Thy <* gibes and jests" chall now no more t ^ '^I- ''' 
Set aH." the table in a roar I '•:. ;i; ' i! ' — 
Sons of mirth and humour come, ' ..rluo j.'r 
' And drop a tear on Suett's tomb.-— i r. f -» 
Nor ye alone, but all who view it. 
Weep and cxcldim, Alas, poor Suett I 

J.M. 
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BARTi^EMY FAIR.. 


.It r.t il 


i>^ A FHitOMENT. i- 


~ .■ t '. 


' ' '[Rrom the Oracle.]' ' • • I ' J 
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. . • . . • AJ^D then we ji\'ent to Bartlemy 
Fair'j but it was at night, and so we dij not see the 
Lord Mayor take — I mean partake— of a cool tankaird 
with the keeper of Newgate, and wbidi I could ne- 
ver understand Ihe meaning of. ' But. we saw-aS^Aay, 
if I were to attempt telling all we heard \ Homeff^SAfp 
;List would be a brtgatelle to thii fijhuer, aM*the 
-Tower of Babel a piece of still life ^ compared with the 
latter. 

No ! I will confine myself to noting the rerhttris 
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made by various people enpassanl-; and which some* 
times had the effect of cross readings in a newspaper* 

— r^< Only look, mother ! there 'b adpau eating pie 
with a fork, just as you would sprats from a grid- 
iron 1" — ^^ Ah, child, I warrant he ' sseasonin ffhm* 
^sclffor another place, where he will have that to hii 
food which he won't like — brimstone sauce /'* 

*^ Dear me, cousin, what dancing is there /"-• 
*^ Dancing, indeed 1 And so near Newgate! I *ni quite 
shocked! — Do these vain people never thiuk of tbe 
poor creatures that dance upon nothing P I vi^ould not 
for the world dance down ' Go to tlie devil and shake 
' yourself j' in this neighbourhood; I should think it 
ominous!" 

*^ C6me now, let 's pop into Pidcock's, and see the 
wild creatures." — " The unld creatures /that *8 gooAl 
-—why, don't yon see that tbe wild creattiiies are aHen 
the outside?" 

** I protest, as I am a woman, I never was better 
entertained in my life : the solo^ as they call itj on 
the salt-box, beats our Dick's tattoo holTow— you 
remember our Dick's tattoo on a winter's night*-^ 
and then the salt-box man has such a comical drum- 
stick !" — " Ocb, my dare, that *s nothing at all to 
the salt-boxes we have in dear Dublin— to be sure, 
this is very well for a thing in miniature — but a Dub*- 
lin tattoo — it would do your heart good to see a Dub* 
lin tattoo." 

^* I say. Mistress, what do you charge for two- 

Eenny-worth of those sausages?" — ^This was asked 
y a smart city, apprentice, whose mamma says Le 
is the, most brilliant wit in all the enlightened regiotis 
of Candlewick ward. . 

.'^ Now, oqly let us go into Saunders's,. and $ee Pf- 
zarro\ it won't take us much more than a quarter of 
an hour, and it is so much better than Drury La?*^."-^^ 
^' Ob| AOj not t — ^I hates all plays but at Common Got" 

den. I. 
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ofd' friend, the merry andre^i — come, Nan ! thiA is 
the right Bartlewyshow : it will make you laugh ten 
times more than Pizarro.'*' 

** Indeed, my friend, I can proceed no farther : 
this hideous noise, this intolerable discordance, dis- 
triTcts me ; one might s^y with Ferdinand in the 7e>7i- 
Jpesfy '■ . ' 

* Surely hell's brake loose, and all the devils are .here!' " 

" I say, Pat, they talk of putting down Bartlemy 
ftiir." — '* The devil they do !— *What ! put down the 




Did nobody see nothing of never a little dog 
nowhere r** — ** A long=-tailcd pig, a short-tailed pig, 
or a pig without ever a tail ?*' — ^** No, Master, no; a 
pretty little dog." — ** D — n the dog ! do you tliink as 
how I sells puppies?** 

** Look, look ! if there is not a man rfomi/ing ri* 
lands /--*Vyhat a pity it is he did not come time enough 
for the election ! He 'd have made a rare penny of it !" 

** Walk in ! walk in ! here 's the superb tvax nork ; 
the dead alive! - here you may see all the Kings in Eu* 
rope.** — '* ^i say, R1 astern- have you got Bonaparte 
there?" — '^O yes, Sir^ here is Bonaparte and Talley- 
rand, and' ■? »*\ "fljJ^ ! ha ! a pretty list of Kings, to 
be sure 1" ' ';;^ ^**" . 

*' What ^Tjgelical angels in that coach !*'—" An- 
gelicaLd^'vifjjl^,, Dofifx you! know riicra ? Why, 't is 
Charlotte, Sopfalim and Selipa,frQp) King's Pla'ce." — 
<* What, do they cwnc tm Barilen^^fm V — ^/ They ! 
why, this is .their riroper •element': men eating fire — 
wotnca drihkitig ^-^oiae^ confusion, hell, and tbe 
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devil ! ■ Lord ! they are as much at honae here^ as ia 
Mother W' — -'s back parlour." 

" Where are zny spectacles ? — abominatiow ! 
Aye, this is one of dear John Bunyan's visioiu: 
this is Fanity fair.'. — Good lack ! V ve dropt my silver 
gpectacle-casc." — ** Aye, grandmother, and a man 
has snatched it up in a minute." — " Well, child, 
ask him for it." — " Ask him ! why, he 's run away." 
—"A thief ! a thief! Come,, child, let *s get home..^ 
O that I had been content with reading the Pilgrim's 
Progress f and had kept away from Vanity fair /" 

^' You may depend upon it, my clear Sir, that 
even in these mummeries, we are greatly improved. 
In the time of Pope, the Smitlifield muses were mi- 
serable hags of dulncss/* — " No doubt. Sir, no doubt $ 
but I should be glad to know, whether the regular 
theatres have improved in proportion?" — ^* Why, 
Sir, in moralsy but not in wit ; in scenery^ but not m 
manners : we have no fine gentlemen^ and as to our 
ladies . .^ . .•. . , . . 

f ^ CiETERA DeSUKT !" 
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PROLOGUE TO MR. H.-^A FARCE. ' 

' '' • c • ■ , . : .):t . » • : i 

SPOKEN BY MK. EM.|ST0N. ' .li , 

• • • / 

IF we have sinn'd in panng dowifv a oame^ v<. A 
All civil well-bred' authors do the.sarie.- . ... 
Survey tUe coli^mns of Qur ^9\\y writers^ ... , 
You '11 find that some iniuals 2ft great (i{;hters, . 
How fierce the shock, how fatal is the jar, 
When Ensign W. meets Lieutenant R. ' \ 

With two stout seconds, just of their own gizzfci'd,' 
Crb^s Captain X. and rough oM Genend Izzard ! 
Letter to letfer spreads the dire' aIaM%'^ ' 
Till half the s^tphabet is up in anns;«.v 
Nor with less lustre hfiv/c inhiaiji shone, />.; '. . i . . 
To grace the jjeptjcr anuals of Criin,.COflM' *. :f,;. ^• 

Whett 
5 
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SECRET CORRESPONDENCE. ^J 

Where the dispensers of the public lash. 
Soft penance grve ; a letter, and a ■ . ■■; 
Where vice, reduc'd in size^* shrinks to a failbigi 
And loses half its grossness^ by curtailing ; I 

Faux pas arc told in such a nnodest way — 

., « The affair of Colonel B. with B|Irs* A." 
You must excuse them — for^ jvhat is there, say 
Which such a pliant vowel must not grant' 
To such ^ very pressing consonant ? 
Or who poetic justice dares dispute, ^ 

When, mildly 'melting at a lover's suit, ^V 
The wife 's a Uquid^ her good mah a mute ! J 
E'en- in the homelier scenes. of honest life^ . 

, The coarse<spun intercourse of man and wife» 

. Initials, I am cold, h^ve. taken place* , 

Of deary, spouse, and that old -fashion *d race : 
And Cabbage, ask'd by brother Ship to tea, "^ 

* Replies, ** I *ll come — -but it doh*t rest wfth nie, > 
I always leaves them things to Mrs. C" J 

• O, should this mincing fashion '^ver spread 
- From names of living heroes to Tflie dead. 

How would Ambition sigh and hang'lier head 
1 As each lov'd syllable should melt iway — 
Her Alexander turned into greiit; A^— . ; .... 
A single C, her Caesar to ejcpress-r- 
Her Scipio shortened to a Roman S '; . 

And ni'ck'd and dock*d t6 these new m<><)^ o^ speech. 
Great Hanhibal himself, a Mr*. H. ' 
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SECRET CORRE&P.ONDBNGE, 

[From the Monthly :Miritor^ - 

YOUNG lady, newly marriedjj being; obliged to 
show her husband 'all the lettfefs she wrote, sent 
the following to au rntiinate friend s 

^* I cannot be satisfied, my .'deafest friend! 

blest as ' I atii ' in Jhe, tnatfiinoniil state, 

unless I pour into yoiir iFrfendly bosom, 

which has ever beat in unison with mine, 

: the varipu? sensations, ^wWjI^ n .swell 

'with' the llveUesl' emotions 6r, blc^sure , 
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my almost .Uurs ting heart. I tell you my dear 
husband is. ihe. nio^t amiable of rpen. 
I have now been married,; seven wceks^ And 
ha^e never- foirnd the leaat reason lo 
re[i|ent the day that joificd iis. My husband is 
both in person and nitinnors, far from resembluig 
ugly, cross, old, disagreeable, and jealous 
monsters, who think, by coniimBg to «ccui;e; 
a uifb, it- is his maxim tu treat ay. a 
bosom friend, and not a» t 

play-thing, or menial slavQ, the woxpau 

of bis choice. Neither party^ 

he says, should always obey implicitly; 
but each yield to the other by tums« 
An ancient maiden aunt, near - sevcntyi 
a cheerful, venerable, and pleassint okl lady^ 
lives in the house with us — she is the de« 
light of both young and old ; 'she is ci- 
vil to all the ncighbourhocid rounds 
fencrous and charitable to the poor* 
am convinced my husband likes nothing more 
than he does me j he flatters me more 
than the glasK, and his intoxication 
(for so I must call the excess of his love) 
often makes me blush for the unworthiness 
of its object, and wish I could be more deserving 
of the man' whose name I bear. To 
say all in one word .-.------- and to 

crown the; whole^ .-,-.-- my fonncr lover 
U now my indulgent husband, my fondness 
is returned, and I mitrht have had 
a prince, without the felicity I find m • 
him. Adieu I may you be as blest as T am un- 
able to wish that I could be more 
happy !" 

■ • 

N. B. The key to the abow letter (in cypher), 48 
to read the firsl^ and then'evcrv alternate line onljr* f 



( 49 ) ♦ 

NEW SONG, IN THE COMEDY OF "TIME'S A 

TELL-TALE." 

BY THE AUTHOR OF THE CORTEDr. 

T ITTLE Cupid one day near a myrtle-bough stray 'd, 
-■^ Among the sweet blossoms he wantonly play*d ; 
And whilst he of many was robbing the tree, 
He feh that his finger was stung by a bee. 

Little Cupid then whimper'd, he sobb*d, and he sighM, 
Then fan- to his mother, and pettishly cried, 
** Ah, Venus ! dear mother, I 'jn wounded you sec, 
And I ask for revenge on the mischievous l)ee." 

His mother, who smiM at the story he told. 
O'er liis forehead of snow strok'd hb ringlets of gold ; 
And ** When you another would wound/* answer'd shc^ 
** Ere your arrows are pointed, you '11 think oa the bee.'^ 

A lesson of love may the 6tory impart. 
Ere a beam from the eye light a flame in the heart ; 
Remember, ye fiur-ones, while yet ye are free, 
That the rose holds a thorn, and the myrtle the bee. 



PARODY ON THE SAME. 

[From the Times.] 
SIR, 

''PHE author of the new comedy has been accused of 
-*• having stolen the little song, which Miss Duncan 
5!ngs so sweetly, from (translations of) Anacreon^ or 
Theocritus, in both of whose works it is, no doubt, 
16 be found; but to me it appears so directly, and ver- 
batim, copied from the witty Dean of St. Patrick, that 
I cannot help requesting you will publish the two to- 
gether, for the amusement of your readers; and if, after 
that, the plagiarism is not obvious to all the worlds I 
will never attempt to convict another writerr 

I remain, &c. 
Gray's Injiy Oct. 31. * Basanistes. 

VOL. XII. X> XkCTAA. 



5^ bxtrAordinary comet. 

Little Cupid one night in a dirty bed laid, 
Between tlie dark sheets he uncouscidusly pfay'd : 
But whilst in his coi!ich he no danger cuuld see. 
He felt that his b — m was bit by a flea. 

Little Cupid then whimpered, he sobb*d, ahd he sigh'dj 
Jump*d out of the bed, and to Venus he hied ; 
** Oh, Vemis ! dear mother, I 'm bitten, you see, 
•fray look at the place— 't was the mischievous flea. 

His another, who smil'd at the story he told, 
O'er his forehead of snow stroked his ringlets of gold ; 
♦* And when you another would wound," answer 'd Ac, 
•' Ere your arrows are pointed, you'll think of the flea." 

A lesson of cleanliness hence we impart— 
If you sleep in foul linen, you 'II certainly smart* 
Remember, ye iair-ones, all cleanly to be, 
^ Lest you too should be bit by a mischievous flea. 



EXTRAORDINARY COMET. 

[From the British Prc$8, Oct. 7.] 
SIR, 

TTAVING lately read in your paper an account 
'■■-'• of a new comet, I have been induced to think 
that the following cotnmunication may not be ud- 
acceptable to your readers. 

Yours, 
London Observatory^ Oct. 4, 1807. Ttcho Brahb. 

In the course of the summer, I think in the month 
of July lastj was observed at Edinburgh and at Man- 
chester, a luminous body, having the appearance of t 
star of the first magnitude. Upon more minute ob- 
servation, however, it proved to be one of those por- . 
tentous visitors in the heavens, called a comet. 

The disk or face of this wandering body was of a 
pale copper colour; sometimes lowering and dismal^ 
and of tragic aspect 3 at other times wearing a cte« 

ceitful 
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ceitful smile. It was of the order of those denomi- 
nated by Sir Isaac Newton, Copemicus, Galileo, &c. 
crinous or hair}', the face of it being surrounded with 
a nebulosity like thin grey hair. It had also a tail 
about the length and appearance of an ordinary queue. 
When seen at Eldinburgh, it appeared to have 
arrived at its aphelion, aiid to be moving in a much 
more eccentric orbit than any comet hitherto dis-* 
covered ; so much so that it did not seem to be regu- 
lated by the ordinary laws of gravity^ or acted 
upon by those powers in nature, which have been 
known to keep the most erratic planets within their 
orbits. There was accordingly often ground of 
alarm, lest it should derange the whole solar sys- 
tem, and reduce every thing m its way to chaos and 
confusion. The revolution of this extraordinary 
phenom^on upon its own axis, was also at times 
very irregular and unsteady. Most of the heavenly 
bodies hitherto discovered, have been found to pre- 
, serve a certain angle with the plane of their orbit, 
but the reverse was the case with the comet of 
which I am speaking. So much vacillation and 
oscillation never have been observed in the moon, ot 
any other of the most erratic and uncertain planets, 
lis motion was wabbling and unsteady, like a body 
that was top-heavy, and threatening every moment 
to fall to the ground. The orbit in which it moved 
was more arfomalous, eccentric, and elliptical, than 
that of any of the comets that have hitherto tra- 
versed the solar system. Among the twelve signs 
of lhe-2odiac, or houses, as they. are called, this new' 
comet has been traced into the signs of the Rarrif 
the Bullf the Lioji^ &c. but it has been uniformly 
observed to fly off in a tangent frotn j4quarius or the 
watery sign, which b^s always acted upon it with a 
wonderfully repulsive efficacy. From this antipathy 
it was at first ^uppoded to be the Dog-star^ in a fit of 

t> a hydrophobia; 
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hydrophobia ; but as it has been known, like other 
heavenly bodies visible at Brighton," Margate, and 
Ramsgate, to dip at times in the ocean, that suppo- 
sition soon appeared lo be an error. 

No comet, perhaps, was ever viewed through so 
many /glasses, eye-glasses, opera-glasses, &c. or ex- 
amined with, such critical severity. Neither did co- 
niet ever reckon so many fair among its admirers — 
for the youngest and most beautiful women in Lon« 
don appear to have devoted more time and attention 
to it, than the oldest and most sace astronomers. 
It was first observed in the horizon ofCovent Garden 
Theatre, when it shone ablaze of light, dazzling the 
beholders. It was in its later movements observed 
approaching Virgo y and in conjunction with Venus i 
but still later accounts state, that it was completely in 
the sun^ and is consequently now in an eclipse. This, 
if tnie, eatisfactorily accounts for its present disap* 
pearance, which has afforded so much conversation 
and inquiry. 

In attractive powers, this new and extraordinary 
comet exceeds all the other, comets, planets, and stars 
together. The influence of the moon in producing 
an pverfiow, is nothing in comparison with it. This 
has been frequently proved by experience, at Covent 
Garden, Bristol, Manchester, Liverpool, Dublin, 
Edinburgh, and other towns, where it has acted with 
peculiar force and energy. Nor has its power been 
confined to the regions b^low. The regions above 
have felt its force, when it has been answered with 
thunder, in loud and responsive claps, and set all the 
gods and goddesses in an uproar. 

Such are some of the peculiarities of this extraor- 
dinary comet, to which may be added, that, like Hes- 
perus, it used to appear in the evening, but was sel- 
dom visible in the daytime, or after eleven at night. 

Shortly after the death of Julius Caesar, a very 

bright 
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bright star made* its appearairce in the heavens, and 
the astronomers having recognised in it the late Em- 
peror, called it the JuTium Sidus, or Julian Star. 

Now, combi^ning the eccentricities, qualities, and 
external appearances of the celebrated Mr. Cooke, 
the actor, of Covent Garden Theatre, and his late 
' disappearance, with the anomalies of the newly-disco- 
vered comet, it may be inferred, that he has been 
translated to the skies. — Heathen mythology fur- 
nishes hundreds of cases, in which mortals, not half 
so beloved by the gods and goddesses, have been 
snatched from earth, and planted in the heavens, 
where they now shine as planets, constellations, and 
stars of various magnitude. Nor is this practice con- 
iined to the time of Julius Caesar, and heathen my* 
thology. It mnst have been very common in the 
time of Romeo and Juliet, as we find that charming 
girl contemplating her lover cut into little stars, and 
shining so bright in the heavens, that " birds might 
sing; and think it was the morn.'' We also learn, 
that the sharp-sighted astronomers in the university of 
Weimar have lately discovered that the buttons of 
one of Bonaparte's old coats have been lately seen in 
the heavens, where they constitute an entire galaxy 
.of stars, under the title of " the stars of Napoleon." 



ANECDQTEfS OF MRS. 



1 



•* Let the gaird jade wince, our withers are unwrung/' 

HamleTa 
[From^he Oracle.} 

F an accomplished, youthful, and pretty woman, 
although not honoured with an intimacy in the 
house of Abraham Newland and Co. marry an elderly 
gentlenian, with a good estate, &he instantly becomes 
an object for jealousy and malevolence *^ to point 
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their slow unmoving. fingers at." The disappointed 
ladicSy whose bloom has faded by the relentless hand 
of time, generally stand foremost in the scandalous 
circles, whenever such an event becomes the subject 
-of conversation. All the a7Kie?U females instantly be- 
come pregnant with envy, and are gener^illy delivered 
in the course of an afternoon at a card- table. 

" Bless me !** says Lady Tab ; ** what strange news 
is abroad this morning ! As I live, Miss , the 

i^oung Creole, is married to Mr. , a man of no 
ess than ^3000 per annum ! Sixty-seven at least; 
and in a fine galloping consumption ! Heavens and 
earth! what luck some people have!" 

** O Lord, I heard the whole this morning,** re- 
plies a Gertrude of three score and ten : '^ the man 
has been doating for many year§ ! — ^They should, not- 
withstanding, have told him all how and abont 
General , the nine months dropsy, and j 

lut I say nothing /'* 

*' Pray, Ma'am," exclaims Lady Tab (seemingly 
agitated, and with a sneer of exquisite manufacture), 
** do HOI be so very censorious. It may be true, the 

General visited Miss , at B ; but what of 

that ? he knew her father in the West Indies, and 
very kindly undertook to be her protector in England 

—If he aid sleep at B occasionally, it was only 

to escape bad weather. As to the dropsy btisinesSf let 
us put a charital)le interpretation upon the whole of 
that story. Indeed, if it lasted nine months, and nine 
onlyy there must be some grounds for suspicion ; but 
for my part, I do not credit a single word of it. Besides, 
the lady is now married ; and although some awkward 
circumstances might have formerly taken place, they 
should at present be entirely forgotten." 

Another female veteran of this amiable junto, who 
appeared extremely attentive to Lady Tab's vindication, 
very calmly asks : 
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'^ Can vour Ladyship inform us what is become df 
the child ?'' 

This question must necessarily throw the whole 
parly into a convulsion of laughter ; but Lady Tab, 
who could not decently appear without being in a 
passion,* immediately replies — " Good God, Ma'am, 
did not I tell you this moment, that not the least 
credit was due to the dropsy story? — why, therefore, 
inquire about a baby P Perhaps, Ma'am, you allude to 
tlie report of Miss — — placing sijine male irifant un- 
der the care of a wet nurse at H ; but we 

should not inquire too closely into things. What a 
world do we live in !" 

A conversation, similar to that we have already 
Btatedj'did certainly take place, not many moqns since^ 
at a well-known scandal shop in S l e Street. 
But the venerable ladies had lost their way, and 
were groping in the dark. They had heard of a 
marriage (which, by the bye, took place nearly three 
years ago), but they were not acquainted with the 
whole of the circumstances. Fancy, however, oa 
these occasions, generally occupies the place of truth, 
and ** at every word a reputation dies /" Thus do we 
find the Gertrudes of the* day assemble, for the in- 
fernal purpose of sacrificing innocence on the hideous 
altar of malevolence. ** Poh ! it smells rank : but 
mark how a plain tale shall put them down." 

Mrs. , late Miss , was born, we have 

been told, in the island of , about the year 

1780, and was the daughter of a man who for seve- 
ral years lived on a sugar plantation, to which he 
was overseer. He found it convenient to depart 
the island without ceremony, and which, perhaps, 
«aved him the trouble of Settlinc: accounts* with 'his 
employer. He therefore einbarked for England with 
his lovely daughter (the subject of this memoir), and 
arrived in safety at London. Twelve months had 

D 4 not 
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not clapscdy when this unfortunate man paid the great 
debt wc all owe to nature^ and left his fair relative to 
struggle with misfortune. She took an apartment near 

the village of B , and occasionally visited a few 

select friends in London, who knew her situation, and 
had the virtue to relieve her distresses. It was at one of 

these friendly meetings. Miss saw the gentleman 

whom Lady Gertrude styled General . The fact isi 

he was only a Major^ and had visited the family of our 
unfortunate stranger, when on duty in. the West In- 
dies. The Major was informed of her' melancholy 
story, and instantly meditated a coup de maifi. He 

visited her at B ; she made tea for him^ he 

made love to her ; and after lamenting his inability to 
marry, began to storm. The lady met the attack with 
becoming fortitude, and snatching up the tea-pot^ 
which at the time was charged with boiling water, 
cracked the Major's crown so effectually, that she 
felled him to the earth. The indignant fair-one ran 
down stairs, told her story, and the poor Major was 
conducted out of the house, bleeding copiously. It 
lias since been observed, that, notwithstandirig this 
soldier had frequently braved all dangers in the field 
of MarSj the first wound he ever received was from 
the liand of Venus, 
1'his rencounter had the good efiect of establishing 

the reputation of Miss as a woman of perfect 

honour. She visited the parish-church twice every 
Sunday, and was exemplary in her devotions. The 
parson saw her — Spintext was a sly rogue, and un- 
married. He visited the fair stranger^ but had heard 
the story of the JV/q/or and the tea-pot. Th^ fleshy 
however, began to struggle with the spirit^ and one 
luckless afternoon became too powerful. The Doctor 
advanced — the fair retreated — he offered to say pxfiyers 
at her bed-side. She scorned his prayers, and the 
divine grew desperate. At length, the insulted he-- 

roine 
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roine resolutely drew out a dessert-knife^ which she had 
in her pocket, and made an attempt to reach his heart 
with the point. Alarmed almost to death, the parson 
flew out of the house, and the next Sunday selected 
for his text the following words : — ^^ By your works 
shall ye be judged 1" 

At last the happy moment arrived wh^n this de- 
serving lady was to be rescued from misfortune. The 
story requires elucidation, as the scandalous club in 

S le Street have frequently distorted the whole by 

emendations that were certainly learned in the semi-« 
naries of Utopia. 

Miss — . , having received an invitation to dine 

in London with one of her particular friends, took a 
seat in the Barnet stage. On her entering the coach, 
she perceived the only passenger it contained waa 
an elderly gentleman, who invited her to sit forwards, 
lest the motion of the carriage might not agree with 
her. During their progress towards the nietropolis^j 
he mentioned with much good humour, the story he 
had heard of a lady knocking down a Major, who at- 
tempted to be rude to her (the parson was not men- 
tioned) ; and at the same time accompanied his narra- 
tive with the warmest commendations of^he lady's 
resolution and virtue. Miss — — told fiim she was 
the very insulted lady he had heard of. 

The old gentleman, on hearing this,, immediately 
took her by the hand, and in a parental strain of ten- 
derne&3 advised her to persevere in a conduct that 
must ultimately secure her future happiness. *^ Hea- 
ven, my dear child," said he, *^will guide you to 
everlasting felicity through the paths of rectitude.'* 
She felt his kind admonitions^ and, in all the silent elo- 
quence of tears, thanked her aged preceptor for his 
goodness. 

On their arrival in London, the worthy gentleman 
requested her address. " You live at Barnet," said 
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be ; '^ let me know at what house." She willinglf 

placed her card in his keeping. Mr. ; — .visited 

her frequently, and at length told her^ he was a maQ 

of good estate in R«- shire ; and that if she could 

like an old fellow, who would make her as happy as 
he could, his hand and fortune were at her service. 
Gratitude, prudence, and good sense, dictated compli- 
ance on her part. In a word, they were shortly af- 
terwards married, and the result of this union has beeo 
•—mutual happiness. 

We have now given a faithful sketch of an amiable 
life, which for some time appeared to be the innocent 
but destined victim of misfortune. Her virtues, how- 
ever, have secured to her a happy home, and the ho- 
nour of being slandered by a female gang of veteran 
assassins. << But let them look to it." That wrinkled 
fusty calumniator. Lady Gertrude, is known, and so 
are her associates in S le Street. 

We shall dismiss this narrative in the language of 
Lady Tab, " What a world do we live in /" 
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'^PHIS Reveren I Clergyman, so well known for his 
* researches into the original Greek text of the 
Evangelists, and not more distinguished for his exten- 
sive learning, than for his propensity to those amuse- 
ments which characterized Paison Adams, recently 
related the following anecdote of himself to a select 
circle of friends. 1 he conversation happened to turn 
upon the folly of some men's wives ; upon which, 
said the Doctor, " I will give you an instance of the 
folly of mine; and, I am persuaded, you must .ac- 
knowledge it exceeds every thing you ever heard of." 
He thus proceeded : " You must know that some tinoic 
ago, the £ighop of London was contemplating a trans- 
lation 
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lation of the Four Gospels, and it occurred to his 
Lordship, that he might probably derive some advan* 
tage by consulting me upon the subject* I need not 
tell you how much attached I am to my pipe, not 
what irresistible charms I find in a game at skittles. 
Now I happen^ to be enjoying botn my favourite 
amusements at the Wheatsheaf, when his Lordship 
ordered his carriage, and, repairing to my house, in- 
quired whether I was at home ? Mrs, W , in- 
stead of absolutely denying me, as a sensible woman 
ought to have done, immediately said I was at the 
Wheatsheaf.' The Bishop naturally thought the 
Wheatsheaf might be some corn-chandler's, where 
I was disposing of my tithe corn, or the produce of 
my glebe land. He said to his coachman, ' John^ 
' do you know where the. Wheatsheaf is ?*-— * O yes, 

* my Lord,' replied John. ' Well, drive there.' Joha 
obeyed, and in a few minutes the carriage stopped at 
the alehouse, where I was in the height of my 
glory. The Bishop stared at the appearance of the 
place, as well he might. However, he alighted, and 
asked the landlord whether one Dr. W- W2^s there? 

* Always at this hour,' returned Boniface ; ^ you'll find 

* him in the skittle-ground.' — ^ The skittle-ground !*' 
muttered his Lordship, as he advanced, ^whatAcan he 

* be doing there ?' He soon discovered me in the midst 
of the projanum valgus^ who were attending minutely 

.to the circumstances of the gymnastic game. I was 
the hero of the contest, and was unluckily, at that 
precise moment, in the very act of endeavouring to 
tip all nine. I was stooping down with my pipe in 
my mouth, the skirts of my coat lucked under my 
left arm, and a bowl in my right hand ; my wig a 
little awry, I was aiming at the.middle pin. I ex- 
claimed, * WelU here goes at the head of the church /' 
Before the bpwl had well quitted my grasp, the 
Bishop tapped me on the shoulder, saying, * What, 

D 6 ^Poctor, 
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' Doctor, is it you ?' I looked round, and became pe-' 
trified as if I had seen the Gordon's head. I could 
not speak for some time ; but at last I stammered out, 
^ Yes, my Lord, it is me/ — * I am surprised to see 
^ you in such a place/ added his Lordship. ' And I 
^am equally astonished at seeing your Lordship; but 
'you must know, my Lord, that I am afflicted with 
'a pain in the chest, attended at times with a difficulty 

* of utterance. Your Lordship may easily perceive 
' how I am affected at this moment/ — ' 1 do perceive 
' it, indeed/ rejoined the church dignitary. I con- 
tinued : ' For this complaint, my physicians order me 
' to use the exercise in which you see me employed; 

* and they tell me I shall derive great benefit from it.^ 
The Bishop turned upon his heel, and left me with 
this remark — ^ Proceed, good Doctor, with your 

* game ; I /wish you all the venefit from it your physi- 

* cjans have promised you; but I am afraid it will never 
' procure you a ljenejice% Now, my friends, 1 ask you, 
whether you ever heard of any woman's committing 
an act half so silly as a clergyman's wife sending a 
Bishop to a skittle-ground in search of her husband f " 
The company admired the application of the story, 
and Mrs. \V. was, by common consent, admitted to 
have, in this instance, exceeded the folly of all their 
wives. 
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COPENHAGEN. 

[From the Oracle, Oct. 14.] 

rpHE glory of Albion is tarnish'd with shame, 

•*• And the field of her might is the bourn of her fame; 

Her giant strength blesses the nations no more. 

And the race of the sun of her honour is o*er. 

Like 
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Wke an eagle she soared in the youth of her pride, 
And her joy was the battle of freedom to guide ; 
As the fate-bearing lightning she sped on the wind, 
And her young in the dhade of her pinions redin'd. 

Her haunt was the rock, and she chas'd in dismay 
The vulture and wolf from her eyrie away r 
And when the wild tempest howl'd hoarse o'er the wave, 
Her delight was the weak from its fury to save. 

But her giant strength blesses the nations" no more, 
And the race of the sun of her honour is o*er : 
She hath tasted of blood, and' her anger hath hurPd 
The flame shaft of war o*er a. desolate world. 

O England! when Mercy soft-murmur'd her^ray'r. 
And bade thee the life-blood of nations to spare; 
Thy soul was for war, and thy haughty behest , 
Chas'd the seraph of Peace from thy merciless breast. 

The teraph of Peace from thy fury had fled, 
In the gloom of the North she had pillow'd her head; 
Cut thy vengeance pursu'd her— bewilder'd with care. 
She awoke to fierce havock, to groans and despair ! 

O bring not the laurel-wreath constant to fame. 
And rend not heav'n's concave with shouts of acclaim. 
When the spoil and the plunder shall rise on the wave,— - 
The plunder of friends and the spoil of the brave ! . 

For the triumph which Liberty hallow'd is fled. 
And the might of the tyrant has rag'd in its stead; 
And changed is the radiance that streamed o'er the heath, 
To the w*arning of nations, the meteor of death ! 

Birmingham, J, 
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HEN Denmark's ships, and Denmark^s stores, 
Arrive at old Britannia's shores, 
Then Ministers, alas ! will find 
That they have left a stain behind! 

Tim Trubman. 

* LINES 
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not improbable that at the very time we are writing 
this paragraph, Mr. Rose may be embarking at Ly- 
mington, on board the frigate- appointed to carry him 
to America; he would hardly sail, we scarcely need 
say, without his instructions. But the fact is, that the 
poor dismissed and disgraced members of the late Mi- 
nistry must try every expedient to keep up their spi- 
rits, and to prevent their supporters from being qyitc 
chop^fallen. At one time the Ministers are quarrel- 
ling, at another they are dying — the other day they 
dealt out, as hopes to their party, that His Grace of 
Portland was dying with the stone, and Lord Castle>» 
reagh of a complaint in his liver. To complete * the 
' ingredieiits of their cauldron,' they throw in some 
lamentations about the eyesight of an illustrious Per- 
sonage. Fortunately, we are able* to say to them, in 
the words of the French poet, * Les gens que vous 
* tuez se portent assez hlen.* — But that will not deter 
them from predicting disease and death to other Mem- 
bers of the Cabinet ; and we have no doubt that in a 
day or two v^'e shall have Mr. Perceval tapped for the 
dropsy, and Mr. Canning afflicted with the gout in his 
stomach. In the mean time, they are getting rid of 
some of their own bile, by inveighing against the se- 
lection of the son of Mr. Rose to proceed mpon a spe- 
cial mission to America.. He is with them a perfect 
novice, without talent and without experience." 

Being in the daily habit of reading The Morning 
Chronicle and other prints, not only of London, but 
of the United Kingdom, considered Opposition prints^ 
of any degree of respectability or character for authen- 
ticity, and not finding any thing to the above effect, 
■we were surprised at this piteous account of the present 
Ministry, given in The Courier of last night. With re- 
spect to the defect of eyesight, that topic has long since 
disappeared from newspaper discussion ; but it is well 
worxby of the inveterate habits of the Jacobin Cou^ 

rier^ 
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rier, not the less a Jacobin, because it b^ars the mi- 
nisterial livery y to unnecessarily revive it. Leaving re- 
spectand loyalty out of the question, in common de* 
ccncy and delicacy to the great and illustrious Person- 
age, thus wantonly brought forward, and huddled to- 
gether with his Ministers, in one common and indis- 
criminate mass, we must, so far as respects that ex- 
alted Personage, permit the strictures of The Courier 
to pass without further notice. Con6ning ourselves, 
then, to the disordered state of the Ministry, as re- 
presented in that paper, we may ask. What could in- 
duce such a statement in such a print? The fact is, 
that without attacks, real or pretended, against Minis- 
ters, in the public prints, The Courier would be ruined, 
its occupation would be gone. As the servile tool of 
the Treasury, if it has no opportunity of displaying its 
seal in the defence of its employers, it can have no 
claim to thanks or remuneration. It is, therefore, the 
interest of the Treasury journals to terrify the Minis- 
ters "with accounts of the malignant hostility of the 
independent part of the public press, to represent it as 
actuated, to use their cant phrase, with ^' the base spi- 
rit .of faction:'' and when there are no real attacks 
made upon Ministers, to set their fancy at vi^ork, and 
assure Ministers that they are assailed on all sides. In 
this sort of skiomachiay as it .vas called by the dispu-' 
tants at the Grecian school, for this fighting of sha* 
dows, this conjuring up of arguments for the pleasure 
of knocking them down, is not a new invention, there 
are none of the Treasury journals so well versed as 
The Courier. Day after day have we seen its co- 
lumns filled with laboured answers to alleged charges 
against Ministers in the Opposition prints, not one of 
which charges was in existence ; and of this descrip- 
tion is the article from which we have made the above 
extract. We shall now proceed to notice it, with the 
-exception of the Illustrious Individual, in favour of 

whom 
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whom we have laid claim to silence. Mr. George 
Henry Rose, who is going out as Special Envoy to 
America, for which place he has probably sailed before 
this time, in the Statira, is the first in the series given 
by The Courier ; and the charge stated to be brought 
against him is, that be \syoungj and without experience. 
A low and vulgar weekly libeller, we are aware, is con- 
tinually crying out, •* OW George Rose, Old Gtorge 
Rose," as if to be advanced in years was a crime and 
a reproach ; but from this charge of old age against 
the father, it does not necessarily follow, that the son 
is *^ a stripling, a mere novice, without experience;*' 
and admitting that such inference did follow, the 
charge would not inculpate the Opposition prints. Th€ 
weekly libeller is of no particular party or principle, but 
of every party and pripiciple that may lead to promote bis 
sordid purpose of filthy lucre, or gratify his naalignaut 
passions. Besides, the charge of extreme youth, as 
urged against Mr. George Henry Rose, a man advanced 
in life, and who, seventeen years ago, as The Courier 
•admits, was employed in a diplomatic situation with 
Xord Auckland at the Hague, is quite ridiculous, and 
as such, we have never known any person absurd or 
ignorant enough to make it. Considering his experi- 
ence and diplomaticaddress, we should much sooner 
have expected to hear him described in the language of 
'Statira, when she thus speaks of Alexander: 

'* Net the soft breezes of the genial spring, 

The fragrant, violet or opening Rose 

Are halt so sweet — 

Then he will talk — ^good gods how he will talk ! 

He speaks the kindest words, and looks suct\. things, 

Vows with such passion, swears with such a grace, 

That it is heav'n to be deluded by him." 

The next in the series is the Duke of Portland.— 
His Grace has not .enjoyed very good health for some 
years, and .lately be has been seriously indisposed, and 

therefotQ 
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therefore there is no falsehood in the statement ; aK 
though we admit that, in the excessive anxiety of the 
Opposition i^ijiers, they may have sometimes over- 
rated his danger. But as to Lord Castlereagh's Uver 
complaint, Mr. Percevars predisposition to the dropsji 
and Mr. Canning's to the gotit in the stomach. The 
Courier has the sole and exclusive merit of originating 
this account of their diseases. We are sorry that, in 
commenting upon this subject, we did not claim one 
other exception in favour of the Duke of Portland. 
The Portland Stone, so facctious>ly introduced by The 
Courier, is too grave a -subject to be treated with l^ 
vity, and here we droy* it : hut was it in ridicule of lh« | 
other patient.^, that The Couritr has selected for tbem 
those peculiar disorders? Lord Castlereagh lately ex- 
hibited his person in an entire suit of green^ from top 
to toe, and the wits have not failed to say, that hii 
Lordship had purchased the wardrobe of the Brighton 
Green A/a/t. He had also a disposition towards that 
cok)ur formerly in Ireland, although he has since 
turned to Orange. In ransacking, then, the whole 
Materia Medka for a liver complaint for Lord Castle- 
reagh, we do think that the author of the disease meant 
to reproach his Lordship on his lad habits^ for it is 
the nature of a liver complaint to give a green and ' 
orange tint to the patient. Mr. Perceval's dropsy is t . 
still greater effort of fancy. Had the Opposition been 
abused for having afflicted him with a bilious com- 
plaint, or a disposition to a consumption, appearance! 
would have given a rfegr^e of probability to the charge; 
but to represent a little and dry man as swollen and , 
bloated with ihc dropsy, would be a foolish device that 
must defeat itself, and could never have entered into the 
mind of the Opposition writers. We repeat, theni 
that the whole article is an invention of I'he Cou- 
fieri to enable it to show its zeal for Ministers ; and 
that for this purpose it hag, in contempt of all truth 

and 
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and decency^ represented the Cabinet as an hospital 
of incurables^ with a patient in every ward. 

Yours, 
( BucHAN and Galsn.^ 



W 



A LONDON WINTER. 

[From the General Evening Post, Nov. a8.] 

E lately saw, in a French journal,- the Picture of 
a Parisian tVtnter; where the Beau Mwide 
crowd to the metropolis, with ihe fall of the leaf} 
and where the desolation of the fields and groves, the 
approach of fogs, rains, snow, frost, short days, and 
long nights, are signals which all ranks obey. They 
quit the ireary solitude of the country, and hurr)' up 
to town— in which, spectacles, balls, and illuminated 
Saloons attract tbeir multitudes, and the people of fa* 
shion s*approckent ! 

This is a Paris winter commencing in the very bei. 
ginning of November — and yet these people pretend 
to lead the ton of the world, and to give laws to po- 
lished society ! They regulate themselves by the eco- 
nomy of nature ; they implicitly .follow the order of 
the seasons, and yet they make pretensions to taste 
and luxury ! 

^ How unlike a London winter ! How much supe^ 
rior is the graceful indifference which we show to the 
changes of the year — to the. state of the weather — to 
the rules and laws which the vegetable world (and 
which only animals horn to vegetate) are doomed to 
obey ! Our winter has nothing to do with the sea- 
son I So far from commencing with the falK of the 
leaf, tn^kter does not begin till Nature shall have put 
forth the blossoms of regeneration. No woman, who 
values her reputation for taste, ventures to come to 
town for the winter till the month of .May ; and it is 
not unusual to see a family^ of the highest research 
postpone the burst of its entri into the winter circles 
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til] after tbc King's birth-day. Every thing, to he fa- 
shionable, must be out of season. A dejeuni is suflbcat- 
ing, if given before three o'clock in the afternoon. A 
man of fashion never takes the morning air in Rottea 
Kow till after sunset. No evening party begins tili 
midnight; and it is indispensable to the character of 
a Member of Parliament, that after a long debate he 
should go to his dinner at six o'clock in the morning. 
It must be dinner whatever be the hour, and however 
often he may have restored at Bellamy's. It is the sign of 
pure unadulterate simplicity to act like the herd^ who 
eat when they 're hungry and drink when they' re dry ; 
and the Parisians have made no higher attainments ia 
ton than the Hottentots, if they regulate ^eir hours 
by the daily sun, or their seasons by bis place in the 
zodiac. 

The London winter begins in Aprils rages in Mayi 
and subsides in June. It is then that our women of 
fashion find the weather deliciously inclement ; and 
the only remedy against its rigour is in the comfort of 
compression* It is only by squeezing several hundreds 
more into a set of rooms than they were ever destined 
to contain, that the severity of a London winter can 
be resisted. In Paris the people of fashion only s*ap' 
prochent — in London they dove^iaiL In Paris there 
is society — in London there is a crowd. It would be 
intolerable in a fashionable assembly at the west end 
of the town, if there was room for enjoyment. In- 
deed the word itself is obsolete ; for enjoyment be- 
longs only to the miserable people whom nobody 
knows. It is the invariable test and criterion of high 
breeding to counteract the rules -of common ^^; and 
therefore to be at your ease in an assembly, into which 
you enter, is a disappointment. To remain in one 
place is a sign that you are not in request ; ancl your 
triumph for the night consists in the number of croit'd!i 
through which yowhaive jostled. 

Nothing 
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Nothing can be so unlike indeed as a Paris and a 
London winter. In J^aris the Haut Ton love the 
pele-nieic at public places, and the partie choisie^dX 
home. They countenance all efforts for general en- 
tertainment, and in their own hotels their parties are 
select. — They have a weekly night, and they distrU 
lute their invitations, so as to accommodate^ as well as 
entertain^ their friends. By this means they never 
interfere with, nor annoy the spectacles, nor affect the 
enterprise of professional artists. Here a woman of 
supreme attraction has her nights en suite, and she 
shines par excellence, who puts her friends to the 
greatest degree of oppression. To be able to stir is an 
accident, and to get in or out, you must watch for an 
opportunity. It is indispensable to character to treat' 
every thing that is public with contempt^ and never 
to be seen in a place to which every body may go : it 
is the pinnacle of ton, therefore, for a lady of fashion to 
open her own house for the len^t of some dear delight- 
ful Italian, who will bring all the world together, and 
yet keep it elegantly crowded. This is at once con- 
spicuous and economical. The lady gives a grand 
concert at home, and has Jifty invitations as her part 
of the benefit. Oh ! what a novelty in the refine- 
ments of housewifery ! — the lady of a Duke, Mar-, 
quis, or Earl, with a revenue of fifty thousand a year, 
sharing: in the benefit of an Italian Fidler ! But it is 
To/z— and the character of the lady depends on the 
nuihitudes she can attract. Such is our gay season ! 
A Paris winter has its agremens — a Loudon winter 
has its eclat. 



LOVE'S TELEGRAPH. 

[From the Morning Chronicle] 

A T a considerable provincial town we learn that a 
-^^ new system of signals has been introduced, which 
are rendered subservient to the affections of thfe heart 

a,ad 
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and the obligations of parties: — for naiiiple, if a 
gentleman wants a wifef , he wears a ring on the first 
finger of the Itrft hand ; if he is engaged, he wear? it 
on the second finger; \f married^ on the third; and 
on the fourth, if he never intends to be married. — 
When alady is not engaged^ she wears a hoop or dia- 
mond on the first finger; if engaged, on the second 
finger ; if married, on the third ; and oh the fourth, 
if she intends to die a maiden. When a gentleman 
presents dijlower, a fan, or a trinket, to a lady, with 
the left hand, it is, on his part, an overture of regard; 
if she receive it with the left hand, it is an acceptance 
of his esteem; but if v^ith the right h^nA, it isare- 
fusal of the offer. Thus, by a few simple tokens, ex- 
plained by rule, the passion of love id expressed, and, 
through the medium of the Telegraph, kindred hearts 
communicate information. 
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ON THE APPOINTMENT OF MR* HASE TO SUCCKF.D THE 
LATB MR. ABRAHAM NEWLAND AT THE BANK. 

[From the Biitish Prtss.] ^ 

XTE Directors of England's vast treasure, 
•*• In Daikness why always exist ? 
When Abraham Newland de}>arted, 
In the Bank he was certainly Mist. 

Still a Chmd overhangs your proceedings • 

I &ee it, I own, with amaze ! 
(Though perhaps you make Light of the matter,) 

He now is succeeded by Haze! ! ! 



tTAKZAS^ 



/ 
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STANZAS, 

lOMPOSED IN THE MUSIC-KOOM AT OXFORD, OM TBK 
. OCCASION OF CATALANI'S SINiOING THERE. 

[From the British Press, Dec. 8.] 

nnHY silver tone, the liquid note, 
•*• Soft warbling from tny marble throat| 

May be adnair'd by many ; 
But dear to me the magic smile, 
That plays upon thy lips the while, 

O lovely Catalan! ! • 

To mark the music of thy song, 

Each muse and sister-grace should throngi 

(If Oxford boast of any ;) 
But dire the din, and dark the crowd, 
That frown *d in black, and oft and loud 

Invok'd thee, Catalan!. 

, While beaux in velvet, silk, and serge. 
Thy patient ear with nonsense urge, 

And widely stare the many : 
While maids, ail pale and melancholy. 
And wivw, like widows, seeming holy, 

Glar'd on thee» Catalan! ; 

Still didst thou siniie, and warble still, 
E'en as the lark, so sweet, so shrill. 

That sings unheed-ng any ; 
Like hers, thv notes to heav*n arise— 
Thou art a native of the skies, 
■ AngFlic Catalan! ! 



warn 



OiV HEARING MADAME CATALANI SINo, 

WRITTEN EXTEMPORE AT THE OPERA H0I}SE« 

[From the Morning Chronicle.] 

OR APTUROUS, sweet entrancing lay ! 
Such is thy wondrous power. 
My cares are charm'd — my sorrows fly^ 
As dew-drops from a flower. 

Oa 
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Ou his left wing a potent statesman safe. 
With aspect grim, nor join'd the hot debate ; 
Nodded and shook his head oa either side— - 
TAa/ warm applause — tits fierce dissent iokpiied. 
So when some sow, fast by a garden-walkf 
Hath seized, by hunger vex*d, a cabbage-st^lk, 
The gobbled vegetable half descends,. 
While from her frothy jaws the root depends. 
Stuck midway fast, she shakes her head about^ 
And rears and falls her turbinated snout; 
Just so the Alderman his mazzard mov*d. 
As he this speech allowM or disapproved. 

And now an hundred voices through the Hall-* 
Some "Question ! Question !" others "Chair! Chair!" call; 
Star'd at the clamours of the rabble rout, 
I thought of dinner— and straightway s<)ueez*d out. ' 



Ii 



ARGYLL STREET THEATRE. 

[From the Morning Chronicle.] 

("^VERY establishment that promises to favour the 
Fine Arts in England, will receive the counte- 
nance of the intelligent part of the public. Gaiety 
ou^ht to be encouraged — and refinements in pleasure, 
which do not tend to vitiate our morals, or to debili- 
tate the national character, have been regarded by the 
censors of all ages with lenity. The New Theatre in 
Argyll Street, and the principle upon which it is of- 
fered to the protection of the privileged orders^ give 
rise to these observations, and naturally become the 
subject of discussion in every fashionable circle. 

It is announced to be a Theatre^ ^' totally dedicated 
to that class which ought to be kept separate and dis- 
tinct from any other." It may be a desideratum in po- 
litical economy to ascertain what the particular class 
may be which is here meant. It is agreed by legislators, 
that there is a class of society which ougnt to be kept 
Z^arcte from the rest of majikind-^the object of 

.which 
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which seclusion is to prevent the ^pr^o^Z of their man • 
ners. But this is not the class here designated. It i$, 
on the coiitrary, we suppose^ a theatre for the great; 
and the question is, whether the influence of their ex- 
ample pught to be abridged ? whether taste should 
be deprived of its contagion y Sitid pfirity be no longer 
rendered conspicuous as a modal P 

But how is the classification to' be made? In the 
upper regions of life, as well as in the lower, there are 
several classes who must not be confounded. 

Think you, sage Colonel, thai the prude 
Will e'er associate with the NutieT 
Or that the squeamish Lady B 
Will pick and nick with Lady C ? 

If once the idi^o^ selection is begun, it must be rigor-* 
ous, or it is a nullity. Signior Sapio could tell the diffi- 
culty that he meets with in keeping a subscription-* 
book out of the reach of an equivocal character. The 
vigilance of ^family circle can only make an assein- 
bly select; and that which is the most delightful thing 
to accomplish in private life, is totally inapplicable to a 
theatre^ which in itself ought to be 2Ch epitome of the 
world. 

What is it that constitutes the. value of an Opera 
Box ? It is privacy in public — seclusion in the midst 
of pfle-mele—it is distinction in a crowd — it is the 
right of sitting at your ease in your own lodge, and en- 
joying the privilege of rank amidst the confusion of 
the other classes. \Vould any one! subscribe for a box 
if all the company were of one order ? 

The intelligent proprietor of Argyll Street bars' al» 
ready discovered this truth ; and as he means to give 
an Opera Picola^ he finds it necessary to arrange, to 
separate, and class his subscribers. Accordingly, be 
has twenty boxes, and he finds them too few for those 
who will not be confounded with the mob ! There 

S 2 must 



y^i SALOON TBEATRX^ ARGYLL STREET. 

"Mist tic an extract from the selection — a circle withia 
^a circl^^nd it will be found, as indeed all experience 
ought to have taught him, that a theatre cannot be 
"converted into a coterie, and that a coterie cannot 
'nupt^ort a theatre. 

There is to be, however, an attempt at an Opera 
PicokLf or, as it is to be called, an Operetta, on 
z stage eight or nine yards wide ; and as there is 
some doubt as to the regularity of the Lord Cham* 
berlain*s license, they are, with a sort of epigram- 
matic point, to open with the Strollers. All ama^ 
ieurs of the drama must be delighted with this bold 
attempt to overthrow the monopoly of the three Win- 
ter Theatres. * In these revolutionary times it ii 
ridiculous to adhere to established rules. Besides, 

^ Vk'bo shall question the authority of the Lord Cham- 
berlain ? There are now Jive or fir Theatres under 
his license,. besides that which hehHnpoweredbylaiv 
to grant. TUq Patenteies do not think it worth their 
while to stir the question, because, 6ne after another, 
ihey see all the adventurers ruined ; and the public at 
large have no Qonccrn with them, since they are for 
those classes which ought to be kept separate and dis- 
tinct from all other* • It is in the department of the 

' new mordlity,^ and surely the Sect oligbt to have their 
Theatre as well as their ChapeL 



'SAtbON THEATRE, ARGYLL STRERT. 

[From the samei Dec. 4.] % 

TTAPPENING to cast my eye on the Argyll Street 
A A advertisement inserted m your paper of Saturday 
last, it afforded me the highest gratification to find that 

an institution was on the point of being established, ex- 

• I ■ ■— i— —— ^»— ^- ' ■ IIP—— ■ ' a 

* Sec pajc 74, 

pressly 



Imsly for ^^thatckss of societv which oiight to h% 
iept separate and distinct from all other." 

I am decidedly of opinion, that this distinction 
ought to exist, not only in their entertainmejQt8| bus' 
likewise in the commoa affaifff of life : and it gjricyeft' 
me to reflect thai the " class" alluded to, shquld bi^ 
under the indispensable necessity of breathing the 
same air,, as all those oih^r classes from which thejF. 
•* ought to be kept separate and distinct." This evil, 
however, might be rectified by the manufacture of an 
atmosphere peculiarly adapted for them, and which j^ 
living author (John Williams, Esq.), in his Treatise, 
states as a matter very easily to be accomplished. Still, 
however, altliough this should be effected, they must 
endure the qiortifl cation of being warmed and illumi* 
x^ated by the same identical spn which sfkines upon qff^ 
Alike; hut tbis^ indeed^ they may elude by not mf^- 
till he 5e/^. r- 

IT'-i—ny 1st Die. 1807. VbWTAS*. 



WONDERS ! WONDERS !' 

A GRAND NEW THEATB.B. 

[From the Morning Post, Dec. 10.] 

'^■'HE Watchman of the Old Opera House, bdvit)^: 
■*- been recently discharged, presents his respects to' 
the Nobility, Gentry, and the Public, and takes thi^ 
opportunity of informing them, that he has a scheme, 
for a most magnificent New Theatre, upon a much 
grander scale than that of his friend Marinari, and' in- 
finitely more advantageous to the Subscribers, who 
.will be secured of 100 per cent, at least for their mo- 
ney, besides the free run of the House ; the particu- 
lars of which will be published in a few days, and the 
principle of which is to build a grand, spacious, and 
magnificent Theatre^ at least as large as Stv James's 
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Square^ and calculated to serve atl London, Westmin- 
ster^ and the Borough of Southwark, >^ ith operas^ 
plays^ and all other entertainments-"— (but mum— the 
cat must not yet be let out of the bag). The theatres 
in Covent Garden, Drury Lane, and indeed all others 
within the Bills of Mortality, are to be demolished, and 
the proprietors thereof put upon pensions of half-pay, 
like so many yellow admirals. Several places have 
been thought of to build upon : Totbill Fields, tbt 
Green Park, Broad Street St. Giles's, Tottenham 
Court Road, and other genteel and centrical places^ 
have been mentioned, but nothing as yet finally deter- 
mined upon. As it is a most abominable and la- 
mentable thing that the watchmen, as well as the 
painters of the present theatre, are liable to be dis- 
charged, so it will be one of the first objects of the 
New Grand Theatre to guard against such abuses. 

Any of the nobility or gentry, desirous of further 
information, may call at the Black Horse AIe*rooih| 
in the Haymarket, upon their devoted servant. 

Murphy O'Callaghan M'Night. 



A NEW COMPANY. 

[From the Times.] 

EXTINGUISHER INSURANCE COMPANY. 
—FIRE, LIFE, and ANNUITIES.— Capital 
Ten Millions. — With respect to the success of the Pro- 
ject there can be no question, as it is intended to com- 
pel all those who take Shares, to insure to a lai^e 
amount with the Company, whether it may suit their 
convenience or otherwise ; so that at all events a suf- 
ficient portion of business will be secured to pay ike 
Directors. But as the capital of this Company will ex- 
tinguish the etfulgence of all former capitals^ it is na- 
turally inferred that this Office will Extinguish all 
other Offices; particularly as the busin^iss of Insu- 
rance is brought so low, that, for many years past, their 
proprietors have scarcely divided common interest on 
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their capitals. Hence it tnay reasonably be concluded, 
that most of the Insurance Offices will shortly fall un« 
der the Extinguisher* 
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OPERA-HOUSE IMPROVEMENTS. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Dec. afr] 

SIB, Bathy Dec. 23, 1807. 

N my way to this place from Devonshire^, accoro* 
panled by my only daughter, Sophia Pouter (for 
tbvs, you niuit know, is our family name), I acciden- 
tally took up, at the Tnn at Exeter, your very inst'ruc* 
live and entertaining paper^ and waa much pleased 
ivhen I read that part which relates to the new regu- 
lations about to be adopted at the Opera- house — re» 
gulations, I may say,, as highly creditable to the Ma* 
nagerSj as they must be gratifying to the feelings of 
every parent, who> like myself, can boast of a most 
amiable and accomplishea daughter, whom I have 
promised to indulge with a few weeks ^ residence in 
London this year, that she may gratify her favourite 
pursuit of music. I can assure you, Sir, that even at 
our distant part of the country, such accounts have 
Rached us of the dress of the ladies in the pit at the 
Opera-house, last year, that I almost -despaired of 
ever being able to reconcile \\ to myself that my daugh- 
ter should hear that enchanting singer, Signora Cata* 
lani ; and I am sure that you will experience both dis- 
gust and surprise, when I relate to you an instance of 
the extent to which the licentious teeKngs of the age 
are arrived ; when, upon the slightest attempt being 
made to curb its folly, or restrain its extravagance: 
within the bounds of common decency and decorum*, 
the iniquity,^ or, more properly speaking, the wicked 
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invention of man, is set to work with a view of eom* 
teracting^ by every possible ineans, the most strenooiif 
endeavours for effecting so jusl and laudable a purpose* 
As soon. Sir, as my daughter and myself had Quit- 
ted our carriage, we set out m quest of lodgings; when, 
passing alone Gay Street, my attention was immedi^ 
ately arrested by the sight of a magnificent large black 
boards with a display of gold characters, annoimcing 
in the following words : — " Tucker and Modssty, 
Mantua-mnkersj Milliners^ Fancy Dress Makers^ and 
Sole Patentees of the netvly-ifivented Breast- plate 
jHhnJkerchief and Barricado Petticoat.** 
^ 1'he curiosity which this excited in my daughter 10 
ttiore easily imagined than described, nor was I^ Siry 
less desirous of gratifying my own; though it occur* 
n^d to me that such descriptions could only allude toi 
the absurd practice so prevalent in* time of war,- of 
giving certain military terms to articles of fwiale ait- 
tire. On entering this extensive magazine of faahionw 
able elegance and taste, we were informed by the pa* 
tentees, that they were sisters, and both widows; •apoiy 
farther inquiry, indeed, we found out that they were 
two out of fourteen natural children of the kite and 
much renowned Dr. Squintum, who for so many j^eaiw 
had been Chaplain to the Countess of Hun— g — n,. 
They assured i\s, that the handkerchief and petticoat- 
were both of his own pious invention, and had been* 
in constant use among those persons who were of the 
same persuasion with himself, of which they seemed 
alsu> to be highly proud. After admiring my daugh- 
ter's beauty, and paying her some compliments 6a ner 
being what the French call ^^ en ton pointy'* they ear- 
pcsily requested permission to try upon her these vaitf* 
able articles, which, they assured us, would shortly be* 
come most fashionable, as they had already received 
considerable orders for them from London. She waa 
very soon habited in this curious attire, which, I con-» 
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&9S, resembled more the dress of the sixteenth century^ 
than that worn by ^ young lady of.the nLpeteenth; and I. 
am confident, that the Inspectors, whid are to be sta*- 
tioned at the Pit-door of the Opera- bouse,. selected fa9 
I understand they are to be) from the Society for tne 
Suppression of Vice and Immorality, will not be at)le 
to decide, whether the handkerchief conceals the anti- 
quated wrinkles of Lady Di* Blubber,, or the Parian 
marble whiteness of Sophia Pouter; whilst the petti* 
coat, by a very simple process, in a moment become^ 
like an inflated bladder, and extends itself some six ojr 
eight inches from that part of the body which (one of 
the Patentees expr^ssine herself, as she called it, sci- 
entifically) is most liable to that degree of contact and 
collision^ eventually producing attraction, and, ulti- 
mutely, adhesion. — ^Judge, then, my astonishment,, 
when, in one instant, by untying two small strings^ 
suspended by gold tassels, the handkerchief formed a 
most beautiful ruff, extending from the point of one 
shoulder to the other ; and by the simple contrivance 
of a small peg, inserted into a silken tube, communi- 
cating with a satin bag hung upon the left arm,, the 
air is extracted, and the extended muslin petticoat 
once more hangs in graceful folds, and trains alotig 
the ground, givinc full scope to all those effects which 
were so scientifically explained already, leaving them 
entirely bare, and displaying at the same moment 

^ Wh^t Jews might kiss, and infidels adore." 

Nor, Sir,, did' this iqgeniou^ contrivance stop heriss 
for the hag also contained a small regulator, whijch. 
being fixed in the precise time of '^ ojie war- 
W of an lionr after eleven,'* the air returns, ana Uie 
petticoat again assupies its inflated shape,, as v^^ell^s 
the ruff its original for.m. 

Now, Sir, if this wicked invention is sufTered to )be» 
cdoac iui'a^onj I iea;r>tbe salutary endeavours of the 

K 5 M.wJA^^'^v 
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Managers of the Opera-house must be. totally* put a 
stop to ; and the hopes which I had entertained ot see- 
ing my dear Sophia seated in the pit by the side of 
Bome of the Saints, will also be at an end, I shall 
therefore defer my intended journey to London, tiU I 
know whether the wise regulations intended to be 
adopted are carried into execution, as they ought to 
be; or suffered to be destroyed by an attempt, as 
^wicked as it must be offensive to the morals of those 
respectable persons who are in the habit of frequenting 
that delightful rendezvous of fashion, and which, un- 
til this time, has never experienced the happy prospect 
of uniting true decorum * with rational amusement. 

I am. Sir, 
Your very obedient and very humble servant, 

TllEOPHlLUS POUTKB. 



PURIFICATION BY GAS. 

A NBW DISCOVERT. 

[From the Moming Chronicle^ Dec. z6,J 
MR. EDITOR, 

A MONG the discoveries of the last century^ none 
•^^ is brought forward with greater, pretensions to 
public notice than the producing from common coal i 
species of light, which far exceeds, in clearness and 
brillrancy, any previously discovered modes of illumi- 
nation. But how much soever it may have been the 
sol^ct of the florid declamations and pompous adver- 
tisements of chemical lecturers and puffing nostrum- 
' mongers, one property of the gas, and a very valu- 
'able property too, has apparently escaped the notice of 
the various speculators on the subject, or at least they 
have left me to make the discovery of its utility. This 
discovery it is not my intention to hedge within a pa- 
tent, nor to petition for an Act of Parliament to force 

i 

^ * 

♦ 5ccp. 147. . , 

it 



PURIFICATION BY OJkS. 83 

it down the throats of His Majesty's subjects^ but leave 
the benefit of it open to the public. 

You are, doubtless, Mr. Editor, no stranger to that 
natural phenomenon the Grotto del Cane, in Italy^ in 
which poor dogs are suffocated, and if held in the va- 

Eour a few seconds after they' are insensible, are killed 
eyond recall ; and the fact of what is called the fire- 
damp- in coal-pits, destroying animal life^'is too well 
known by the many instances of poor men lowered 
into it, being drawn up lifeless corpses. You may be 
asking what this all tends to ? Why, Sir, should not 
we think it a glorious thing, if we could either drive 
or entice all our vermin into the Grotto del Cane, 01^ 
into the fire-damp? This, Str^ we cannot do; but 
my discovery does what is fully as efficient ; it brings 
the grotio to the vermin. I am about constructing a 
movable furnace, with all the proper machinery, and 
all the flexible pipes, by which I can convey the gas^ 
into any house, or any part of a house^ and let those 
who doubt of its destroying the verminj stop in the 
house and watch its progress, if they dare. Ai^ 

Sentleman, who has a range of old buildings, may 
ischarge the disagreeable tenants at an hour's notice; 
the Royal Palaces may be cleared oivermiUj and even 
reptiteSf without the assistance of Mr. Tiffin, the 
Bug- catcher Royal ; and I should be happy to try an 
experiment on the vermin in the House of Commons, 
it appiearing, from some late surveys, that lisfouiidation 
is nearly undermined by them. A student is reported 
once to have refused the loan of his bellows out of 
his room, adding, that, if the petitioner chose, he 
might come and blow there all day. Now this was 
niggardly. I do not invite th^ House of Com- 
mons to come to me, but shkll be too happy if the 
House suffers me to make trial of my discovery there'. 
i shall not aspire to a vote of thanks, but shall rest my 
hopes on the gratitude of my country. 
. t I am, Sir, yours, 

iJVakifield^ Dec. I. M.V^^-YCM'A^ 
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ANTICIPATION 

OJP VARTOUS ARTICLES OF THE GBMBRAL BVEVIVO 
POST OF SATURDAY AFTERNOON, SEPT. 26, I9O7 *• 

[From the General Evening Post, Oct, 3» 6, 8 J 

F&STSCRfPT. 

LONDON. 

TT ts a pleasing circumstance, that the warft which 
•*- agitated the close of the Eighteenth, and the rise 
of the Nineteenth Centuries, should have subsided 
into a state of such profound tranquillity. Since the 
total extirpation of the Napoleone^n race, and the 
restoration of the Capetian line, France, contracting 
herself within her ancient limits, seems to have be- 
come fully sensible of the absurdity of her attempts at 
universal domination, in which she wasted her own 
strength, while she harassed and destroyed the king- 
doms of Europe. She now sees, that her true inte- 
rest does not accrue from turning the ardent and 
Volatile spirits of her sons into the channels of unjust 
and' barbarous warfare ; but in employing their ge- 
nius in the cultivation of the arts and sciences, literature 
and commerce, and their strength in the cultivation 
of the earth. Since the restoration of 4he Royal 
race, the people seem to have turned their attention 
to the historic page, where they have beheld, in the 
Records of treason and rebellion, which stain 
the folios comprising the dreadful periods of the 
Usurpation, a series of barbarous and distressful 
events, that excite at once in their bosoms horror and 
indignation.— They see, as in a reflecting mirror, how 
the passions of their ancestors were seized upon by a 
succession of parties, composed of persons who ought 
to have been termed assassins rather than hbro£s, 

"* This very ingenious 7Vtf-W*f5^r// was written by Jos£Pii Mosfr, 
Esq. who about this time was a voluntary contiibutox to thut respect- 
able Paper. 

and 
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and ORAfTSMEN rather than statbsm bk ; and their 
darling propensity to extend dominion^ a propensitjr 
too much encouraged even by their legitimate mo* 
*■ narch, Louis XIV. made a pretext to cover and sa- 
tiate the ambition, avarice, and rapacity of a few, b^ 
turning the muhitude loose upon tne neighbouring na* 
tions. 

Thank Heaven ! those times of terror have lonr 
since passed I £nglani>> whose valour and fortituoe- 
braved the storm, and whose Navy, through the 
whole scene of political confusion, rode superior ta 
the o'erwhelmiug torrent, has well deserved the appel- . 
lation of " The Saviour op Eubope," with which 
she has, for near a century, been honoured. She has- 
seen, tor a long course of years that have since 
elapsed, the happy eflfects . of her opposition -to the 
Corsican Usurper. While, from the general result of 
her salutary system, the surrounding kingdoms, flou- 
rishing in peace and plenty, have long seemed tacitly 
combined to pour into her lap the riches of the world* 
We shall, in some future paper, resume this inte-» 
resting subject ; in the mean time wc must observe^ 
that, ^though universally respected abroad, we feel, iu^ 
some degree, the -evils of opuleneeat home, of which 
the next paragraph,, which we have extracted from a re- 
spectable Morning pu()lication, is a striking instance : 
*< We learn that the sensation of the fashionable 
world has been immense, from an apprehension ge* 
nerally prevalent, that Madame CATTERsauALLX 
would, in a fit of indignation^ leave the kingdom } a» 
we understand, from high- authority, that she feel» 
herself exceedingly affronted in having so paltry and' 
contemptible a remuneration as one thousand gui* 
NBAS per NIGHT oHercd her for the exercise of her 
transccndant abilities. The Directors of the new 
Opera-house, built on the site of Kensington Pa- 
lace, were in the greatest consternation when hec in*> 

teoXlQnL 



t6 ANTICIPATION OF VARTOVS ARTICXES 

tention was intimated. Meetiogs of the principal no- 
bility were^ of course, convened upon the occasion. 
She was waited upon by a deputation : a treaty was en- 
tered into : but pending this negotiation, distress was 
marked upon every countenance ! sorrow and gloom 
pervaded every society. Consols suffered a depression 
of ten per cent. ; and the holders of Qmnium, it is 
aaidj had already begun to waddieout of the Stock Er- 
change. However, after some days, marked with 
anxiety and suspense, the face or i^airs began to 
brighten. The altitude of our joy was in the exact- 
proportion to the depth of our sorrow; when it was 
announced by bulletins^ stuck upon the columns of the 
Mansion-house in Moor fields, that this Focal £n- 
ehaniress had acceded to certain terms. What those 
terms are, will probably he communicated in the neost 
Gazette, when we have no doubt but that they will be 
found such as will, at once, indicate the mcideration 
and good sense of the lady, and' her desire to conci- 
liate the affections of the British public." 
> The subscription to increase the donations to 
Clergymen whose incomes arc under sS^o per an- 
num, and whose number of children is above six, 
seems, according to the Bankers' Reports, to fill but 
very slowly. It is, however, impossible to find money 
for every thing. 

•. Tunnels oi communication are to be forthwith 
formed on the plan of that from Gravbsbnd to Til-' 
BURT, which is found to succeed so admirably. Con- 
WAT Fkrrt, the New Passage, Britton Fbrrt, 
and the H umber, are to be immediately excavated at 
their bottoms, if any Surveyors are sharp. sighted 
enough tojind them. ^ ' , 

TheNKW Docks at Erith are in a state of great 
forwardness. 

. From the accumulation of sand in the Thames, not« 
withstanding the exertions of the BALLAsiMiEAVEBS, 

.it 
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it is more than probable that the Isle of DoGSy which 
was more than a century since inundated^ will be re- 
stored to the public. ' • 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

4 

Ttie following circumstance OQcurred in the sum 
jperb Theatre in the centre of Union Square (formerly 
Hampstead Heath) 5 on Tuesday evening last, which 
has been^ much talked of in the fashionable world. 
During the representation of the revived Comedy, 
called Et-EGANT Eccentricities, while that beauti- 
ful young actress. Miss Nightinpale, who has 
gained such universal applause in the part of Ladv 
Frances Foible, was warbling that sweet air which 
concludes the fourth aa : 

Cease, ah! cease, my sighs and tears : 

Fluttering bosom throb no more : 
Vanish heart-corroding cares, 

terror 's past, and danger ^s o'er. 

Time, from his capacious urn, 

Smiling shakes the happv lot , 
Mark'd with Henry's safe return: 

Oh ! be all my grief lorgoL ^ 

Lovely prospects charm my eyes. 

From Fortune's wheel I* ve drawn the prize*— 

. enchanted with her voice and manner, an Hiber- 
nian officer, who was in one of the lower side boxes, 
vociferated— -?** JSwcor^ / encore! over again J" in so 
•loud a key^ that it attracted the attention of the audi- 
ence. The business of the scene was suspended, and 
Miss Nightingale returned to the stage, blushing 
and trembling ; upon which a young gentleman ven- 
tured to ask the Hero why he disturbed the house i 

<^ Disturb the house!" said the Irishman, " Och 
that /s good, honey ; as if my voice, like that of Or- 

a 5heus^ 
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pheus, could disturb bricks and mortar, and trees^ and' . 
baists^ and other living animals. Or if you mancy 
that any one could sleep in the house while that lovely 
crater was singing, I 'm sure he ought never to wake- 
again.^' 

The company in the box tittered at these observa^^ 
lions; to which t&e youth replied : 

'^ I did not. suppose that either your strains would- 
remove the buildmg, or those of the actress lull the 
iaudience to sleep ; but as she has already been en- 
cored, I should have supposed that singing the air 
twice would have been sufficient." 

** For yourself it might/' returned the OfEcer^ 
** but the other jontleraen look like sensible persotis^. 
and I have no doubt but they would be glad to see the 
dear enchantress warble for a week. By St. Patrick,, 
she 's as like my sister Nora as two sky-larks.'* 

*' I perceive,'' said the gentleman, " that you have- 
not been long in this country.'' 

** You may say that, my young frind ;. I am tioV 
long from Ireland, because I arrived but six months- 
ago ; but I have been half over the world, and within. 
si^htiof the other half, and in some saryices so de- 
vilish hot, you'd have been outofyourelement If you- . 
had followed me. Moreover, I have seen the dancing 
girls of Indostan, and heard the sweet singers of Italy ;. 
and I affirm, let arty one, two, or three deny it, if 
they dare — (He continued standing up. and bran" 
dishiiw his canej — I affirm, I say, that an armful of 
Englisri,or Scotch, or Irish beauty, which is exactkt. 
the same thing, is worth a- whole Seraglio of Sig* 
nioras." 

The confusion of Miss Nightingale, who was within 
hearing of this dialogue, may be easier conceived than- 
expressed. The audience caught the enthusiasm of 
the honest Hibernian. The song was universally en- 
Gored^ ami the piece proceeded to aconclusion, whidi 

waa- 
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was cheered by a tumuhuous roar of approbation^* 
such as never before accompanied it. 

In the violent storm which happened the night be«r 
fore last, the effects of which have been felt from II*. 
JORD, the eastern end of the metropolis, to Buenju 
FQRD, the western, and from Welling to Finch-. 
JLfiY, in a transv&Fse direction ; the damage that haa 
been done to the houses, chapels, churches, assembly-* 
rooms, and other buildings within that ample verge^ 
is ahnosl incalculable. Of this we have hastily col- 
Iccted a few paiticulars for the satisjaciion of our 
readers, though we impatiently wait for a much fulleit 
account, viz. 

The noble and magnificent obelisk which stood in 
Iheceutre of the Royal (iIxchansk Circus, the plau 
of which does so much honour to Uie Sukvexors at 
the begin niug of the uintftt\^^nth century » was much da-« 
maged ; the Lion, Unicorn, and the T wo D&aqon s^i, 
ftt the comers of the pedestal, nearly destroyed ; the 
head of the beautiful statue of Britannia has re^ 
eeivtd a contusion. 1 he wags say that she has got 
two black eyts ; that she looks as if she had beeor 
J^htingf and may now very well represent the God- 
dess of Fortune,, or Misfortune, a ^figure most ad-* 
mirably adapted to that region of speculation and 
chance. 

The double Bridge of London was much injured by 
a collier breaking from her moorings, and running 
foul of the colonnade on its eastern side. Several of 
the statues of ancient Albermen, which were con- 
sidered aa such appropriate ornaments^ were by this 
accident misplaced. 

Tht only tree in the small part of the Park of St- 
Jambs whidi yet remains^ which was said to havcx 
been planted by Lis Notre, in the reign of Charles II. 
was blown down. 
^ The equestrian figure ia the centre of SdrxRAMP*- 
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TON Bridc^e, was blown from his horse into tbt 
Thames. 

- The Hospital of Bedlam^ upon Bamet CommoDi 
was much damaged with respect to its roo/* and its ex* 
terior walls. — %* This accident is the less to be re- 
gretted, as a plan has been some time in contempla- 
tion to dilapidate it, and to erect a new one, the pre- 
sent building having been found too contracted ibr 
the accommodation oF its numerous inhabitants, and 
its site still too near the metropolis. 

With respect to the Cathkdral of St. Pavl, 
whose Cross was taken down when dilapidation w» 
commenced some yean since, the storm seenM nearl/ 
to have 6nished what the Goths began. Many of hs 
venerable columns have fallen ; and the rest of thtf 
building, it is supposed, will soon be removed, lest it 
should seem to stand as a reproach to the pioiy snd 
architectural taste of the age* 

The Hindu Temple, near Plaistow^ we have the 
satisfaction to assure the public, received very little da« 
mage ; it is built upon a more extensive plan thai^even 
the grand Pagoda at Benares, which was destroyed 
by Attreng-Zebe ; its works are in great forwardness, 
and we may expect to see it finished m the most splen* 
did style of Eastern magnificence^ and opened in a 
short time. 

The vis-a-vis of Lord Weathercock was, by 
the violence of the wind, overset in Sultana ^auARSt 
formerly Shei>H£rd's Bush, as he was driving with 
great rapidity to take an earltj dinner^ at two o^cIock 
fmorning), at the Harem of the Dukr of DELtOHX : 
his Lordship most providentially escaped unhurt^ 
though the feathers^ and Jig-leaves of the lady who 
accompanied him are said to have been much de- 
ranged. . 

In the course of the night, the beautiful figure of 
ApolLo, which had stood more than a century at the 

top 
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top of the ancient Theatre of Drury Lane^ fell 
with a violent crash. The Connoisseurs were amazed 
that it was not broken ink) atoms, but upon examina- 
tion it was found to have been composed of lead, 

. The improvement of the London Gazette seems to 
have met with the imiversal approbation of all the 
Princes, Potentates, Powers, and States in the uni- 
verse. The insertion of all the fashionable Dinners, 
Assemblies, Fetes, Festinos, Balls, Routs, 
Rackets, Hurricanes, Club Meetings, Turp 
Meetings, Pugilistical Contests^ Duels, Dx* 
VORCES, Arrangement of Affairs, and other 
agreeable circumstances, forms a body of intelligence 
at once so pleasing and so useful, that we do not won* 
der that this valuable work, which has expanded from 
a single sheet into a quire, while it is read with the 

f greatest avidity at home, is also translated into every 
anguage, and circulated all over the world. 

THEjiTRICALS. 

The splendid and elegant Theatre, which has been 
so many years erecting on the very spot where the 
Horns at High gate formerly stood, having been 
finished in a style of magnificence never before sejcn 
in this or any other country, was opened on Thursday 
evening last, with the Tragedy of " Eleanora, or 
the Cruel Cgrdwainer," which has been so often 
Repeated at Old Drurv with universal applause. The 
scenes of the Blue Devils, in the Blue Cham^ber, 
the Mountain Spirits, and the Palace of Terror, 
have received great additions and concomitant im- 
provement from the new machinery, which, bating a 
few mistakes, such as placing magnificent columns in 
a Colter's Cottage, trees in Eleanora's bedchamber, 
&c. &c. succeeded to admiration. This beautifnl and 
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truly moving spectacle was the precursor of another, 
if posdible^ ten times more interesting, taken from an' 
ancient story, and entitled, " This is the Hovsb 
THAT Jack Built ;" a piece in which the historian, 
under the appellation of Jack, the Hero, is supposed 
to have designated some great man living at the time 
the original story was first written. However, Mr, 
Sketch, our present author, has taken the subject up 
upon the broadest dramatic principles, and has pro* 
duced an entertainment which, while in the present 
age it may, for change of scenery, tuif, kumoury eU» 
gant diclioji, and extiberant fancy ^ set Critics and 
Criticisms at dtfiance, bids fair to become the dar- 
ling of posterity. 

The first scene, which opened with a magnificent" 
view of " The House that Jack buih,V is a chef 
d'cpuvre of its kind. The soliloquy of Jack, in which, 
he so pleasantly alludes to the building of the l^heatrej- 
and also to the name of the acting Manager, whicU 
most fortunately happens to be John, coizM^^i^^f the 
audience, and is indeed, in our opinion, the mo^t suc- 
cessful of our modern dramatic efforts. 

The dialogue between the two Farmers respecting, 
the Malt that lay in the House that Jack buiU, niadet 
us, in five minutes, better acquainted with the reaf 
state of the markets than whole years of attention lo> 
them would have done. 

The character of the Rat that ate the Malt fi'afr 
considered aa an exquisite piece of satire ^pon Con- 
tractors 

Little Bob Bantam^ who so justly personified the 
Cock, likewise imitated his '^ crozt/i/ig^ in the Mom,'* 
to the equal delight and astonishment of the audience;, 
while Miss Wimper had, in the part of <^ the Maiden 
all forlorn," ample scope for the full display of her' 
Tragic powers,, 

The Priest, <^ shaveaand shorn," moralized in a 

manner 
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ftianner that at once charmed and edified the audiencb. 
^-^Qnery. Was not this intended For a lick at sonte 
Popish Priest? We thuik that it a{^lie8 to the 
Tonsure. 

The Man, ^' all tattered and tom,"^' was supposed 
to have been directed by the anthor to glance a little 
At the Po£TS, his cotemporaries ; his humourous gingle 
of Rag<ij Ribands^ and Rhyme, had a. good effect. 

The ** Cow with the crumpled horn,*' it was archljr 
observed by O'Blunder, who played the'part, should 
have been a Bull. Her tossing the Doo into the 
Pit, set the audience in a universal roar. However, 
this circumstance is said to have frightened Miss 
Vixen, who displayed her talents in the Cat, into 
hysterics. 

We wish our space would afford us an opportunity 
to give a more enlarged and particular account of this 
astonishing piece, which was received by a brilliant 
nod overflowing audience with the most triumphant 
marks of approbation : however, we shall not, in this 
instance, rest upon our pens, but shall resume this fia- 
iional subject in our very next Number. 

To stem this spring-tide of success, the Managers 
of the Union Sau ARE The ATRB, retaining the pre-** 
dilection of their Covent Garden ancestors for Pan- 
TOMIMB^ &c. purpose, among the early novelties of 
the season, to exhibit a Melo-Drama, founded upon 
a popular tale written by a wk of the last century, and 
entitled ^* Father Gander ;" a piece from which 
the ha)>piest effects upon the morah and manners of 
the people are prognosticated, and, consequently, the 
most unbounded success is expected. 

%• In digging the foundations for the New Thea- 
tre, which IS to be erected in the great area, formerly 

WIMBLED6N CoilMON,*'but ITOW S&RAY' SaUARE, 

•ovne curious vestiges of Horn were found, 'that were 
•upposed to bavelaia* in the earth near a century : 
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they were carrted to the Antiquarian Society, whttt 
they underwent a minute inspection; butnooneh^s 
yet been able. to discover^ what use they could' ever 
have been applied. M« 



THE CHAPLAIN'S NOSE. 

[From the Morning Chronicle. ] 

A V£SS£L at sea was expected to sink, 
■**• To save her no more could be done : 
The crew look'd aghast — for every one thought 
That his glass of existence was rnn. 

The Chaplain^ who dearly lov*d eating and drinking^ 
And was likewise a very great smoker. 

Had a nose on his face, which resemblance did bear 
To a flaming red-hot kitchen poker. 

He assembled the crew, and began reading prayers; 

£xhorted to think of salvation ; 
Begg*d his hearers to hit on the readiest way 

To save themselves all from d — n. 

In the midst of this bustle a lubberly boy, 

• Unconscious what danger was near, ^ 

Stood grinning away with most unseemly joy. 
And by no means expressive of fear. 

Now the Chaplain thought fit to reprove this sad dog, 
So he questioned the cause of his laughter ; 

*• It is," said he tittering, ** to think how your nose 
Will ihs when we go under water." 



THE PERSIAN MtJ«E. 

[From the British Press.] 

-JMTOOHUMMED Nubee Khan, Persian Ambasu- 
•*^^ dor to the Governor General in Bengal, was 
so. much smitten with the beautiful Miss C— i 

at 
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at Bombay^ that be declared his love^ as a poet^ in the 
elegant language of Persia. 

A prose version of His Excellency's admired Ode, 
with which I have been favoured, has induced me ta 
present the following Paraphrase to your readers, as 
fiometbing novel in the annals of Eastern gallantry, 
and a public homage to the British fair, and our ami- 
able religion, by a Mussulman Bashaw. 

lam^ Sec. 

Edinburgh. J. B, G, 

Thou art fresh as the morning, and fairer than day ; 

With thee, lovely nymph, Beauty's queen cannot vie : 
While thy song hr transcends the sweet nightingale's lay, 

Those arch looks all the powep of expression defy. 

With new charms my beloved enchants me to-night, 
Or my sight is impaired with the lustre divine 

Of a face, where the roses and lilies unite :-» 

Oh, heavens, that this Garden of £deu were mine! 

, The fountain of life from her twigue gently flows. 

As ^— she raises the dead up again. 

When, relenting with lovc, she reanimates thoce 

Who, like me, have been "kiU'd with one glance of disdain. 

Not a form in existence with hers can compare ; 

Were the angels of light to descend from the skies, 
Even they would in raptures this truth all declare,' 

And confess it reflected more bright from her eyes. 

Fatal archer ! why level thine arroAvs and bow, 

From an ambush of smiles, at a heart now thine own ? 

In that palace of Cupid, my deare&t must know. 
How unrivall'd she reigns its ^r empress alpne. 

Many virgins among, I have courted but thee. 

Where numbers, indeed, would have granted my pray'r ; 

Then reject not a faithful admirer in. me, 

From the summit of bliss to the depth of despaii. 

With a countenance milder than Sympathy's tear, 
How canst thou torment a sad victim to love ? 

O reflect ! for the great Day of Judgment draws near, 
Retribution may light on thy bead from above. 

I 

M 
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Let me gaie while in tifb on that beautifurform, 

May thine image impressed always* watch o'er my brns^ 

As its guardian angel, to hush each rttde storni. 

Should with any base passion hny mind be opprastVlf 

Though my rivals indulge in the full flowing bowl. 
Still with thee I Shall pass in sweet converse tlie time; 

Every word from those lips tranquillizes my soul, 
And inspires-me, like nectar, with ploMres sublime. 

One true convert behold, kneeling low at thy feet. 
Who the faith of Moohummed will gladly resign ; 

Nay,- the Christian creed quite en raptur'd. repeat. 

When confessiug, thou say'st, *^ Take my hftnd, it b 
thine/* 

Far and near the' Anibassador*s name shall res6und. 
And thine, as the queen we will ever ddore ; 

For religion, king, country, all iost, he has found 

In thine arms— heav*n on earth, and he -asks for no moMb 

*Mid the music or dance, come in whispers^ and say, 
•' Thou hast melted my heart with the fire of thy muses'* 

Bur divulge not the secret, lest rivals betray 

The fond flame prematurely, and frustrate our views. 

When vhy bard in warm strains 'shall bis gratitude show. 
And enamourM, with love-songs on thee, touch the lyrti^ 

Sv*ry verse with the bloom of thy beauty shall glow. 
Till my, girl prove the toast for mankind toaamirew 



LINES TO A LADY, 

WHO WkSHED THE AUTHOR A OOOO VieilT* 
(from the FRENCH.) 

T\EAR Nancy, why wish me good night?— -As I live, 
"^ It isneedless to W'isb whiat^ou know you couU oi 
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DON QUIXOTE IN BARCELONA? 



OR, 



THE BEAUTIFUL MOOR. 

A BALLAB FARCS^ IN TWO ACTS* 

BY JOSEPH MOSERy ESQ* 
[Original ♦.] 

DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

BiMACLEy 



Don Quixote, 

Sancho Panza. 

Don Vincent. 

Don Antonio de Moreno. 

Dm Dieqo dsMikansa. 

Don Orguel. 

RicOTE, M Spanish Moor* 

Don Gregorio, Governor of 
Barcelona. 

'2>o» Sebastian de Valen- 
cia, Commander ^ a Spa* 
nish Frigate* 

Ca/ifain ToMPloir^ Comfnan- 
der of an English Man offFar, 

Colonel Conway. 



I 



. Sc EN E — Barcelona, 



:le, -y 
'Ratling, > English Saihrs, 
IB, Mother J . . 
e D R o , and . othei' Servants. 
Spanish and English Officers^ 

Sailors^ Guards^^e. 
Moorish O^cersj and Galley 
Slaves, 

Donna Flo RETT A, 
Donna Mencia» 
Anna Felix, Daughter /» 
KicOTEf the beautiful Moor*, 
Marcbllana. 
Fint^ and other Country Lasses^ 



* In obliging compliance with our request, Mr..MosER has, for 
the third time, favoured this publication widi an original dramatic 
piece. Its allusions to the exertions of our brave allies, the Spaniards^ 
in their present arduous struggle for the presorration of all that is dear 
to man individually, or to society collectively, must be pleasing totlie 
mind of every loyal reader. The characters of QuixoU and Sancho me vnell 
auppoited, and the lyric parts have particular merit ; yet the whole, 
wee know, was written on the spur of the occasion, and almost at one 
sitting. Indeed, the facility of this gentleman's 'pen has often asto- 
niahed his friends ; and if he could condescend to employ a little deli- 
berate attention on dramatic subjects, he would bid fair to redeem the 
fallen character of tbe Baixiiil Stags. 

rajuxii. • ^^"^ 
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ACT I. 
£c£NB I. — 3i Hall in the House of Don Antomo. 

Efiter Samcho^ singing. 

•pSCAPD with my cloak, 

"^-^ From the hands of friend Roque, 
Wkh whom 1 'd no passion to grapple ; 

r*ll own I am glad, 

That those squires of the pad 
Returned ail the chattels of Dapple. 

s 

Mv master, I warrant. 

Like valiant knight-errant, 
Would have left them small reason to boatt( 

Had he brandish*d his lance. 

He 'd have made them all dance, 
Till he *d drubbed ev'ry knight of the post. 

However, it is better as it !$• Well, for a thief, Cap- 
taiti Roque is certainly one of the bonestest fellows I 
ever met with in my life. His men had just found the 
ducal crowns that the Duchess gave me, which I had 
concealed in my girdle. Robbers have always bad z 
passion for crowns, but he called them oflF. He may 
come to be an Emperor, for aught I know ;•— yet, if it 
were to rain Spanish and Portuguese crowns, I do 
not ihinkone of them wouldf fit a single knave of his 
party. 

Enter Pedro. 

Who are you talking of, Sancho ? I could only 
catch your last words. 

Sancho. I hope you Ml never catch my last words : 
bad you caught their subject, you would have had a 
proverb in your favour. 

Pedro, I do not understand you. 

Sanclio. Set a thief to catch a thief. 

Pedro. Still I am lost. 

Sancho. I hope you are worth finding : but what 
iid yon want with me } 
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Peibro. shall not yet say a word about yonr mas^ 
ter, Don Quixote. 

Sancko* Right— a close fiongue makes ^ wise head. 

Your mouth you must brace, 
While you keep in your place, 

P^rfrtr. • True :— but still I must observe^ for a 
knight^ your master Don Quixote is the strangest-— — 

Sancho. Why ? You were not to speak of him^ I 
thought. 

Pedro. Why ! he has challenged all the enemies of 
Spain to meet him on the beach of Barcelona^ where . 
be means to appear, armed cap-a*pee» 

Sancho. For what? 
• Pedro. To defend his country. 

Sancho. There is nothing strange in that ; every 
Spaniard is. at this moment of the same opinion. 

Pedro. Oh 1 then you mean to use your arms as 
Well as your master. 
'■ Sancho. I cannot use my arms so well^ friend Pe- 
dro,' but I can use my legs a great deal better. Every 
man to his calling : two of a trade can never agree ; 
therefore; while he attacks the enemy as a knight, I 
shall show my dexterity as a squire. He is a cavalier, 
I am a ybo/-man. 

Pedro. But will you leave your honour in the field ? 

Sancho. Certainly ! I would leave every thing I 
could spare, to assist my master. I shall take Pra« . 
dence with me : ' 

She, every one knows, 
Dislikes quarrels and biovrs. 

Pedro. But how will this agree with your duty ?~ 
I am directed to order you to attend the valiant Don 
Quixote in the field. 

Sancho. How ? . \ 

PeirQ0 Wbyi upon Dapple, t« be sure. 



tCO DON aOIXOTE JN BARCBLON^i^ 

Sancko. Ob Lord ! he 's of at peacea^nle a dii^podU 
lion as I am. 

(Sings.) A man may be made for contention and strife, 
Abroad with the foe, or at home with his wife; 

His valour the world will rely on : f 

Another, not form*d with a spice of the devil. 
Is easy, good«natur'dy complying^ and civil:— - 

These picture an ass and a lion. 

That is, mc and my master. 

Pedro. Well, you may send your ass first, if you - 
please ; but Don Quixote insists upon your attend- 
ance. 

Sancho. Attendance and dependance are th^ curse of 
poverty. However, I will wait on him ; but as to 
Dapple, he 's but an awkward machine to go to war 
upon ; he'll never understand me in a field of battfe. 
•—Indeed, none but an ass would endeavour to com« 
prebend those things, if he could help it. 

Pedro. But the cause !— 

Sancho. I Ml grant, is every thing. It has inspired 
even me with courage ; and although I Ihirtk my " 
little person is, on any other occasion, too good to be 
exposed to our savage enemies, yet on this 1 will fol* 
low my roaster. 

Pedro. Upon Dapple ? 

Satwho. No ! I hold that a man should first en- 
deavour to shelter himself; but if danger is to him 
unavoidable, ihe next best thing that he can do is to 
shelter an old and faithful servant. 

lExeu7it Sancho and Pbdro. 

ScE^B II. — An Jpartvient in Von Antonio* s ljpus.e» 
Enter Don Antonio and Don Diego* 

Don Diego. Rut of what use can the profession of 
knight-errantry be in the world ? 
DonAjiionio* lani not aware tbat in the mode in 
1:"' which 
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A^'hich it is practised by my guest^ it can he of any* 
The objects which he imagines himself born to en- 
counter, are mere chimeras of the brain, which borne 
on the wings of idleness, float upon the surface of a 
heated imagination. 

Don Diego. And, cast in the visionary moulds of the 

intellectual faculties, assume various forms, according 

to the passion or propensity of the moment. Thus 

windmills may become giants, flocks of sheep con- 

. tending armies, and the mourners in a funeral proccs- 

. sion sage enchanters, leading Christians into captivity. 

Don Antonio, True, my friend i all those visions 

arise and are displayed in their most vivid colours 

. during the sickness, the calenture of the mind, such 

as that which now oppresses our knightly guest. 

Don Diego. Elegant in his manners, learned and 

f)ious, it is astonishing that he cannot himself, at 
east at intervals, discern the absurdity of attempting 
to rectify grievaucts of which no one complains, ana 
of endeavouring to redreds wrongs that never existed. 
. Don Antonio. If he saw the absurdity of his con- 
. duct, hi^cure would at once be completed. His dis-* 
«' order, I lake it, arises from excess of sensibility, act- 
ing upon an imagination naturally ardent, and at this 
lime overheated by the perusal or romances ; and per-^ 
haps by the^ contemplation that there is at present ex- 
isting a race of men who, though not enchanters, 
have almost realized the extravagance of Saracenic 
tales, and are equally perfidious, cruel, and abandoned.. 
Don Diego. Against this noxious race every Spa- 
niard is a knight- errant, every shepherd has started i«4o 
■ a wkrriar, ai;d every peasant has become a patriot* 
Don Antonio, It is certain, that the glorious flame 
has cauorht from man to man, from rank to rank- 
Against the common foe of mankind every Spaniard 
is armed. 

Don Diego. Bui we have too many real enemies to 

p 3 encounter^ 
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encounter, to have leisure to wander in the fertile 
fields of imagination, and form visionary foes. 

. Don Antonio. No, this is rather the province of my 
guest Don Quixote. Yet as his reveries are at least 
harmless, as his ideas are always patriotic and philan- 
thropic, his manners bland and benevolent, his senti- 
ments moral and pious, and even his mental aberra- 
tions tinctured with generosity, I thinle him a yalu« 
able, an estimable character. 

Dtn Diego. I am of the same opinion ; I have al- 
ready .derived both amusement and instruction froia 
him. 

1^071 Antonio. So I hope you will again, for here he 
cpmes. \They retire. 

Enter Don Quixotb and Sancho* 

Don Quixote. That giant Pantapolin with .the 
Kaked Arm has ever been my ^nemy« 

Sancho. He has twice been mine, for you have 
twice called me from dinner on his account; I had half 
the leg of a kid upon my plate, which is better iMsxi 
twenty naked arms, without they were as white as 
Donna Florelta's. 

Don Quixote. Oh, then your sordid affection was 
moved at the sight of that lovely creature ? Is she not 
the next in beauty to Dulcinea ? 

Sancho. Is she ? 

Z)ott Quixote. Is she ? squire- for the devil ! have 
you not seen them both, and can you not make the 
mental comparison ? 

Sancho. Seen them both ?— Oh lord!— I had forgot 
one of them, it was so long ago. 

The former 's a star, 

Too brilliant by far ; .*': 

The latter *s a rose, • • 

Which charms as it blovs* 

So 
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So that if my eyes were dazzled with the beauty of 
the peerless Dulcinea^ 

On Floretta, the rose. 
They take their repose. 

Don Quixote, This^ son Panza^ is distinguished 
with more accuracy than I could have expected. Wh^n 
you talk of Dulcinea, your ideas seem to brighten hy 
the light reflected from her charms. You shall there- 
fore carry a challenge from me to PantapoHn^ who has 
spoke slightingly of her perfections. . 

Sancho, Has he ! he must not have had the same 
view of them as I had when I peeped through the 
paks at the back of the sty. 

Don Quixote. Arbour !-— correct your expression, 
Sancho. 

Strncho. Well, harhoury then.- (I wish I had such 
a harbour for my pigs at home.) — ijiside,^ But pray. 
Sir, where does Prince Pdntop of Polly live ? 

Don Quixote. When Freston, the sage enchanter 
who has always been my enemy, left the western world, 
he joined the party of Pantapolin with the Naked Arm, 
on the plains of Palestine. Pantapolin, as I haveal' 
ready informed you, is king of the Garomentians; he 
is now in Africa in pursuit of his daughter. 

Sancha, I warrant the jade was^ like my Marj', a 
little skittish. However,: there let her stay. 

Jt *s devilish silly 
To banlk a young filly. 
If a wench feels her feet, 
'T is time to retreat. 
If she's after a lover, 
*T is best give her over. 

Don Quixote, Beast ! What has this to do with my 
challenge ? Eternal babbler ! find me out Pantapo- 
lin, and deliver to him this letter. Search Africa, 
from the coast of the Mediterranean to the Strait of 
BabelmandeL 

B 4 SaTix;Ki^^ 
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Sancho, Can I go upon Dapple ? 

Don Qfiixote. I care not how you go, so you find 
him : and, of all things, avoid executing my venge* 
ance. 

Sancho, Nothing shall make me touch him. 

Don Quixote. I would have him die by the hand of 
no one but myself. 

Sancho. Let him die by whose hand he will, I *1I 
take care to keep mine out of the scrape. 

Don Quixote^ Then fly upon the wings of the wind! 

Sancho, To be sure, I am better able. to Jly ihaa 
I shall be an hour hence ; 

When the belly 's in pain 
It disorders the brain ; 

So T shall be light-beaded if I do not finish xny 
dinner. 

Don Quixote. Glutton 1 cormorant I most vera- 
ctous of all squires 1 Did I for this praise your 
moderation to Don Antonio? — Eat your dinner, in- 
deed I when the affairs of Dulcinea demand your at* 
tention I 

Sancho. True, Signior ; but they will keep warm^ 
which is more than the baked meats will. 

I frequently sigh, 
Wheii I think of the pie; 

So T brought one of the pigeons as a specimen. The 
pocket is the nearest cavity to the stomach. A tailor 
often converts outside stuff to inside lining, 

[Takes out a pigeon from one pocket f a piece of 
bread Jrom the other, and eats. 
Don Quixote. 1'hou most disobedient of all ser- 
vants, hast thou dared again to disgrace me ? Thus 
let me chastise thee on the spot ! 

^Pursues Sancho, ivho retreats : Don Antonio and 
Don Diego come Jbrward and interpose. 

Dm 
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Don Antonio. Hold, most valorous Knight^ stain 
- not the lustre of your sword with the l?lood of a re- 
fractory Squire ; you know I have already expressed 
* my sentiments upon his appetite : btH surely^ as he is 
about to undertake so long a journevy he may, be ex« 
cused if he lays in a stock of provision. 

Don Diego. When he comes among the MoorSj^ 
they Ml .sacrifice him for eating the bird of Mahomet. 

jboji Quixote. I am ready to do the same for his- 
devouring the dove, dedicated to Venus, However,. 
upon his dispatch in the commission with which I 
have entrusted him, depends my forgiveness. 

Don Antonio. You. wish him to carry a challenge 
to King Pantapolin with the Naked Arm ? 

Don Quixote. I do.. 

Don Antonio*. Had you not better wait and see 
whether he attends among the kings and warriors^ 
that you have already generally invited to meet you on. 
the Barcelonian beach ? 

Don Quixote. But if he should fall by any othec 
hand — 

Dan Diego., That there is little reason to fear. 

Don Quixote. Well then, Sancho, I will for ihc 
present suspend my challenge. I shall perhaps- send 
you to Laucaleo, Lord of the Silver Bridge. 

Don Antonio. But first I request, friend Sancho^ 
that you will«return to the kitchen^ and finish your 
dinner in peace.. 

Sancho. I always^ preferred peace and plenty at 
home,^ to war and famine abroad. 

Don Antonio. And now, Sir Knight, having men- 
tioned the Brazen Head, I can have the pleasure o£ 
showing it to you ; it is at present below in the hall, 
whither I will conduct you. 

[Eooeunt Dow ANtONio, Don Di£GO,.an(2 Don 

QVIXOTE. 

Sftn^luu I too. should like to have a peep at this 
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Brazen Head, which Don Antonio isay 8 is at prescfnt be« 
low in the ball; a proper place; I have heard of £mo« 
ther hall that abounds with them ; but as this little sto- 
tnach of mine has (irst solicited my attention tea good * 
dinner; why^ first come^ first served^ say I« 

f Sings J It 's curious enough. 

To think the same stuff 
Composes the saint and the sinner. 

Let the one fast and pray 

Till the noon of the day, 
He then smiles at the sight of his^dinner* 

The other may ramble, 

To frolic and gamble ; 
But whether he 's loser or winner. 

His stomach 's in tune 

When the clock points to noon, 
For he 's certain to gain by his dinner. 

A good dinner damps all our fierce glowing embers. 
And quiets contention 'twixt belly and members. 

lExii Sancho. 

ScENB III. — j4 leautiful Garden, adorned with 

Statues, FaseSi Parterres, Trees, and flowering 

Shrubs. In the Distance a Fountain -and small 

' Temple* On the Fore-ground a Garden Seat. A 

large Vase is represented on theflrst PVing. 

Jbonna Floretta and Donna Mrncia are discovered 

seated* 

Floretta sifigs. 
The linnet, seciuded, reluctaniiy sings; 

Is or longer responsive, bis note 
Is caught by the lark while he flutters his vring^ 
And stmins his nuilifluoiis thrOat. 
The linnet, secluded, oh (iiOiirns through the dayj 
While bl) the is the song of the lark on the spray. 

^(Ilncia. 
The linnet, the emblem of virgins immur^d^ 

Laments its disconscilate life ; 
Alas! my poor bird, in a cage yott'fe seciir^^ 
So am J| lill a nun or a wife. 

'Van 
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The convent's strong bars make me shrink with afiirigbt^ 

A husband my parents must chpose ; 
The man they approve must be certainly rights 

For how could i dare to refuse? 

Floretia* Such is the miserable condiiion of Ibe« 
rian virgins* 

Mencia. Condemned by thi^ir parents to the ter« 
rible alternative^ of marriage without love, or a convent 
without the d^mallest inclination to a life of seclusion^ 
how are they to act? • 

Fhretta. Exactly as we do, my dear Menci; 
seem to comply with their extravagant demands ; but 
still keep in our own bosoms that mental reservationj^ 
which father Jaques our confessor recommended. 

Afencia. Then you resolve against Don Orguel } 

Floretta. Positively ! 

Afencia. Notwithstanding his immense riches 2 

Floretta, Notwithstanding ! 

jMez/ria. Although he is said to be the possessed 
of half the. wealth of the New World, and a pretty 
slice of land in the Old. 

Floretta. Yes I 

Mencia^ Neither very ancient, nor very ugly > 

Floretta. No ! 

Mencia. And yet, like an obstinate girl, you have^, 
I say,, in your own mind (mack, your own mind), re^ 
solved to rf: fuse hi nu 

Floretta. I have. ' 

Mencta. A young womah> my dear Floretta,^ never 
80 positively determines against one lover, until she ia 
surf- of another. • 

Floretta. What other ?—[-^far»i^(f.] 

Mencia. Nay, I know nt)t ; indeed when we stood 
at our lattices to see the British troops march into (he 
city, I did hear a certain young lady say, that bh6 
should like to present th? colours to the officer wha 
fckle at; the head of the guards. 

fk . jEtoretia^ 
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Floretta. Nonsense ! idle conversation !-— What do 
you infer from Jh is ? 

Mencia* Nothing ; but that it brings to my mind 
an old song which T learned when in-England. 

Florttta, Song ! 

Mencta. Nay, nay, my dear, you shall liave it. 

(Sinj^s.) Did you not hear of a Spanish virgin. 

How the lov'd an English youth ? 

• 

Ttoretia. Heavens, my dear Mencia, my lovely 
cousin, my sister that is to be ! the sister of my heart! 
jf my father should hear you !— • 

Mencia„ He would never understand the sobject 
of our discourse. Where did I leave off? oh ! I had 
better begin again. 

(Sin^s.) Did you not hear of a Spanish virgin, 
How sh:. loy'd an English youth? 
Duty cali'd, the hero urging, , 

They vows exchanged, and plighted truth. 

Floretta. Heavens, Mencia ! my dear Mencia| 

where are you running ? 
Mencia* Very little farther. 

XSijtgi } 1 liev vows exchang'd, thus ends my storyi 
111 pite uf (atlitr's stern commands; 
B; Hymen bound, allied to glory, 

A inion *s fcjriTi'd of hearts and hands. 

Floretta. Witch! enchantress! how was it possible 
, that you should become possessed of this important 
Bee ret ? 

Menc'a. By no very supernatural means. You 
told yiMir brother in confidence. 

Floretta, And he in confidence discovered it to 
-you. I see I can rely upon his honour. 

Mencia, That you may with the greatest security; 
for, ah hough you are piqued with him, it is without 
reason. lie thought you bad discovered it to your 

boftom 
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T)osoin friend Mcncia ; and indeed, as I imagined that 
I had sonic reason to be aflfronted at your want of con* 
fidencc in niCi I chose to tease you a httie. 

Florctta. I am extremely obh^ed to ynu I but if 
you had considered that L am sufTicicnily teased by my 
father and lover, while 1 tremble at ,my own temerity— 

Mencia. And liave a secret, which it is almost as 
difficult to keep as to discover^ 1 ought to have beea 
more generous. 

(Sings.i When a girl has conceal'd 

What she wUhes rcvcai*d>* 
She thinks ev*ry accent is trasing; 

From smiles or from tears 

bht tonus hopes or lears; 
While only we subject is pleasing, 

Floretta. And yet, my dear Mencia> that subjeci I 
am afraid of venturing upon. 

Meucia, Yet to have the matter explained, is abso- 
lutely necessary. I have not the smallest spice of cu- 
riosity in my composition^, except tor vour service ; but 
for my friend I am a very dragon of an m(]uisitor ; there- 
fore i will and nnist have the when, the where, luid 
the how. Yet I had better put my inquiries into a 
catechetical fornit Firsts what is the nam« of your 
lover ) 

Floreiia, Conway. 

Mtncia. Good — his condition ? 

Florvifa. A soldier ! 

Menvia. His situation? 

Floret fa. Colonel of the English guards. 

Mencia. Gxrillent ] you answer as if you bad got 
your theme bi/ heatt. 

FloKHlta* bo 1 have. 

Afencia, Av, but though you are so apt a scholar^ 
take care you do not run out of bounds ] you seem to 
want a master mori: than a mistress* 

Floretta. Indeed I dot 
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JMencia. Therefore I wish Conyvay were here. 
Floretia. So do 1 with all my soul, 

Conway coffies from behind the side Fase^ and catehe$ 

hf.r in his arms. 

Do you ? my lovely wife L may every wiih of yodri 
be as speedily gratified L 

Floretta. Heavens ! how came you here ? 

Mencia. Oh, sex ! sex! in five minuter time shell 
wish you gone. 

Floreiia, Spiteful Mencia ! j;ou know that never 
can happen. But still, my dear Conwky^ how came 
you here ? • 

Comvay. By the merest accident in life : a few 
days sinco, a Spanish cavalier, equal »y beautiful rnd 
brave, at the head of a small party of men, fell into 
an ambush of the French. My cmpany was on an 
excursion ; quick as thought we iicw to his relief; a 
skirmish ensue<l, and we bad the gooJ fortune to res* 
cue the whole corps. 

Mencia, Was the cavalier Ijeautiful ? 

Conway, He was as beaatiful for a man^ as Fb- 
retta is for a woman. 

Mencia. WIvat a sensible discerning young hero 
this is I [jiside to Florrtta. 

Floretta* But you do not tell me how you came here. 

Conway, When the cavalier was rescued, we eiu- 
braccjd, and vowed an eternal friendship. jC said that 
his name was Don Antonio Moreno; he invited me to 
his house^ which he obstrved he possessed independent 
of his father. The course of my duty brought me to 
the adjacent village ; so I left my servants and equi» 
page, resolved to inquire him out. 

Mencia. I am happy that you have been doubly 
successful. 

Conway. So am I ; but my success was at first cx- 
treuicly doubtful ; for I met a little fat fellow, who 
talked of knights and princesses, and at length led mc 
^ 16 the garden gate. 

Floreiia. 
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floretta. How happy am I^ my dear Conway, at 
this meeting ! Yet we must be carefiil ; I am, with my 
dear frieod Donna Mencia, [Conway lows,'] now on 
a visit to my brother : Don Vincent, my father, and 
Don Orguel, a figure that calls hi4iiself my lover, are 
also here. If these should surprise us ? 

Mencia, Impossible ! the two latter are taking 
their siestas. 

Conway. Then let me, my lovely, my Angelic Flo- 
retta, thus upon your Ijps repeat my vows. 

Floretta. My hand, my heart, my dear Conway> 
is yours ; but still I say we must be careful. 

Mencia, Nonsense ! give care to the winds when 
a lover is concerned. 

Don Quixote wiihouty speaking to Sancho« 

I say, Sancho; if he was attired in red, and adorned 
with gold, he must he Gormondo the Moor, who has 
threatened to attack me in my sleep. 

Sancho, without^ . 

Your Moors all love trapj^ing. 
But you '11 not k>e caugh: iiappiiig* 

Don QuixoTK speaks to Sancho while entering^ 

Where is this sable enchanter who flew from 
Afric ? 

Sancho. Sable, your worship, what 's that ? 

Don Quixofe. Most ignorant Squire I the heraldic 
nanie for black. 

Sancho* Lord, Sir Knight, this Moor is white. 

[ Plating to C< »KWAy» 

Don Quixote, Then it must be that treacherous 
giant, that enemy to virgins, Antipolipus. 

Sancho, Giant t hum t He's taller than me to be 
sure. 

Don Qtoixo^Sf He b the grealeat enemy to virgins 
lA all Spain,. 

Entef 
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Enter Don Vincent and Don Orouel. 

Don Vincent. So he is ! he has already got two 
in his dutclies; his equipage waits, and he'll in- ' 
stantly carry them off to Africa or Lngland. 

Snncho. Ht: Ml have a nice ride ; 'and as I am goiflg I 
to the first place, T wish those lasses would lake me I 
with them : I should hkq to have such a, flea in my j 
bed, as oueof them. 

Don Quixote. Beast t blasphemer of beauty ! re- 
tire, while I speak to ilie giant. Tliink not, O most 
voracious An(i(U)lipus, that 1 will ever suder youto 
violate the lovely princess Fl(,rciia. 

Conway^ I do not understand you. 

Don y in cent. Nor any one else. 

Don Quixote^ Vile ciK:hanter^ pagan^ cattifT, resign 
the ladies ! 

Conwat/^ I am not used to this langiiage; but de« 
pcnd upon it, I will resign my life sooner, 

[Draws his sword. 

Don Vincent, His language is proper — relinquish 
the hand of my daughter. 

Don Quixote. Sancho ! bar every avenue^ so that 
this infidel does not. escape. 

Sancho, I 'd rather escape myself. 

I am just like a priest, 
Jiate a iray, love a feast.. 

IBetires lehind a lask 

Don Orcuel draws^ 

Resign the ladies. 

Conway. Not while I have aa arm to defend them. 
Don Quixote. Let me crush this impioug nionsier» 

[Attacks Conway, who disarms hwu 

^ANCHO peeping. 
If a man will play with sharps^ kmve3 and forks arc 
belter than swords. 



DON aUIXOTS IN BARCStO]|fA. It} 

[^Don Vincent and Don Orouel attacking 
Conway, both speak A 
Wretch, monster, resign the ladies. [^Fight^ 

[Florktta and Mbncia shriek and cry\^ 
Save him ! save him ! 

[^Don QuixoTs and Sancho stand in melanclioly 
attitudes, looking at each other."] 

Enter Don Antonio. 

Don Antonio. Heavens ! what is the meaning of 
this contention ? I expect that the city will be in arms. 
I thought our enemies had attacked us. 

Don Vincent. So they have ! and there is one of 
them, who was just on the point of carrying off your 
' sister. 

Mencia. Ay, and your betrothed into the bargain. 

Don Antonio. This gallant youths this noble .£ug« 
lishman 1 

Floretta. The same. 

Don Antonio. My friend ! my preserver! the noble 
Conway. {Embracing him» 

Conway* Happy in this meeting, Signior Cavalier, 
I yet must own that my reception was rather hostile. 

Don Antonio. I blush for my family. 

Conway. I have been treated as an enchanter, and 
therefore I -intend to act up to that character ; for I do 
not mean to leave the house without carrying something 
away with me. 

Don Antonio. Every thing in it is at your service, 
except this young lady, whom I claim. 

Don Orguel. And this whom I demand as my 
right. 

Floretta. That I deny I 

Conway. It is my profession to settle rights that 
are not clearly ascertained, in a very summary way« I 
therefore claim the lovely Floretta. 

Don Quixote. I'll support your claim against all 

the 
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the dragons and monsters of Afric, against Preston in 
his fiery chariot, or Hircambo upon his hypogriffin* 

Conway, Who is this valorous Knight ? 

Don Jbfitonio. The renowned Don Quixote. 

Sancho. Yes ! and I am the renowned Sancbo. 

Conway. 1 am delighted with both ; though your 
persons were unknown^ you are my old acquaintance* 

Fhretta. The brave love each other. 

Sancho. Yes ! 1 have taken quite a liking to the 
giant Antipolipus. 

Don OtQueU That is more than I have ! therefore 
resign the lady. 

Mencia, This let Don Quixote determine when be 
heiars the circumstance. 

Floretta. Signior Cavalier^ I am to inform you^ that 
vrhen the Elnglish troops marched into Barcekxiai I 
became enamoured with an officer. 

Don Quixote. Divine princess ! he rescued you. 

Floretta. He did indeed, from Don Orguel ; who, 
taking advantage of the confusion that the circum- 
stances of the times created, attempted to carry me 
off. He took me to a church, as to a place of sanc- 
tuary. 

Mencia. A church is a dangerous place to bides 
young lady in. ^ 

Floretta. It proved so to Conway, for we never left 
it till after wc marrit'd ! 

Don Vincent. Married I vile wretch 1 what, to a 
heretic ? 

Dim Antonio. Hush, my lord and father! the Eng- 
lish are the best friends we have in the world. 1 re* 
joice in our alliance with them ; and especially as it is 
strengthened by the introduction of my noble and gal- 
lant friend Conway (to whom 1 have parucular obli- 
gations) into the family. 

Don Vincent. There may be something in this. 

Dm 
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* Don OrgueL I say there is ndrhing but villainy in 
*3t ; a plot to pervert the lovely Floretta. 

Don Quixote. *T is false ! A plot is always conducted 
by an enchanter, and here does not appear to have 
been any. 

. Sancno, There your worship is mistaken, for here 

^e two very pretty chanters: I wish they'd sing again. 

Ploretta. To oblige you, my worthy friend^ Saucho* 

fSings.) £nraptur'd I gaze^ 

While the ocean displays 
On her bosom the British fleet sailing : 
Their cannons* loud roar,, 
When boats waft to shore 
Troops whose courage is always prevailmg ; 
Triumphant may Bricoiis for ever remain, 
While the flags intermingle of England and Spain. 

Triumphant may Britosi, ftCii 

Mencia. 

Iberia, boast thy patriot bands, 
^ Thy warlike squadrons boast. 

That range along thy golden sands. 
And guard their native coast. 

Yet stiH may friends, that cross the maiii» ^ 
And brave stern war and slaughter. 

Receive thy thanks, O generous Spain ! 
From ev'ry son and daughter. 

Where'er the British colours wave 

Our soldiers fly to duty ; 
While fame and honour crown the brave. 
They court the smiles of beauty. 

Where'er the British colours wave, Seci 

« » 

ScBME IV«— TAc Hall of Don Antonio's Hguse. 

Enter Marcellana. 

Marcellana. Don Quickset, or Don Devil I say I 
he has done nothing since he has been here, but throw 
tbe house into conkisioou 
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Enter Pedro. 

Pedro. What 's the matter, Marcellana? in a 
of general rejoicing, why are you grumbling? 

Marcellana. Nay, if you go to that, why arc 
rejoicing ? 

Pedro. My young lady 's married ! my master 
ordered mc to take the direction of the cellar; 
cook to prepare a sumptuous feast ; the major-d 
to give directions for a ball ; the usher to collect il{ 
the musicians in the city ; the gardener^ the confeo 
tion 

Marcellana. Hold I where are you running ? in 
all these preparations for the entertainment of iheifr 
sane Knight and the foolish Squire ? 

Pedro, They are for the entertainment of half thi 
city, and all the English officers. 

Marcellana. The nobility of Barcelona are nA 
enough in their way ; but I love the English. 

Pedro, You do I why, may one ask ? 

Marcellana. Because they are our protectors ; the 
prevented the French from coming upon '' us* The 
might have ravished me for aught 1 know. 

Pedzo. If that had been all 1 

Marcellana. All 1 

Pedro. It would have been sufficiently terrible ;bi 
you know it might have happened any time these fifi 
years. 

ji violent Crash without.-^ Enter Don Quixote, i 
sword drawn^ driving in RiCQXji j Sancho J^ 
lowirig, 

Don Quixote. Avaunt, vile enchanter I Freston i 
disguise ? I have demolished your brazen head I 

[ Pursues Ricot 

Marcellana. Ah, you Ml demolish the house, 
fear, before you leave it, 

Sancho (interposing.J Your warship has demolislM 

01 
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bead ; therefore do not break another, for fear you. 
%ould find some brains in it. However duD^ regard 
|be skull. 

^ Don QuixBte* Villain 1 enchanter I — ^Let me come 
tt bim ! 

I.Pedro, Nay^if he's an enchanter^ I'll not hin« 
ler you. 
" Marcellarta. Nor devil take me if I do. 

Den Quixote. It is Freston the Sage. 

Sancho* He is not, I believe, either Freestone of 
Siige^ or any other stone or herb; therefore^ whatever 
^pu do, take care you don't rue. 

JRicote. I am not^ as Sancho says, either sage or en* 
feiianter. . ' [Throws off his robe. . 

Don Quixotei See ! he has changed his shape air 
^ady I • 

, Sancho, And now appears like my friend Ricote-N- 
\.Don Quixote. To deprive me of the honour due to 
aay conquest. 

\ Sancho, Chanters are slippery things. Thfewon- 
Serfcil ape would oft change his shape. When you 
pive caught the horse always have the halter ready. 
^ake a wizard or a woman by thfe first part th^t comes 
lo hand. A knot loosely tied, is easily slipped. 

' Don Qf^xote, DevU take thee for the pattern of 
foolish squires ! What has all this to do with Fres- 
ton the Enchanter ? 

Sancho^ Nothing — he *8 gone. My Teresa used to 
■ay, after she lost the ass colt, Holdfast '3 a good 
dog^ but he sh6uld always be coupled with Watchem. 

Don Quixote. Beast! dolt! animal! must I for 
Bv^r bear your .impertinence ? . Take this enchanter, 
chain bifri, and carry him to the deepest dungeon of 
ibis castle. 

Pedro. Where ? 

Do7i Quixote. To the infernal pU^ where not one 
r&y. of light pervades. 

Marcelknam 
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• Marcellena. St* Jatnes be praised, we have no sock 
pit in this houtie, nor dungeon neither. 

Pedro. Nor is there a- single castle within a mlk^ 
except those which your Signiorship may discern in 
the air. 

Don Quixote. Then, Sancho, arm yourself^ and 
keep guard over him. 

Sancho, In the pantry ? 

Don Quixote. Glutton ! no ! 

Sancho. Yetr— 

If the chan^r is eatings 
It may save me a l>eating. 

ji violent Concussion, Firing of Ordnance, SkmU 
and Acclamations t^ a Distance^ 

Enter Don Antonio, Don Diego, O>lonel 
Conway, and ServaniSm 

Don Quixote. Listen to the elementary tumult! 
though ihe enchanter appears to stand stilly he is now 
operating. 

Sancho. I Ml answier for him.— Great cry and llltk 
wool— more noise than wor|c. 

Don ylntonio. Yet surely something extraordinary 
lias occurred at the port, and therefore we come to. re- 
quest the renowned and valorous Don Quixote to tab 
us under his protection. 

Conway. I shall consider him as a host. 

Sancho* A host is a useful person ; but I would tip 
ther see him in a tavern than a field of battle. 

Don Diego. Perhaps the Knight of the Moon ii 
come. 

Don Quixote. If he is, I will instantly bid him d^ 
fiance : but I apprehend that I shall have also to CD' 
counter the Emperor Morambisque, who will pour 
his forces from the*Pvrenean mountains ; the King d ^ 
the Frogs, whose sul)jects will, from the fens, start 
into soldiers j and the gigantic Lord of the Grreat BdL 

HowcyeTi 
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However, follow me, knights and warriors; I will 
encounter them. 

[Exeunt Dm Quixotb, Antonio^ ConwaYj. 
and DiBOO. 

Pedro. Sancho 1 

S^mcho. Well ! 

Pedro, Why do you not follow your leader ? 

Sancho, A calf is safer in a stall than a bull at a 
Stake. 

Marcellana, True, 
• Sancho, Besides, I am to take care of this chanter* 
^ Uicote, You will, friend Sancho, have little trouble 
with me. You know that my riches made me ob- 
noxious to the Inquisition. I was accused of Ma- 
faometanism, and obliged to fly. 

Sancho. I shall never fly on account of my riches, 
nor, I hope, on any other ; though gold makes a man 
caper, neither silver nor brass affects a poor ass. 

Ricote. My riches had as little effect upon me; pru- 
dence required that I should place them in security : I 
did so ; and having received sentence of banishment, 
proceeded with my family on my journey. As we ap- 
proached the coast, I one morning missed a jewel that 
I valued more than all the treasure of the East. 

Sancho. A peari, I suppose, as big as a warden 
pear. 

Ricote. A pearl indeed ; a jewel of inestimable va- 
lue. I missed ipy daughter ! my lovely, my angelic 
Anna Felix I 

Sancho.' What was her age ? 

Ricote. Scarcely fourteen, but strait as a palm, and 
beautiful as the morning, when Aurora first blushes in 
the eastern horizon. No one could see her without 
blessing Heaven for having formed so lovely a <crea- 
ture. 

Sancho. She was like one of my master's charmers, 

or 
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or high-born damsels, I warrant ; but ne'er mind the 
skin, if there's something within. 

Ricote. If you mean to allude toher understanding! 
it was of the highest order, improved by an educatioa 
the best that could be procured in Spain : but her su- 
perior genius soon left the exertions of her tutors far 
Dehind. 

Sancho. Adad, she was a gallopper ! yet how came 
she to run away from you ? 

Ricote. The lovely Anna Felix would never have 
fled from her parents. She was taken, stolen from me. 
Her mother soon expired with ^ef, in consequence 
of this event ; and I have since, m disguise^ wandered 
Qv^r great part of Spain, exhibiting a brasen bead, 
that prolated articulate words, to the admiration of 
the people. 

Sancho. You was fortunate in this respect, friend 
Bicote. Many people exhibit brazen faces^ and pro- 
late words which create no admiration at all. I am 
sorry my master broke your head. However, there ii 
a remedy for every thing but death. 

Mar cellana.^ So there is; therefore I hope the 
good Ricote will find his daughter ; for such a young 
lady there certainly was in this house. 

Ricote, In this house ! Who brought her ? 

Marcellana. Don Gregorio, who is now governor 
of Barcelona. 

Ricote. Don Gregorio ! Surely I have heard her 
mention the name. He was probably the ravisber of 
my daughter. 

Pedro, OF this you may soon learn the truth, or 
rather the falsehood ; for the character of Don Gfre- 

frorio stands as high in the moral as it does in the mi- 
jtary^world. 
Ricote. To him I will instantly apply. [Gonr^t 

Samh* 
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Sanciio^ ' stopping kim^ 

That you cannot, indeed— ' 
Most hnstc the worst speed. 

Yon know I am to guard you as a ^chanter. 

Pedro. True. Yet, in endeavouring to redore a 
lovely girl to her disconsolate pareiit, I conceive^ San- 
cho, tnat thouglr you neglect your duly as a servant> 
you perform it as a man. 

Sancho. 

As a man, I 'm something higher. 
For I *ni a true and trusty squire. 
Yet, when a lady 's in tlie case, 
You know all other thinj;s give place. 
Therefore, though masicr gives no warrant, 
*■ 1 *ll leave the knight without his errand. 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT IT. 
Scene I. — The Bay of Bar<el^na : the side zvlngs display 
a series of castellated buildings on the one hand j on the 
other^ rampartSy with orefnance planted. The gravid 
prospect exhibits a view of the Sea. The English and 
Spanish Fleets appear lyihg at anchor^ their flags inter^ 
mingled. In the front is seen an Algcrine Fessel, her 
colours struck^ and surmounted by the Spanish flag. 
— Ordnance fires from the Castle ; the salute is r^- 
turned by the ships. 



Enter Binacle, Ratling, : Jib^ and other Sailors, 

as from the Beach. 

Binacle. A galley, d' yc sec, Jack Jib, is but a 

queer sort of a vessel. It is just for all the world like 

a boy's boat made of a bean-shell. 

■ Ratling. Only rather lai^cr, smite my timbers! 

Binacle. You may say that, Tom. That which is 

- npw lying in the road, and which we cheered as we 

VOL. XII. o came 
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came under her bow, has thirty«>iwo banks of oars 
and two hundred slaves. 

Jib. Slaves ! capsize my skiff! I don't wonder that 
Ihey were conquered by the Spanisb frigate. 

Binacle, Nor I either; though, /or a ehase^ it wai 
one of the prettiest I ever saw in my life. 

Jib. So it was. Bob, gunnel- to. I thought the 
black dogs would have pulled her under the water. 

Ratling. Had they l)ut fought as well as they 
rowed, it would have been something. (Sings.) 

Though slaves chaiu'd to benches may feather their oars, 

And canvass consign to the gale ; 
The canister shot swept the decks of the Moors, 

And ^ade them at once shorten sail 

And made them at once, &c. 

Jib. 

The hunters' dcliijht in pursuing the fox, 

Or the stag, from the blush of the morn, 
Qft leads them a dance over rivers and mck?, 

While cbeer*d by the sound of the horn. 

While checr*«3 by the. sound, &c. 

BiNACLE. 

But still all their pleasures to ours must give place. 

When we fly on the wings of the wind, 
We soon come athwart of the vessel in chase, 

And yard-arm with yard-arm 's combin'd. 

And yard-arm with yard-arnr, &c. 

CHORUS. 

Let others in hunting on land take delight, 
Give us a sea-chase, and a glorious fight. 

Let others in hunting, &c. 

\Ex€unU 

T»nl^r Captain Tompion and Don Sebai^ttan 

Valkntia. 

Capt. Tompion. After she had struck ! | 

' SeJjaSftian. 
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Stbastian. After she had struck. 

Capt. Tompim. It was dastardly beyond compari- 
8011^ at least oeyoud all Christian comparison. Though 
those fellows reported it to mc, and I know that they 
are not very apt to hounce, I'll not believe itj even of 
infidels. 

Sebastian. You may, upon my honour. I am, 
perhaps, less am to bounce, as you call it, than even 
your men ; and yet I do assure you, that after the AI- 
gcrinc vessel struck, nay, while my lieutenants were 
preparing to step on board, two of the Mussulmen 
fired their pieces, and killed two of my best sailora. 

Capt. Tompioiu I would have poured a broadside 
into the galley ; I would have let loose my men, and 
cleared the decks in an instant. 

Sebastian. Indeed, my good friend, you would not, 
however this violent outrage might have enraged you! 
You have too much generosity to sacrifice the inno- 
cent at the shrine of the guilty. 

Capt. Tompion* Where was the commander ? He 
ought at least to be accountable for the conduct of his 
men. ^ 

Sebastian. And so I fear he will. 

Capt. Tompion. Fear 1 

Sebastian. Yes — for although lie was upon deck, 
he was, I believe, quite innocent of the insult to oUr 
flag, and certainly so of the cool deliberate murders 
that have been committed. 

Capt. Tompion. Innocent or guilty, he ought to be 
tried for it. 

Sebastian. So, I am sorrv to sav, I believe he will. 

Catt. Toinpion. Sorry 1 You seem extremely inte- 
restea in the late of this infidel. 

Sebastian. I am, aod so would you be^ if you had 
seen him as I did. 

Capt* Tompion. Why ? 

G 2 Sebastian. 
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Sebasiia/u Because he is not only one of the bravest, 
but the most beautiful youths, I ever beheld. 

Capt, Tompion, Oh, confound his beauty, if it lies 
in his complexion ! We would have smok*d him till 
he was as black as one of his galley-slaves. Spanish 
generosity will hardly excuse your cooipassion for his 
inattention ; for it must have been ow ing to his inat- 
tention, that this violent outrage -was^ iu defiance cf 
the law of nations, committed upon your own men 
in your own pprt. 

Stlastian. Well, niv friend, vou need not be so 
warm ; for, although f pity the brave and beautiful 
Aladin, I learn from the latter, that the Governor is 
determined to make an example of him, and has sum- 
moned me on shore to give evidence, or rather to ac- 
cuse him. 

Capt. T&nip'ion, The Governor correctly performs 
his duty. Let us, in attending him, perform ours. 

Enter DcfiOLvwoTV. and Sancho. 

Don Q/iJxo/(\ T say, son Pan/.a, they are all eii- 
chanters sent from llcll to torment us. 

Sancho. As whv ? thcv did n(>t make vou flv — like 

a bird in the sky. None huL a puppy should take to 

the water, and thcv are (rcnerallv blind. A man that 

can live in a ship, never deserves to have a house ovcf 

. his head, 

Don Quixoi(\ I see, tliougK the devils have had you 
in possession, they i)ave not slopped the torrent ol 

vour iinpertinenvv* 

Sancho. Torront ! I have had enouirh of torrents : f 
shall,, for the future, hate, water lite a mad dt>g; I 
thonirh, il tlu'sc were devils, I luive made a di&covcrv. I 

Don (Jii'xotc. In eood lime. What is il,- frienil 

Saneho ? 

Sancho. 
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Sancko. It is not In good timc^ for it is too late ; hut 

it '\6y 

Th:it everv mnii 's an arrant liar. 
Who savs the devil deals in fire. 

Efder Don Asrosio and Don Diego. 

I. 

DunAntojuo, Why do you mutter, friend Sancho? 
Did you find your reception, cooler than you expected? 

Sancho, A little pot is soon hot; but I Ml uphold^ 
't is scmner cold. Said the sailors to me, Now you 're 
free of the sea. If you take t'other dip, you Ml be 
free of the ship, 

Don Aidonio. Tiiey hoisted you by the yard tackle^ 
and let you gently drop into the water; but the attend* 
ing boat secured, you from any real danger. 

Sancho. It makes little diflference whether a man i< 
killed or frightened to death. 

He has little to hopc» 
Who depends on a rope. 

Don Diego* Besides, your valiant master would ha\*€ 
instantly revenged your death, 

Don Quixote. So I will his disgrace. I have only 
to clear Catalonia of the squadrons of the Emperor Mo^ 
rambisque, drain the feiisof theirnoxious reptiles, re- 
ward our English allies with the Great Belt and the 
Little. Belt , 

Sancho. Your Worship goes a round-about way 
to work with your two belts. 

Don Quixote. I shall next conquer the Knight of 
the While Moon, and then defy the enenvies of ^ncho 
Panza, 

Sancho sings. 

Though noble 's your plan, 
1 'm a peaceable man, 
And hate all contention azid riot ; 

G S - - Nor 
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No vengeance for me, 
By land or by tea, 
I wish that ail nations were quiet. 
Your heroes are blisters, your peasants life's bahn ; 

I'he one are its tortures, the other its cairn* 

So that your Knightship will understand that I will 
Have no quarrels upon my account. I heartily^ and 
like an old Christian, forgive all my enemies^ whether 
they are moors^ emperors, lords, or 'chanters; and 
from this time would have it understood by all the 
kings on the earth, and all the knights in the moon, 
that I do not mean to take any revenge on tbem^ nor 
to have it taken upon my account, so that they may 
go peaceably about their business, serve EJeaven, go- 
vern their families, and set good examples to their 
neighbours. 

Bv brother! V love 

Our thoughts soar above ; 

Destruction is hurPd 

On tools of this world. 

Don jinlonio. Excellent, Sancho 1 yoa are quite ft 
philosopher. 

Sancho. ^Loftipher \ I suppose that means a Ca- 
tholic. 

Don Quixote, Whether it does or not, you had 
better nofpuzzle yourself to inquire, but pursue your 
own course. 

Sancho. 
The ox to the plough, 
To the n^cadow the cow. 
The hind to his toil 
For the lord of the soil, 
To the dairv the maid, 
Every nraii to his trade. 

[Exi/ Sancho. 

Don Antonio. Your trade. Sir Knight, is arms, in 
which we wish you all the success which your valour 
and pefscvcranQe merit. [Going. 

Don 
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Don Quixote. Renowned princes, leave not this 
. place till you have seen me conquer ail the monarch^ 
and knights that I have defied. I shall here wall 
with patience. 

Don Diego. I hope that you are endowed with a 
very considerable share, for I fear that you will have 
to wait a long time. 

Don Quixote, By no means : for, lo ! a host ap- 
proaches. Laucalco, Lord of the Silver Bridge, has 
just landed. He that appears in while armour is 
GrizzlegrufT, the Giant of the Alps ; you see he leans 
upon a fofty pine. The knight in green armour, with 
' diamond studs and silver fleur-de-Iys, is, though he 
appears like a mortal, the spirit of a youthful prince, 
from the banks of the Seine. Next, in a Moorish 
dress, follows the Knight of the Crescent. 

[jDoti Quixote draws his stvord. 

Don Antonio* This is the only figure that I can cor- 
rectly discover, though certainly a large company ap- 
proaches. \OrdnanceJires. 

• Don Diego. The cannon^ from the battlements pro- 
claim that they are of some iniportance. 

• Don Quiocote. Enemies to our ho!y refigion, to vir- 
tue, find to the peerless Dutcinea, I defy you all ! 

Don Antonio. Our knight seems not onty to have 
defied, but to have conjured up the Moors; for here 
tbey are, sure enough. 

Don Quixote. Descending from Montjouy, a ce- 
lestial train of beauties, on the other srde, ap- 
? ^roaches to behold vny triumph. The virgin wha 
eads the band in white drapery of Persia^ silk, 
adorned with brilliant stars, her lovely tresses bound 
with a tiara, composed of pearls and flowers, over 
which the plumage of the ostrich waves in .wanton 
magnificence, is the Princess Theodolinda, daughter 
of the magnificent Emperor of th^t East ; she fled 
ber father's court to avoid being again obliged to em- 

o 4 brace 
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brace the errors of paganism, from which she had 
been converted. 

Doji Uwgo. This must be a most excellent lady; 
but did she embrace nothinjr else ? 

Don Qu'ixoie, Yes ; a Christian knight, of . ihc 
name of Iliconionie of the Desert. The next that 
approaches, mounted upon a palfrey as white as the 
*sno\v driven from the highest Aj)ptnines, is the Prin- 
cess Florimonde, daughter of the Duke of Milan, 
who is called the l-ord of the Sable Staff: observe 
that her robe is green taffety, trimmed with gold, and 
tliat, perched upon her left hand, she bears a well- re- 
claimed hawk." The next 

Don j4ntonio. It is impossible, .Signior Cavalier, 
that yon should describe all those beauties ; for behold 
they approach on one side,; and the Moors on the other. 

D(m Ditsra. Ye^; and the ladv Florimonde seems 
to Have left her hawk and the palfrey behind her ; in- 
deed, now ihey all appear to my eyes like country lasses. 

Scene IF. — Orduajwejires ; trumpets^ drum's^ and at- 
talals. Enter on one side a number of Galley-^ 
slaves^ chained two and lico : to these succeed Spa- 
nish SaikrSy carrying the FlaQS of the Algerine f^eS" 
sel^ and an Offiier bearing tJie Silver Crescent , the 
Moorish standard. These ere followed ly Moorish 
Offkers \ in the centre of ivhom^ in a magnificent 
Turkish dress, is Almoin, the Captain of- the Gkl- 
Inj. Sp/inish Sailors, bearing the Iberian F/agSy' 
vow appear \ then Don Skbastian dk Valencia. 
JB/fglish Sailors next enter ; and trhile the British 
Efisigns and Lniou Flags are displayed, they Awr-. 
round Capt, Tom n on. Binacle, Hatlikg, and 
JjB, close the Provision, which ranges on the side 
(f the SiagCy ami fills .the back Scene, Cou/Ury 
Girls appear i?i the side Scenes. 

BlNACLr. 



- • BiNACLB sings. 

Hark, the guns from the castle resound, 

Responsive to shouts from the shores. 
While, borne on the breeze, drum'&and atabal'^'souod 

Proclaims the defeat of the Moors. 
Yet sure from the torturing limb*ga)ling chain 
These slaves will meet freedom in generous Spain. 

* CHORUS. 

Yet sure from the torturing, &c. 

GRAND CHORUS. 

May Britain's example inspire ev'ry breast. 

To free slaves in the South as they 're free d in the Wesr. 

May Britain's example inspire, &c. 

Don Quixote fwhe has reclined on his swordj de- 
serving the Procession.) — Where is my trusty squire ? 
Suniinou Sancho Paiiza into my prcscipic*. 

Binaele. Bilboe lue, Jack, that '^s a queer sort of 
aa ontlandisb-rigged ve5sel. 

Jib. As he rests upon his paddic, he looks like an 
Indian canoe set upright. 

Don Anhnio. Sancho does not seem to be in at- 
tendance. 

Don Quixote^ I want him to saddle my horse. 

Ratling. I wish we had him upon one of our 
horses. 
■ Jiinaele. Avast ! 

Don Dieg^ Sancho seems to hare nicked the time^ 
for here he comes. 

£fiier Sancho* 

Sancho* Three ass colts from the Duke, and two 
flemish assesy which used to carry the lugiragef^ of 
JRicotCy and which he has promised me — tourteea 
pistoles aiui a half— rtlnity ai)d ten erow/is. 

^C^uniing hisjiwgers. 
DtoLQttixUe. Sancho? 
Samho. Then ducats in a green purse* 

• •; . fe 5 Dom 
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Don Quixote. Sancho ! beast 1 mule ! obstinate 
squire! — \ Flapping him with his sword, 

Sancho. Whew! Whose marc's dead now?— 
Mercy on me ! whence comes all this goodly com- 

Eany? Adad ! yon wench is a bouncer. Of such 
eautilul stuff there 's more than enough. If I had 
as many arms as the giant BrieruSy that my master 
talks of, I should like to fill every one with such 
blooming lasses as are come to view the sight : 

They *re exactly the type 
Of peaches quite ripe. 

Xion Quixote. Saddle Rozinante immediately. 
Sancho. I will, as soon as I have dined. 
Don Quixote. Dined, cormorant !— Where should 
you dme ? 

Sancho.. 



When there's meat in the pot 
A dinner ^s soon got: 
I shall eat with Ricote. 



} 



Dm Quixote. Saddle Rozinante. I mean to attack 
these Moors. 

Sancho. 

When two can pby as well as one, 
You *d better let the game alone. 

Remember, Sir Knight of the Lions, we have had 
but bad luck when we have meddled withgalley-'slaves; 
therefore the wisest way will be to let them alone. 

You know the vile rebels, 

'Stead of thanks, gave us pebbles. 

Don Antonio. Sancho speaks like an oracle ; .besidesj 
as I take it, these prisoners are now the king's.. * 

Sebastian. They are indeed ; we are just goiog to 
present them to the Governor. 

Don Diego. Do you always upon these occaiions go 
in such form ? 

Sebastian* Not Signior Cavalier ; but here 

m 

u 
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is a prisoner of considerable importance^ against whom 
I an^ bounds by professional necessrty, to* exhibit an 
accusation/ ' > 

Capt. Tompion. An accusation of thiff nature it* 
highly neceissary ; for a more win ton and more ffa^gi- 
tious breach of military confidence^ indeed^ of the 
law of nations^ I never heard of. 

AlADIN 5271^^ 

ticar me, gen'rous Bnton, hear me f 

' Hearrne, my Iberian foe ! 
' Conscious innocence will clear me«' 
' ' •' While the stream of truth shah flow. 

Conscious Innocence^ Bccm 

While the Moorish ensign flew, 
'Midst the thund'ring cannons' rattle, 

To my eoiours ever true, 

Mark ! I brav'd the front of battle. 

To my colours, &,Cr 

But the horrid carnage o'er. 

Slowly as we ploiigh'd the main, 
When the leaky vessel wore, 

Gladj I struck my ^agto Spain.- 

When tlie leaky, &Cr 

Honour'id.be your gallant nation^ 

N^ever more will I oppose ;. 
Calmly I rtsign my station ;«— ^ 

May we be no longer foes ! 

Calmly I resigit, ice. 

Whatsoever after ensued was, pt*rhaps, the effect of 
premeditated malice in the renegadoes (for rene- 
gadoes they were), for which they have suffered ; buc 
certainly their crimes ought not, cannot implicate me, 
Sebastian, This 13^. my opinion > but at the 9am« 
time it is my duty to inform you, thajiiit is not the opi^^ 
nion of the Lord Govemdr^ The deverittes that have 
been exercised by the Moors upon, the Christian cap-^ 
tives^ has, perhaps, had some influeffce- on his mind^ 
and this new iiistaiice of .perfidy wiilprobabrv induce 
him to retal&tr.^ • ^' 

« 6 
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Capt. Tompion, You are a yonng though a brave 
officer ; but you must remember, ihat the enfo^cins: of 
diseiplinc is as necessary in a commander^ as.thc exhi* 
bilion of courage, 

ylladin. Of this I am fully sensible : yet when 
you consider that my crew was composed of the out- 
casts of many nations, of apostates and traitors, per- 
haps you wilt think my task was sufficiently arduous. 

Capi Tomplon. I ')! grant it was, and hope this 
consideration will operate inyourfavo*ir. ' \JVumptt$. 

Sebastiaru This will aoon be discbvered, as the 
trumpets from the battlements of the Soxi , announce 
that the Governor is ready to receive us. 

[The Company retire to the lack scene* 

Aladin comes fcTtvard, 
(Sin^s,) To Justice sttrn I make appeal : 
Ye gods, my innocence reveal ; 
And while the balance hangs in air, 
Or sword 's suspended by a hair,. 
IVotcct my life, and clear, my fame: 
Jn mine and lov'd Gregorio's name, 
.1 here inv4)ke thy potent aid 
To shield from death a guiUIess maid. 

[Exeunt Doji QuixorEy Sebastian, Capt. Tompion, 
Aladin, Antonio, Diego, and the rest in 

procession, 

Sakciio, RiYTling, Binacle, Jib, aiid the Country 

Lasses y come Ji^rward. 

Saxcho sings. 
Ye lasses so brisk, 
With me take a frisk, 
I love with such beauties to grapple; 
Yon, light as a Vapour, 
Fandango and cajxir, 
• '. While I dance as* heavy as Dapple. 

• * if^rGifo, sings. 
' If Farrfe is no liar, • ' ■ ' 
•" They callyou a squife,' 
Too hio*- -'*- a peasant to grap)}le: 

Bcs'uks 
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Besides, you *re too old, 
Too clumsy, too cold, 
So pray make a: partner of Dapple. 

Sanciio. 

A modest young woman should prattle to no man-; 
Nor mix sweet and bitters, for tinsel oft glitters. 

Raili^. She has levelled her stern chase guns at 
you, brother, however. 

Jibi Yet we Ml have a dance with these girl*. 

Sancho* I shali say no ipoce, but that if the feet of 
her I spoke to are as nimble as her tongue^ you are like 
to have a brisk part tier. 

You'd judge by lier talk, I was too old jto walk : 
Youth mounted on pride, to the devil wilt ride, 

[JBxiYSanxho*' 
Sailors and Couiitnj Lasses dance.-^l'he Scene clases*^. 

ScHN£ III. — The llraise of Dm AnUmio. A magnifi" 

cent Apartment is displayed. 

. tinier Donna Flouktta and Dtmna Mencia. 

Floreita* The age of wonders, my dear Mencia, 
wUl never cease. At this instant tl>e passions of the 
people are diviikd betwixt three objects, each qf 
-which, in its turn, occupies their whole\attenti6h. " 

Mencia. These are, I presunie, the youhg'anid beau- 
tiful Moorish Captain, whom the fortune of war has 
consigned to captivity, and^ 

Fwretta. You are perfectly right. The extravagant 
knight-errant, who has defied all the world to meet 
him on the beach } and his peaceable squire^ who starts 
at the rattling of a bulrush. 

Mencia. The first of these objects is highly inte* 
resting, the second immensely ridiculous, and the 
third occasionally comical. 

Floretia. And therefore the two latter are extremely 

amusing J 
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amusing ; the knight has already afforded several ho- 
lidays to our citizelis. 

Mencia, I know he has, and infinite gratification (o 
the boys^ by exhibiting himself upon his steed Rozi- 
nante, an animal which, for lankness, leanness^ and 
ossisity, is the absohite counterpart of bimscff. Nor 
has his renowned squire, Sancho Panza^ found any 
deficiency of admirers* How long they wilt continue 
their career uninterrupted, is another question. 

FloreUa* They seem to nic perfectly harmless. My 
.brother and Conway dote upon them. 

Enter Don Vincent. 

Don Vincent. Dote upon them, do they ? then they 
are two fools ; and if they persevere in their dotage, 
tiiey will be deemed something worse ; for there is a 
strong saspicion entertained, that both knight and 
squire are agents of France. 
. Floreita. Agents.! 

Don Vincent. Ay, to' be sure : you know the French 
have agents every where. 

Mencia. I wish they may be so, for it is impos* 
sible to have two more innocent. 

Ftoretta. So my brother and Conway said. 

D<m Vincent. Oh, if they said so, it must, Co you 
ladies, be gospel. However, my son, Signiora, and 
your husband, FToretta, may do as they please in their 
own bouses; but neither knight nor squire shall ever 
enter mine, I promise you. 

Floretta, There will, I think, be no occasion for 
this prohibition. (Sings J 

To search for adventures in future to brag on,. 
To rescue some princess, and pummel a dragon,^ 

Prepar'd, As I leatn, k the knight ; 
To his prowess tl)e. sturdiest gianis will vield,. 
Whole armies retire, and leave a clear field 

While wrong is converted to right.. 

The 
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The squire, me^in time, may be chaiinting a ballad. 
Or stuffing at once both his paunch and his wallet. 

Therefore, perhaps the best way will be to let them 
take their own course. I own I am much more inte« 
rested for the Moorish prisoner. 

Mencia. So am I. Colonel Conway said he woufd 
be here to conduct i\3 to the palace. 

Enter Colonel Conway. 

Fhretta. And here he is. 

Don Fvncent, Conway to conduct you to a public 
court ! these Britons have strange ideas. Would you 
present your wife to the gaze of the multitude i^ 

Conway, Certainly : and if they see any lady half 
so beautiful, except my little friend Dohfia Mencia, 
who will go with us, I shall say that they have either 
more' exquisite perception, or more lovely objects, than 
we have in England, and that is saying a great deal 
indeed. [Exeunt. 

Sc£N£ IV. exhibits a Fiew of the Rampart and Citadel 
of Barcelona^ the Castle of Montjouy, and the Pa-, 
lace of Audience^ of which the architeeture. appear^ 
equally magnificent and elegant ; the top of the Co/he* 
dralf the spires and totuers of Churches, and othef 
public Buildings^ form the distant prospect^ and mitigte 
with the aerial perspective. The Standard <f Spain 
is displayed on the CitadeL 

^nter SANcnaimeflticoTB. 

Sancho. You know, friend Ricote, that my valiant 
master, whom Heaven preserve for still more perilous 
adventures, has offered to defy the Governor,, whom 
he will have to be a giant, though I don't believe that 
he is much taller than I am ; and to storm yon> castle, 
from which, he would be pelted with- balls something 
harder than dumplings^ ia case be, the afioresaid Gq» 

veipor. 
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venior, as Brief the Notary used to say a hundred 
times over, docs not deliver up your daughter safe and 
souudy and in good condition, with all her purteiiances, 
tenements, easements, and casements (he meant her 
eyes), waters and water- courses, ways, cellars, and so- 
lars, before the feast of Our Lady. 

Ricote. Alas 1 I wish not to defy, I mean to implore 
the Lord Governor. I neither like war nor law. 

Sancho, Then we must proceed by petition. 

With the great if you deal. 
Don't bluster, but kneel. 

When 1 was a Tx)rd Governor, and the Lord knows 
that he has made many c/f worse stuff, I was always 
applied to by petition or memorial ; the petitions I put 
into my left hand pocket, the memorials into mj 
right 3 so that my officers knew which side to apply lo 
!wJien' they read them to. me. 

The greatest blockhead need not fear 
To take the wrou^ sow by the ear, 

Ricote, This was excellent. But what is this to my 
daughter ? 

Sancho. What is this to ymir daughter, gcxxlman 
Ricote ? Ever)' thing — I say every thing. If you mean 
to catch cither a hare or a woman, you must pursue 
the right track. 

Love, like tinder, is dark. 
Till cheerM by a s[)ark. 

■ 

Ricote, Holy St. James of Compostella! wher« arr 
you running, Sancho ? 

£anc/u). After your daughter Anna Felix, who, I 
iiave no doubt, is a spanker, as fast as I can ; but as 
the .farthest way about i^ the nearest way honie, I 
ahall, .before we.gp up to the palace, show yoa what 

a pearl 
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a pearl of a governor 1 wa?, that you may know what 
you have to expect. 

IVcote. In good lime. 

Sa/icho, Yes, it 's in very gowl time ; how the tunc 
may be I know not. — (Sings.J 

Perhaps you may smile 

At me, J^orci of an Isle, 
And ask how I govtrn'd my people? 

lliat I am but little 

Don't matter a tittle — 
A good church never lacks a high steeple. 

Though short in a robe, 
• I 'm as round as the globe ; 
" ' And grave as judge in Royal Banco, 
I appeared as Justice Sancho. 

P'irst approachM a sturdy gaoler, 
Bringing in a sli[)shod tailor, 
Charo*d with snipping of cloth into caps; 
Caps, though changing with their owner| 
To folly, liberty, and honour, 
In the market ma^^ always find chaps. 
But as it was said, . 
Thev 'd iM)t d^ for the head,. 
Yet justicp. ne'er lingers, 
Thev 'd fit thumb and fingers. 
, Therefoce I condcmn'd them both. 
In the fine of work and cloth, 
Arid to make my judgment sure, 
Gave the produce to the poor. 
Thiy, like judge in^ Royal Banco, 
W'as decreed by Justice Sancho. 

But a sentence still much wiser, 
Sure I pass'd upon the miser \ ' 
The judgment of the hollow cai^e 
Lojig has iravelPd over Sj^ain ; 
To her chiefs 't will give renown, - 
If thev save /7«©Mrr crown. 



' This, Kjce judge on Royal Banco^ 
■ !'' . Was oj^iiM by Justice Sancho. 



Mark 
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Mark a new scene of jogglingy 
, Of striving and struggling, 

A fellow was caught by the nape, 
Accus'd by a girl, 
That, like resolute churl, 
He'd on her committed n rape ; 
But here 1 foresaw ufither better nor woi*se. 
That she vaUrd her virtue still less than his purse. 
This, like judge on Royal Banco, 
Was discern 'd by Justice Sancho, 

Therefore, brother Ricotc, you are sure to find justice 
if you come before a Groveriior ; yet, as men by delay 
oft lose a good day, as with native or stranger^ it fre- 
quent breeds danger ; and wise ones have said, hit the 
nail on the head, or as a stitch in time saves nine-— 

Ricote, My dear friend, let us haste to. the palaccj 
lest while we are censuring the evils of delay, we 
should lose all the benefits of expedition. [^ExeunL 

■ 

ScBNE V. — Thg Interior of the Palace ^f Audience. Th 
scene displays a view of a magnificent Hall^ ad$mei 
with pictures^ statues^ fsfc* At the uppfr end is a su- 
perb Throncy with rails at the f$ot ^ the steps^ OMd 
seats within/or Ministers^ Counsellors^ fjfc* 

Enter Ushers preceding AhADiify then D$M Srsasttan, 
Captain TompioNi Don Antonio, jDsm Dibgo, 
and other Officers ; these are succeeded by Moorish 
Prisoners of ranhy with Attendants^ He. Coknel 
Conway, Don Vincknt, Donna Florrtta, ani 
Donna Mencia, enter from the other side. 

Aladin. While we wait the approach of the Gover- 
nor, give me leave, O noble Don Sebastian, my 
thrice- honoured conqueror, to thank you for the un- 
paralleled generosity which you have, in every in- 
jltance, displayed toward me your captive ; a^d to as- 
sure you, that during my existence, which hangs upoa 

the 
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the event of this day, I shall retain a most grateful re- 
membrance of your virtues.— /^Si/ig5.^ 

Mercy, descending fnjin afcovc, 
Soft as tbe plumage of the do^e, 

O'er Justice stern thy influence shed ; 
Thy milder tints with judgment btend. 
And be to my distress a frirnd, 

To banish doubt and dread. 

Sebastian. That friend, noble Aladin, so far as is 
consistent with my duty, depend upon it you shall find 
in me. 

Aladin. I ask no further. 

Floretla, It is well for you, Conway, that the knot 
is tied, or I should certainly have lost my heart to this 
Moor. 

Mencia. I believe mine is gone already. I have 
never seen any man so elegant and beautiful. 

Conway. You compliment, ladies^ both Antonio 
and myself; but as we are equally struck with the 
graces of the Moor, we shall not hazard a quarrel with 
you upon the subject. 

Don Anianid, Certainly we shall not; for that, at 
Sancho says, would be making bad worse. 

[Trumpets. 

Enter the Governor^ attended ly his Officers, in State, 
takes his seat upon the Throne, and bows to ihe As^ 
sembly. 

Governor. It throws a gloom over tbe exultation of 
this day, that while *I have the happiness to congratu- 
late, the noble Don Sebastian de Valencia upon the 
decisive victory which he has obtained, I should have 
to accuse of perfidy and cruelty even an enemy. 

[A Noise without, as of assauU and resistance. 

Dan Quixote (speaking without). You recreant 
knights, inform your master, Giarcumbo the Blacky 
that if he does not immediately withdraw the sable 

squ;>'* 
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squadrons that surround this palace, I will tear hira 
from his lent, and scatter his limbs over the plain.— « 
Sancho ! see this perrornicd. 

SdNcho (withoutj . Siguier, master of niine^ I have 
enough to do to lake care of my own carcase ; and 
thcretore, whether black or white, Clrcunibumbo shall 
carry all the limbs he" has got to heaven for me. 

Covamor. Whence this disturbance? Guards, 
seize those violalers of the peace, 

Don Antonio. My lord, they are perfectly harmless. 
This disturbance, 1 have no doubt, has arisen from 
insanity operating upon follv. 

[^The Guards usher in Don Quixote ami Sanciio} 
RicoTB follows, 

Don Quixote I have chained the Moors ! 

Sancjio, 1 know a person that runs a much greater 
risk of being chained. — ('Aside J 

Governor. Sir Knight, the decorum of this as- 
sembly must be preserved^ while the noble Moor is 
under examination. 

Don Quixote. If vou have a Moor under examina* 
tion, I '11 protect the assembly from all insults. 

Sancho, His Worship thinks of a black-a-moor» 

While troops fight for pay, 
Best keep out of a fray : 

Therefore I think the assembly will be as well pro- 
tected by the i»:uards. 

Governor. However, to resume the tlieme which has 
suffered a strange interruption, stand forth, Sebastian, 
and state what you have to urge against the captive 
Moor. 

Sebastian. Waving, or at least receiving with the 
greatest luunility, those commendations that your 
1-ordship has bestowed upon my exertions, which 
(however these may, in n)y own opinion, fall short of 
your high estimation) I hope I shall in future en- 
deavour 
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fleavoiir to deserve; waving, I repeat^ those honours^ 
it is with reluetaiice that I appear here the accuser of 
the noble and valiant Aladin— for a more attentiv^ and 
courageous officer I never beheld. 

Governor. It is not of the want of either courage or 
attention that he is accused ; for these, however pu- 
nishable by our martial law, would, in an enemy, be 
no crimes, as we should have the advantage of them. 
His accusation, as I understand, rests upon and in- 
volves the basest and most malignant charges of 
perfidy and treachery, in suffering, perhaps in encou- 
raging, two of his Moors, after his vessel had struck, 
to commit cool and premeditated murder upon two of 
your sailors. 

Sebastian. That is, my Lord, the charge against 
him ; the facts arc certain : the Turkish oflcndcrs 
were instantly sacrificed to the manes of our country- 
men ; nav, even the generous Britons, when they 
heard of the outrage, could hardly be restrained froni 
revenging our cause. 

Capi. Tomphfu My men, my Lord, shocked at 
^nch a breach of the law of nations, such a deviation 
from the rights of conquest, wished to. blow ihe gal- 
Icy out of the water. 

Do7i Quixote. I stood upon the deck, and threatened 
to put every Moor to the sword. 1 defied the giant. 

Sancho. You took the carved liead of the vessel for 
the Grand Siffuior. 

Some heads are of wood, ' 
Others not quite so good. 

Govfnnor. Repress this ribaldry f the occasion is too 
solemn for the excitations of mirth. The accusation 
von have heard : the charge is fully proved, and pro- 
bably will not be denied by you 5 we therefpriB wait 
for your defence. 

/ Aladin 
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Aladin sings. 

• 

Side to side the vessels lying, • 

Moorish and Iberian sails, 
Mingled like the dead and dying. 

Horror every where prevails. , 

When the thundering cannons rattle, 

Masts and canvass p^ierc'd and torn ; 
While, amidst the rage of battle, 
Hope 's on eagle\s pinions borne ; j 
But if angry fortune frown. 
Soon we haul the colours down. 

But if angry fortune, &c. 

•* Oh, God of battles cease thy rage ! 

Now the arduous contest's o**er, 
No longer we our foes engage, 

Bur yitld, and seek the Spanish shore I'*" 
This on the deck 1 loud proclaim *d. 

My friends as instantly obey'd ; 
The crime 's not ours — can wc be blam*d 
For guilt by barb'rous zeal displayed ? 
The moment we your power confessed, 
I Hew to succour the distressed. 

The moment we, &c. 



Governor. This kind of defence, or rather of ac- 
knowledgment, might have been of some importance 
to you as a private individual, but it can avail you little 
as a commander, answerable for every outrage after 
conquest was confessed ; responsible for every viola- 
tion of the law of nation?, cither committed by your 
men or permitted by yourself. 

Aladin, Attached from my infancy to the practice of 
humanity, I never permitted any violation of it. 

Governor. Inattention, noble youth, is a tacit per- 
mission. You are much too young to have the com- 
mand of a vessel of such force. The Viceroy, who 
has heard of this outrage, means to have it punished 
in your person with the utmost severity } therefore I 

would 
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would advise you to make preparation for the fate 
which most inevitably awaits you. 

Floretta and Mencia.. Pardon, O my Lord Go- 
vernor, pardon him I 

Sebastian. I join in the petition which does so much 
honour to these ladies. 

Capi. Tompion. Inattention, my Lord, if it were 
proved, is not punished by the EngUsh as absolute 
guilt. 

CoL Conway. Nor indeed punished at all, upon a 
slight surmise. A man's life, or his honour, arc 
deemed of too much importance to the public to be 
whispered .away. 

Dm Antonio. Though it has been much more ably 
. urged, ^I join in the petition for pardon. 

Dan Diego. And I. 

Don Vincent. And all. 

All. Pardon ! O noble Governor, pard6n ! 

Don Quixote. When the barbarous Pagans, in the 
time of profound tranquillity, burst into the castle of 
Rondillo the Good, though they plundered him of his 
effects, ravished the attendant virgins, and murdered 
his squires, no one ever charged, much less punished, 
their Jeader Tyrante, who afterwards obtained the ap- 
pellation of the Innocent, or the White, because be 
.did all he could to repress their barbarity, and to re- 
pair the damage occasioned by tlicir aggression.. A 

Sancho. A pize on it ! my master has a ttalve for 
. every sore. , ' . 

His stories all come in so pat, 

You 'd think he hadi them in his hat. 

Though I don't very clearly see how the damage ^hich 
the squires and the virgin's jsufiered was repaired* 

Don Quixote. . Peace, babbler ! 

Governor. 1 hope you. Sir Knight, will, while ypu 
admonish, practiseC ,; 

■ ' ■ ■■■«■■/ 

Sancko. 
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' SatK^ho. (Aside fo Drni QinsoTB^ pMinghisJtnger M 

his lipsj 

Mum's the word^ — 

An owl was ne*er a talking bird. 

Governor, These interrupticNis are intolerable; 
therefore if another occnrs, the authors of it shall be 
punished. Before I remark on the united efforts of 
this assembly, wlio may truly be termed your friends, 
SigniQT, let me know in whose favour they iiiteresl 
themselves. Who are you — ^Tufk| .Moor, or Rene- 
gado ? 

Aladiiu I am neither Turk, Moor, .nor Renegade. 

Govermr, Who are vou. then ? 

ylladin. A Christian vircin — your own Anhal Felix. 

Grjvermr. My Anna Fdix redeemed from captivity! 
impossible ! 

Ricote. 1 sav 'tis true! mv heart confesses her! 
(Rushes through the company^ and catches her in hu 
arms J — My own Anna Feiix^ aho my lovely and Ix- 
loved dauirhtcr ! 

Anna Fe/Lr. Do T once more embrace my father? 

Ricote, Tiiou dost ! thou dost,' my lovelv Anna ! I 
- return thy embraee, and my happiness is complete. 

Governor. So, in the restoration of my lovely fiur, 
Avill I hope be mine, liow have you escaped from 
captivity r 

Anna Felix. Through perils and dangcrii, immeni^^ 
and inevitable, 1 h^vc iluwn once more to tby anur, 
my Gregorio. 

Governor. Bv what means ? 

Don Quixote. Certainly by the means of eiichantcn. j' 
Firefly, ISpiriiof the Lakes i. • I 

Anna Felix. Had nothing to do with my defttinv. 

Ricote. 1 believe ihec^ njy charming girl ; ti6r with 
that of any one else. ' ) 

An7ia Felix. The reason which, O father, produced 
your sentence of banishment, was^ in fact^ levelled at 

^ oic. 
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tne. It was procured by a nobleman who secretly 
professed himself my admirer. Though we led a de- 
sultory life^ our steps were traced ; ana I learned it was 
determined to imprison you, and tear me from your 
arms. I had exchanged vows with Don Gregorio. To 
him I communicated our situation. Your safety 
obliged me to retreat 3 he accompanied me: we left you 
near Morviedro, and were received in the house of 
Don Antonio. 

DonAnicmo. I perfectly recolect the circumstance. 

Floretta. So do I, and greet with joy my kwely 
friend; for although our. former acquaintance waa 
short, I hope our friendship will be permanent. 

jifma Felix. In this I shall feel both honour and 
happiness. 

Afencia. So shall I, if I am admitted to complett 
the trio. 

Don A)Uomf>* I Ml trust my lovely Mencia any where. 

Anna Felix. She will soon be trusted with my 
highest esteem. In male attire I travelled with my be- 
loved Gregorio along the Catalonian coast, where, in a 
desert part, we were one day surprised by the crew of a 
Moorish xebec. He fought with desperation, and I 
flatter myself that I did not disgrace my dress. But 
ralou* availed little against numbers->-I was taken, and 
carried into Algiers ; I here assumed the Turkish 
habit, and was, t)y the death of my master, fortunate 
enough to obtain my freedom. The steps that led to 
my situation as commander of the galley in which I 
was taken, it is unnecessary to state. I persuaded the 
Moorish Governor that I had an immense sum of mo- 
ney hid in this country, which was actually true. 

Ricote. It is, my daughter. It is recovered by me^ 
iind is, in gold and jewels, a much larger sum thaa you 
bad reason to believe. 

Anna Felix. To bring away this golden treasure, we, 
by the permission of the Dey, sailed from the coast 

VOL. xii« H of 



Yet, 



- When a la?8 has had a rannble, 
She 's no longer apt to gambol. 



Don Qnrxote, To grace this solemnity, I shall 
achieve ibe conquest of the Knight of the While 
Moofi. 

Sancho, Master of mine, had you not better let the 
sun gild the nuptials before you talk of rjuarrcl and 
contest with the Moon? These things are ill examples. 

In 
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of Barbary, steered to that of Spain, and in the road 
fell in with the vessel commanded by the brave Don 
Sebastian ; the consequence of our engagement is 
well known : yet I must observe, in exculpation of 
myself and officers, that the two insolent and rapa- 
cious Turks fired without any orders from me; they 
therefore suffered for their crimes. 

Sebastian. Most justly, lovely Anna; therefore 
these English iJfficers, with Don Antonio and my- 
self, have petitioned the Viceroy in your favour. Upon 
our representation he is satisfied, and, without knowing 
your sex, praises your courage, while be freely pardons 
your officers, and as freely liberates your crew. 

Governor. Then my happiness would be complete, 
would Ricote consent to our nuptials. 

Ricoie. She has a fortune that would not be unac- 
ceptable to a prince. 

• Sancho. But, brother Ricote, would not a prince be 
unacceptable to her ? 

Jnna Felix. Certainly. 

Ricote. Very likely; therefore, my lovely girl, I am 
determined to make you happy in your own way. 

Governor. Ncithershall repent their confidence inme. 

Sancho. Having seen the world, I have no doubt . 
but that she will make a domestic wife^ though that is I 
not always the case. 1 

Though women are lame, ! 

They 're not alwa\s tame ; 



In wedlock ne'er menlioo 
What leads to contention. 

Mencia. Sancbo is perfectly right. — ^I have heard of 
loo much conteniion abroad 4o bear the word at 
home. — (Sings.) 

Long therefore may the bond remain, 
That England joins to patriot Spain \ 
And teach us, while on fbes we trample. 
To profit by our friends' example. 

And teach us, Zee* 

Floretta. 

Whilt Iberia's martial ranks 
Spread on £bro*s fiowery banks, 
Of, conjorn'd to British bands, 
Traverse Taga's yellow sands, 
May their ardent bosoms glow 
To attack our common foe ! 
iVIay our mountains, deep embrown'd, ■ 
Be with frequent conquest crown' d. 
And on tyzry wood and plain 
Triumph, peace, and plenty reign ! 
^ May our, &c. 

[Exewnl wines. 
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DECORUM. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Dec. jij 

/ 
MR. EDITOR, 

N all laws it is the fashion to admit enough of the 
dotihtful and uncertain. Whether this be done 
with a view to practice^ or whether it proceed from a 
defect in language, it is certain, that all new laws and 
regulations contain expressions of doubtful meaning, 
and to which every person thinks himself at liberty to 
affix what meaning he pleases. 

The late enactments respecting the Opera have per- 

H a plexed 
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plexed the whole wovld ; and the standingquestion of the 
day is. Who and what is this Decorum^ which obligei 
the audience to come in a certain dress, and go away 
at a certain .hour ? Discussions are held every even- 
ing on the subject ; but all that the parties can agree 
upon is^ that the new laws are as pei^lcxin^ as the 
Orders of Council, and need aa many explanations. 

'' Decorum requires this, and DecoruTn requires 
that I Pray, my Lord, ^ho is this Decorum P** 

** I doB't know, upon my word^ my Lady — I sup- 
pose some new Trustee.** 

<^ Perhaps a Master in Chancery — ^what say you^ 
Sir John ?•' 

" Quite ignorant of the fellow— one of your new- 
made Jmtices, I presume — ^what's youi" opinion^ Lady 
Bab r' 

'* Never heard the jtame before/' 

*^ Nor i:* 

" Nor L" 

** iyecorum 1 now I think on *t— there was a family 
of this name in CromweWs iinte— This may be a de- 
scendant." 

<^ Well, but wh«t is the fellow to do after all ?" 

*^ He seems to be a sort of watchman, who is to 
bawl in our ears, Past eleven o^clock^^znd a quarter 
after r 

" But what the d — 1 haye we got here ? Persons of 
a description more icasili/ to be understood tlian ex- 
pressed.** 

*^ And pray who are they, my Lady ?*' 

^^ Can't possibly conceive — More easily Mndersiood 
than expressed^^VvRy, my Lord, what do you make 
of that?" 

*' Aiu qiiitc at a loss, my Lady — I have always found 
all <i< tcriptions of persons more easily expressed thnn 
undxrsxocL These door-keepers must he clever kU 

*^ I suppose 
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*^ I suppose they will demand to be paid extra bt 
the'w uTiderstandtng." 

** They can't surely allude to dress." 

** O no — that 'leaves nothing but what is perfectly,. 
intelligible — Dress was never more open and candid. 

Suchj'Mr. Editor, was part ofa conversation I over-, 
heard in an elegant circle a few nights ago; and V 
reaUy think that a bill to explain and amend will b« 
very necessary. Yours, 

Onb of th£ Pit. 



WHO DECORUM IS. 

' [From the Moining Chronicle, Jan. x.] 

A CORRESPONDENT in. your paper of thia 
•^*' morning, under the signature of "One of the 
pit," with an air of vivacity, intended, perhaps, ra- 
ther to court admiration for wit, than to obtain a 
aerious explanation' of ambiguous terms in the Opera 
Hou^e regulations,, inquires, ^ who and what Deco* 
rum is ?'' Although I may suspect that this writer it 
not wholly ignorant on the point in. question, yet as 
there may be some other individuals <' of the Pit," 
who arc totally, void of all information on the subject^. 
I take the liberty to mention the following particulars : 
Mr. Decorum was an old English gentlemati, who 
lived some years back, generally known and univer* 
•ally esteemed; he mingled in all societies, and as« 
sociated with all classes ; was the avowed and steady 
friend of religion and morality, polished in his man- 
ners, engaging in his appearance ; — and such was the 
veneration i^ith which he was regarded, that his pre- 
sence gave a tone to every, company; and a general 
anxiety prevailed to conform to all that was agreeable 
to him, and to avoid alt that might give him offence. 
He was possessed of the most cheerful disposition^ 

B 3 and 
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and even presided almost of the fashionable amusemenU 
of his time, but they were characterized by civility 
anu rcfijienient bdilting an enlightened people; tbe 
fear of his frown kept all in awe, and rudeness of 
speech and violation of delicacy weret^quaily unknown. 
If in his younger days he had ever instanced the 
frailty of nature, and stooped to indulgences not 
strictly correct, an iuipenelrahlc secrecy veiled his con- 
duct ; and never was he known, throughout the whole 
of his life, to have given the slightest offence to his 
maiden sister Deceuiy, Such, in short, was the light 
in which ne was viewed, that Vice respected his ex» 
2mplc, while Virtue regarded herself as unsafe with- 
out his protection. It would be endless to detail the 
beneiicial eH'ects produced by his influence, and a most 
vngrak'ful task to trace the predominance which 'Folly 
and Fashion have acquired over his precepts and ob» 
servances since the old gentleman's deat^. This event 
they were more than suspected of having hastened} 
and the enmity they evinced towards himself 'and fa* 
mily, induced his daughter yl/otftf5/y, an only child, to 
retire from the world, and live in quiet seclusion under 
the protection of those friends who still cherished the 
memory of her father. Common 5e7256 having dis- 
covered and admired her in her retreat, an alliance 
was formed ; and the ^* Decorum," whom it is now 
proposed to introduce to fashionable life during the 
ensuing season at the Opera House, is the offspring of 
this connexion. 

I leave to those who can estimate the benefit which 
society derived from the influence of the grandfather, 
to expatiate on those which may be expected from a 
favourable reception of the grandson. To me it ap- 
pears, that tiiose who are not aware of these advan- 
tages, and object to the means by which they are to 
be obtained, can have but a vcrv small share of that 

quality, 
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quality, upon which *' One of the Pit" expects the 
cjoor-keepcrs to ground a demand for extra salary* 

Onb of thb Boxbs. 
3ijfi December , 1807* 



AN APPEAL TO TFIE KLEG\NTES AND THB 

FASHIONABLES. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Jan, 6.] 
"pERSONS OF A DIvSCRIPTION MORE EASILY UN- 

^ DER STOOD THAN KXPUESSKD, bcg Icave to present 
their compliments, by way of appeal, to persons who 
are, perhaps, as easily understood as expressed ; and 
ass-ure them that they feci no inclination to violate the 
new code of Decorum, which some persons have 
thought proper to enact against other persons, from 
the apprehension that a certain failing, hitherto 
thought incommunicable,. '^ may be catchuig." 

The writers of this card are thus obliged to express 
their characters by many words (where on^ would have 
been sufficient), in compliance with the decorous, cir« 
cunllocution of the above new code of laws; but tlfe 
Tneaning is visible enough through the transparent 
drapery of the legislator's eloquence. They can, how- 
ever, appeal to the public with confidence, whether 
any persons of the vei-hose description have ever in- 
truded into the company of persons who are Ele- 
gantes and Fashionables, unless in the fair open 
way of trade, without disguise or subterfuge. And 
they humbly, hope that persons who do not affect to 
be what they are not^ n»ay he entitled to as much re- 
spect as those who aflfect 770^ to be what they study to 
resemble, and for which they are frequently liable to 
be mistaken. 

They farther appea,! to the public, whether the Ele- 
gantes and Fashionables, who are now establish- 
ing a systesn of blockade at the doors of the pit, have 

H 4 
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not for a series of years been invading the province of 

PkRSONS of a DBSCRIPTIOM M0R£ EASILY UNDER- 

STOOD THAN EXPRESSED. Frooi Tvhom have they 
filched various articles of dress ? from whom have they 
borrowed impressive traits o( muaier, zxidjenesfai 
quois of conduct and demeanour ? And why is it that 
they never conceive themselves more observant of fa- 
shion, and stricter to the costume of bleoanteSi 
than when they have attained the personal verisimili- 
tude of those WHO ARE MORE EASILY UNDBRSTOOD 
THAN DESCRIBED ? 

As the appellants^ however^ do not wish to bring 
the door-keepers into any trouble, having hither;o ex- 
perienced much of their civility, and are at the tame 
time unwilling to perplex the rigidly moral and the 
outrageously virtuous, by obliging them to express what, 
it seems, they have more ease in understanding; they 
beg leave to inform the persons who think themselvei 
not quite so easily expressed or understood, that the 
most effectual way to prevent all mistakes will be to 
return to the status 92^0 ante; and that this can onlv be 
done by restoring every article, leer, ogle, glance, ges- 
ture, complexion, dress, nudity, and manner, borrowed 
U'ithin the last fourteen years from Persons of a de- 
scription moke easily understooi> than £X« 

PRESSED. 

The . appellants further beg leave to state, that the 
above proposition is reasonable, although it Joes not 
seem to include all the reciprocity which usually con« 
stitutes the basis of negotiation. It is not m the 
power of Persons of a DESCRiimoN morb basilv 
understood than bxpressed, to take from the 
Elegantes any of the above articles, which can esta- 
blish the smallest distinction between them. And as 
the articles so borrowed, or, to speak more politelvi 
imitated, have been the ^ole property of the appd- 
lauts from their first introduction into pits and boxes | 
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as they belong to their trade and calling, are tho 
badges and livery'of their corporation^ and cannot be 
adopted by others without occasioning embarrasaments 
enough to perplex all the gentlemen-ushers, mastei^ 
of ceremonies, and all the door-keepers, Townsendg- 
and Macmanuses in the world ; they humbly hope^ 
that, if distinctions are to be restored^ they will be re-^ 
stored by those who first confounded them, and who, 
if they reject this equitable proposal, may in time find, 
that they are considered as belonging to a description 
xieiiher difficult to understand, nor very dangerous to 
express. 

Marry comb up,. Secretary. 



LIBERALITY. 

[Prom the Morning Chronicle, Jan. 15.) 

^"HE present is, without doubt, the age of lilera^ 
^ lilij. Every day is pregnant with instances of the 
most splendid acts of munificence; and it is truly said, 
that he, she, or they, who in any deviation from the 
strict rules of decorum, or in any embarrassment of-. 
fortune, address themselves to the liberal feelings of. 
the public, are sure of indulgence and protection. — 
Thus when an actor gets too much in spirits^ or an 
actress makes a faux pas, they have only to throw 
themselves on the liberality of the audience. And? 
thus when a capital singer made the amende honorable • 
fbr^ foolish advertisement, by a letter, in which she 
concluded with a ^i^^a^ declaration, that she desired . 
permission from the Managim of the Opera, only to 
sing for tw^ public charities^ the world rang with her 
prauses — it was an. act so very magmficent i- — In two 
days after we were informed, iy a rerular notieet front > 
SL music-master, that he had engaged her tossing, at r 
JoiUr publio concerts^ and tbatjbitr ladies of fashion » 
llkad been so ^eral ad to ^ve bm up their houses forv 
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the performance. Here are Instances of liberality 
worthy of commemoration. First, the Manager of 
the Opera is so liberal as to permit Madame Catalani 
to do what she did not require of hixn, to sing for a 
private instead of a public charity, and the gentle- 
man, we suppose, gives her a liberal douceur lor her 
trouble. 

But the condescension of the ladies of fashion who 
generously permit their mansions to be converted into 
spectacles^ and who open a door to all the fniscellang 
of a foreigner's subscription, illustrates the liberal 
character of the age. This is a point of refinemeDt 
in liberality to which the sullen dignity of our ances- 
tors made no pretension. And it is a mode of setting 
at defiance the prudery of the Theatre in Arg)'ll 
Street, " that is to be totally dedicated to the class 
which ought to be kept separate and distinct from any 
other*" — as well as the nice arrangement at the Opera, 
from which ^' the persons whom it is easier to under- 
stand than to describe** are to be excluded. At the 
elegant public rooms of the Marchioness of ihis-~0T 
the Marchioness of that — or the Marchioness of 
/* other — or of any Marchioness, let me ask, who 
will question the 7ight of admission to any one, whom 
the FiddLr lias put down in the books of his dear and 
liberal ;.?uchess of A. the Countess of B. or the Lady 
C. ? It is a most happy expedient to secure ^'^^eforn 
under the n}ask of restraint^ and to enjoy the most 
perfect rehci irom censure^ by having one's house too 
crowded for observation ! — We must also admire the 
economy of this new fLishion. Of old, when a noble 
Lady gave a splendid concert at her mansion, (he noble 
Lord's oaks or his elms paid for the piping. She was 
obliged to engage the favourite voices and instr^uments 
of the year — Now she is hcTsii\f engaged^ and receives 
a number of tickets in proportion to the eapaciijf of her 

* See p. 76, 

roomS| 
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rooms, and the extent of her attraction.^^Jn this way 
the palace of a Duchess may let for more than that of 
a Countess — and the hotel of a Baroness for double 
that of a Squire's lady. — It would be an ediiying cari^ 
catitre^ worthy of Gilray's pencil, to contrast the 
anxious features of a lady of high JFashion, standing 
in an attitude of suspense, while an Italian musician 
was pacing her suite of rooms to ascertain their len^h 
and breadth, and to fix the number of tickets tJoat 
be would give for the accomnxodation ! 

People talk of the waste and extravagance of the 
present age. Does this look like waste ? — ^T'o what aa 
exquisite degree of domestic management we have at- 
tained, when we can thus convert even the extremity 
of ostentation into a source of revenue ! — Opening 
one's own house has other advantages — It is obviously 
commode. — It affords facilities which are incompatible 
with the conspicuous character of a public place, every 
avenue to which is necessarily open : but hem publicity 
is united with retirement — and {he pele-mUe with the 
select. For while in the state rooms the crowd are 
astonished by the mellifluous starts and compass of 
Catalan!— delighted by the executive science of Bil- 
lington — or captivated by the • graceful attitudes of 
Grassini — while the misses are all thriHing,enamoured^ 
over thcdulcet cadenzas oi Le Kanau,and the dowa- 
gers arc enraptured with the full organic volume of 
Dragonctti — my Lord and my Lady may have their 
partie choisee in the parlour ; or each may have a pcir^ 
tiejine in the library and boudoir, for the age is too 
liberal for any malevolent constructions. We are all 
too polished to harbour the vulgarity of scandal-^and 
it is manifest, that the ladies of fashion give up their 
houses to their music-masters and fiddlers, only because 
these music-masters and fiddltrs are the i^ery best 
people in the world^ and because the present is the age 
of liberality* ' ' 

■ u 6 
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THE CHOICE OF A LEADSR. 

[From the M«rniD|; Pott, Jan. s.] 

WHEN Howick (now valoroQs Grey 's with the dead) 
Was call'd to the great House of 'Peers, 
To fiad a successor their Action to bead. 
All the Talents were set by the ears. 

First Whitbread's and Petty 's pretensions they viewi 

To repel Ministerial attacks ; 
But the one is found fit but bid porter to brew. 

And the other bad porter to tax. 

Next Sherry steps forward, a chieftain so bold. 

All declare that he 's plenty of spunk; 
But, alas ! when the leader 's most wanted, we "re toldl. 

This hem, perhaps, may be drunk. 

Then Windham so fickle, and others so basc^ 

Themselves to the station would thrust. 
But Windham 's too honeit, they say, for the place, 

And t* other no party can trust. 

Heroic Titzpatrick declares he 's too old ; 

Great Mtlton they own is too small j 
Lord Archibald vows he the station could hold. 

But the rest think he could not at all. 

At length All the Talents in England are weigh'd. 

And not one of the number found fit 
To encounter the plain honest wisdom arrayM 

In the true British followers of Pitt. 

At last to Icme they doleful repair. 

And Ponsonby '& caird Tuto wonder ;— 
But no one can tell what the deuce led them there ; 

Yes— the national failing — a hlundcrl 
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ODE TO THE PRESENT ADMINISTRATION. 

[From the sam^» Jan. 9.] 

WHILE Britons mourn with downcast head. 
Their Pitt entombed, their Nelson dead. 
Statesmen, to you, with tear*5Woln tst^ 
They turn a surety to descry \ 
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Their coontry from disgrace to fare, 

ZiOng governed by the* wisCi supported by the brave. 

• 

Thus hid in gloom, when wbirlwitads sweep 
The surface of the rolling deep, 
The friendly beacon's steady light 
Cheers the desponding seaman's sijg^ht ;— » 
Thus doom'd 'mid dreary wilds to roam. 
Delights the traveller's breast — the path that leads him home. 

In your exalted forms we view 
The will Ambition to subdue, , 

With talents of superior kind. 
The Patriot's zeal, the Patriot's mind,— » 
Honour, best guardian of our trust, 

And hearts alive to truth— high^priucipled and just. 

Say ye, who lately left the helm, 
The scorn of an insulted realm ; 
What boots or wisdom, wit profound, 
Or wealth or ancestry renown'd. 
If, in the thirst of power confessM, 
Religion be debas'd, Integrity suppress'd? 

What of enlightened* Greece the sway 
"^ ReducM, and hastened to decay 
Athens^ in arms, in science gceat. 
The glory of a mighty State ; 
But vice, and luxury, and pride, 
And disregard of all for which her heroes died? 

What, Europe, in thete venal times. 
Thou scene of faction, folly, crimes ! 
Bids thee, obsequious, bend the knee 
To an Usurper's tyranny ? 
Th' extinction of that godlike rage. 
Which prince and subject &d in ev'ry former age. 

But not ia all ;— the truly bhive 
Oppression never can enslave. 
Undaunted, see ! ' to catch Uw gale, 
The Lusiao Prince now q^reads the sail; 
Resolv'd in other climes to rrign. 
Where gleams no despot's swoid—- no tyrant's galliji{ cfiiin. 
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So while Corniption*s lawless band- 
Pervade and waft each neighboring laiid^ 
With pride and gratitude we own, " 
To guard from ill the British Throne, 
Fair Virtue stands — repelling Guile, 
Firm as the massy cliffs that gird this favoured isle« 

Hence, Britons, hence our grandeur springs. 
And Commerce, foster*d, spreads her wings ;. 
Hence o*er the seas, from pole to pole, 
Our numerous fleets triumphant roll ; 
Hence are we free and great in arms, 
While states, yet unsubdu'd, are pallid with alarms*.. 

And while with stern, yet social mien, 

The nymph Integrity is seen 

In all our councils to preside— 

Our eliiefs to sway, our statesmen guide, 

By George's upright soul inspir'd, 

England shall brave the world — fear'd, honoured, and ad* 

mirM. 

J^an. 4. I. B. 

—————— i 

ON MR. PERCEVAL'S SKILL IN ARITHMETia 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Jan. 8.] 

A WAY with every flimsy joker ! • 
-^^ For Perceval *s as wise as Cocker; 
What Statesman ever took more paint 
To learn abilities in gams ? 
His mincing skill in state-transactions 
Attests his nicer skill mfracttGm : 
The Premier'figwe statesmen sigh fbr^ 
lie changes to an enipty cypher 5 
His wants, with public means, su[^liei|. 
And \>y subtraction multiplies. 
The old ones at St. Stephen's school 
Confess he knows t\\t golden rule;. 
And Erin — H)*her sad derision, 
Admits he 's good at hnj^ division ;, 
For, like his late illustrious friend, 
Erin he makes his dividend \ 
And Erin swears, not even Pitt ^ . 

Was half so great at " tear and threat!^ * 



THE TALENTS, ANT EPIGRAM, 

- [From the Morning Post, Jan. xx.] 

«* Rous*d from their sloth, they 're all in action— 
Sleep flics the pillow of— a faction." Anoic« 

ALL drowsy — duU-^inactive lay 
" The Talttits'' — while in place they kept; 
Expell'd from ofiice — Presto! they 
So restless grew, not •ne since slept. 

Hist ! jovial Sherry --hov^t^U spea^ — 
Why now " The Talents^* arc atcakef 

Dicky with a hiccup, swore by Moses^-^ 
His brother outs so feel the pain 
Of beds ofthornsy that they again 

All wish to lie on— "^tf</i rf rww." 

PUNCTUM SaLIKNJ* 



THE TWO BOBADILS. 

[Ffom tlie Mprning Chronicle, Jan. i6.] 

AMIDST the follies of the age. 
When wars infuriate nations wage. 
Without or sense or reason ; 
Two fools of most transcendent famc^ 

R — n — d — ph and H ^y by name, 

Have chatter'd out uf season. 

The Peer humbugg'd the public mind. 
And promis'd that the force combined 

Would march with ease to Paris * : 
But the vairi gasconading word 
Gf one who never wore a sword, 

*T is ten to one, miscarries. 

]^— nd — pb, a furious prating elf, 
(As wise asH • — ^-y himself,) 



1 * 



* The Peer (at that time a Commoner] made this vaunting; speech 
Id Parliament^ relative (b the Duke of BniaswickV army. ^^ 

Tb 



l€0 Cini TWO OMUT kairmis. 

The Prince of Yankee Ddodles^ 
Cries — ^' From our roast the EnglUb beat'f < 
Go take Jamaica and the fleet.'* 

Oh, precious pair of noodles ! 



W 



THE TWO GREAT NATIONS. 

[Prom the Moming Chcpnide* Jan. tr.] 
MR. BDITOR, 

£ are told that superior beings look down npon 
the affairs of this lower world, and frequently 
smile at the frolics and quarrels of mankind. If so, I 
think they must reap abundant pleasure in contem- 
plating the relative' positions of the two grecU nations, 
as they wish to be thought — ElngJand and France. 
These magnanimous powers have long been fighting 
Against one another, and now they are trying to starve 
each other. After ranging over the whole globe in 
search of invasions and conquests, they are now doomed 
to solitary confinement, and the nation that can sub- 
sist longest on bread and water is to be the conqueror. 
Such is the dignity of human nature ! O for another 
Rabelais or a Swia ! 

Smollett,, in his Peregrine Plckfe I* think^ gives us 
the exploits of two heroes, whose (Kend6 vtrould not 
permit them to fight a duel-— it was barbarous, and 
insufficient to decide with justice. ' They therefore 
were persuaded to funk each other with tobacco^ and 
he that was first ^fcA was to declare himself vanquished. 
Smollett describes with his usual humour the cUmdi 
and volumes of smoke which the parties discharged on 
each other, being the. only, weapons allowed : and in 
these parties I think I see France and England; and in 
the clouds 9XiA volumes of smoke , a very happy emblem 
of the Momieur of France, and the Morning Post and 
Cojsrwf of England. — Yours, &c. A Misantrropb. 
*"■■■— ' ■ 

f Vide Mr^ R^ ^ ^>^h*s speech in the. recent roeeting uf .thcAmt- 
ikan Cbn^res^ 

▲^ FOftTICAL 



( »6» ) 
A POETICAL PROTEST, 

$:U1TABL£ TO CONVEY THE SENTIMENTS OF .0PP0SI.4 
TXON, FOR THE WHOLE PF THE PRESENT SESSIONS. 

[From the Morning Herald, Jan. 30.] 
Because 

T F at length it be doom'd that Old England must fall^ 
-*- By swall'wing Napoleon's huge bolus of gall, 
We again should be call'd to the governing station, 
Who provM that we know how to min ike nation / 

Because 

We assert it nem. cm. a self-evident thing. 
That those serve the State best, who most outrage the 
And who, when their master they cannot enthral. 
For want of such work,' will do'^notking at all! 

Because 

Ju Zealand oVLT Ministers dealt a slv blow, 

By seizing their ships, with their pitch, tar, and tow ; 

While with lumber as thb is, we ought not to store U8| 

Till Napoleon had taken the first match before U5. 

Bekaise 

We Ve got piping hot from the land ofparaters^ 
A Pat — Heaven bless him, the wisest of craters, 
Who has promised to tache us, in true Irish tone, 
How to boddcr this Isle, as he bodder'd his own ! 
Die Veneris. 



1 



THE HEART-BREAKING EXPEDITION. 

[Frf»m the Morning Chronicle, Feb. 1 .] 
MR. EDITOR, 

FIND by your Friday's paper, that a Learned Gen- 
tleman has been pleased to term our exploits at Co- 
penhagen a heart-breaking task. And when the cries 
of Hear ! hear I demanded an explanation, he seemed 
to lay it down as a position, that every service in which 
blood was shed was a heart-breaking service. Now^ 
Sir^ although we soldiers and sailors cannot pretend to 

COi 
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cope with the Learned Gentleman in words and 
phrases, and nice distinctions, we wish to let him 
know, ihrongh the tnedmm of your paper, that we 
acknowledge no such phrase as heart- breakings and 
that when wc fight for our King and country in just 
and necessary war, every battle wc gain is not heart- 
Irenktng but heart- cheering. As to bloody indeed, wc 
always wish to shed as little as possible; but without 
floniething of that kind, no conquest can be gained; 
and I hope wc shall be excused for making a little free 
with the, blood of our enemies, when it is well known 
that wc arc not sparing of our own. 

But hcaKt'ireaking tasks wc know nothing about. 
Wc take for granted, that every service on which we 
are employed, \sjust and nccessaii/y and we enter upon it 
with shouts of cheering and alacrity. But if, mayhap, 
it should not hcjfut or necessary , whereof we are but 
indifferent judges, let them break their hearts who 
have sent us. Hearts of Oak are not so easily brokea 
when they arc doing no more than their duty ; and 
we shrewdly suspect there must be something more 
than meets the ear, when men are to be thanked for 
doing their duty and breaking their hearts at the 9ame 
time. It is a pretty thing, indeed, to hear, that a 
brave Commander should be heart-broken; and the 
phrase is not much mended, when we find that the 
Doctors have tied the pieces together with a riband, 
or plastered them with a peerage, 

Wc are, Sir, your humble servants, 

SoLDIKRS iKND SaILORS Hi^ABT-WHOLE. 



OLDMORALl'IT v, i\EVV MORALITV. 

I 

[From the Biitish Press.] 

Honour The Danish ship Christian the 

Seventh, of 96 guns, novy 
called the Blenheim. 

' Integrity 
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Iniegriiy The Dd^ish ship Waldemaar^ 

of 84 guns^ now called the 
Yarmouth. 

Fortitude .....•••,. .The Crown Princess Maria, of 

74 guns, now called the 
Torbay. = 

Justice • . * .• . .The Crown Prince Frederick, 

^f 74- guns^ now called th^ 
. Norfolk. 

Faiih,^ ♦.. . . .V . ... • ...The Danish frigates Frederic- 

slein, Gluckstadt, and Ey» 
derenj and the jsloops BrUo«> 
mart, Legere, Transfer, Vol - 
tigeur, and Harlequin.' 

Honesty \^ I • . • « •^ . • .A ton of old junk, and a large 

• quantity of damaged hemp, 

Ketdraliiy «.,...«., «A bundle of broken scabbards 

for bayonets, with a cracked 
drum, muffled, found in the 
Arsenal of Copenhagen. •> 

Cam&ur ••••••••••• .Official letters; torn, mutilated^ 

garbled, and misrepresented. 

Friendship ••,<••.••• •.A coil of rotten rope, with a 

running knot at the end. 

Decency ....,«.,... .A piece out of the bottomland 

ked of the Princess FrederrcA 
Sophia, of 74 guns, now 
called the Cambridge, 

Consanguinity Bombard men tof Copenhagen — 

several of our helhren, the 
Danes, killed on board the 
Danish gun-boats. 

Figoiir The island of Zealand surprrse 4 

and taken by an overwhelm- 
ing force. — A child slain by 
a giant. 

The 
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The Deliverance of The Danish navy carried off 

Europe • • • « « from Copenhagen, and, in 

the language of Sir Home 

Popham, elate with (he glh 

« rious exploit, not a stick left 

behind sufEcient to make a 
tootli-pick^ 

Puffeniorff . •«..... .An old rusty irbn eigfateen-> 

pounder, with a blank car- 
trid^, and on a travelling 
carnage. 

Grotius • . • • A four-pounder, dismountedi 

returned unserviceable. 

The Law of Nations. A large assortment of sqoaffy 

jib, and other sails, ana fcre- 
sheets, all torn to pieces* 

Public Esiitnaticn » • . . An old cracked . boatswain's 

whistle, found on board the 
Danish frigate Housewife. 

Glory •••..,.••.•• I General return of the ordnanst 

and stores found in the Ar» \ 
senal of Copenhagen. ' 

Jin able Mimstry ... .A bomb-ketch in a squall. [ 

The above is an incomplete, but, as far as it gocf| 
an impartial account of Old English Morality, and 
Mr. Canning's New Morality, illustrated by the sci* 
aurc of the Danish navy. Upon a mere glance of the 
eye, it will be seen, that the balance is greatly in favctsr I 
of the New Moraliiy. Honour, and such- like, wc ( 
know arc empty bubbles; and the New Morality con- 
sists of solid, substantial stuff, in rotten wood and 
rusty iron^ bomb- keichcs and squalls* 



A GRATETOi 
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A GRATEFUL EPISTLE TO GEORGE 
CANNING, ESQ;. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Feb. 8.) 

T THANK your Honour a thousand times over, for 
■^ what you said in the Parliament House against 
Morality. 7'here was nimble Dick and I in the gal- 
lery as heard you — and we both said, you was the 
finest gentleman in the country ; and when you talked 
of Old Morality f we knew yen meant Justice Bond. But 
v/hen you put out yonr. hand to speak against the gen- 
tleman as spoke against filching^ Dick said, you 'c] 
a fine finger for a pocket. I always thought honesty 
was a flam — aqd if your Honour would accept of a 
trifle as Dick and I ^ot out of a parson's fob, while 
your Honour was speaking, it's much at your Honour's 
service. 

Bill Soam£8« 



ON THE MORALITY OF THE TALENTS, 

WHO CQVDEMN THE LATB MEASURES 07' NATlOHAt 

SALVATION. 

[From the Morning Post, Feb. 6J] 

TF we ask in what cause this Morality ^s shown, 

•*' Or whence iheir humanity flews^ 

We shall find that these Angels are moral alone 

Tow'^rd Britain's implaccLole foei ! P«f» 



THE KING AND THE KNAVE j 

OS, THE TALENTS OUT^TKUMP'D. 

[From the same, Feb. 8.] 

T>OOR W— dh — m, accustom'd to thuffie and cut, 
^ In whose hand not a partner can confidence put, 
Who had tried ev*ry seat on each side of the table, 
fiut to play one game long, never yetlsas been able ; 



To 
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To compare knmvet with kings * was a little unguarded| 

When so lately the King all the knaves has discard€d% 

I^rom Ganibier, Cathcart, Popham, their court cards to steal, 

Is a bungling attempt that insure^ a lost deal ; 

But the winnings and losings 'tis easy to fix. 

What they 've gain'd by their hmoun^ he has lost by fats trlch. 



ADVERTISEMENT EXTRAORDINARY. 

I [From the same, Feb. 8*] 

WANTED, 

A COXJhTRY Gentleman^ who will undertate to move 
■^^ a vote of censure upon His Majesty's M iniHer^i 
for th*e expedition against Copenhagen. He must be 
a member for some respectable county, whose senti- 
ments he may despise, by a promise of a peerage— of 
some talents, which he must be ready to prost-itute— ^ : 
of some character, which he must be prepared to re- 
nounce. He must be hardy enough to assert, that i 
Bonaparte never had a design to force a maritime com- 
bination against England — that he is the last person to I 
break the laws of neutrality — and that if he wished to 
compel Denmark to take part against us, or to turn her 
fleets against Great Britain, he had not the powei^-< I 
that Denmark was always favourable to us, and deter- '• 
mined to maintain her neutrality at the risk of her * 
existence. He must also be ready to contend, that the 
Danish fleet in the power of Bonaparte, would have I 
given him no additional means to control Russia, to con- • 
quer Sweden, to invade England ; and that there is not 
the least shadow of proof, either that Bonaparte meant 



^ _ y , 

♦ ** Any person, however justly censured by the prxyper tribniud 
fway say, *I will try other cards; if a kinfij lo>.cs, a knave wins to- 
•beic it goes again/ Thus a new trump turns up, and the man who wm 
lately condemned is put to command those who condemned him."^- 
y^. W— dh— ro, H— € G-mto-S| Thursday, Jan. 18, tSo8. 

10 
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to invade Denmark, or that Denmark was disposed to 
accede to his demand. Lastly, he must be ready to 
assert, that any Ministers ought to be brought to the 
scaffold, who would not consent to see their country 
perish, rather than prevent, against its will, the fleets 
and annies of a neutral power being converted to our 
destruction. 

Proposals to be received at C — If — d House^ and 
Other places of notorious resort. 

The terms have been above stated, which are con- 
fidered to be Hberal. None but principals to be treated 
with. 

No allusion to be allowed to the expeditions to Ma- 
deira, to the Dardanelles, nor to Lisbon, nor to tbc 
jprinciples or conduct of the late Administration* 



SONG OS THE NEW AFFAIR OF COPENHA* 
GEN (NOT LORD NELSON'S). 

[Fiom the. Morning Chronidc, Feb. 15.] 

/^ TELL US no more of old Nelson's renown, 

^^ How in doughty fair battle he conquer'd the Dane, 

Since Canning 's the boy who could batter a town. 

And filch a whole navy by legerdemain. 
Rise, Homer! arise from the dead, thou old pagan, 

And sing how otir force. 

Like th« fam'd Wooden Horse, 
Stole as sly as a thief Into old Copenhagen. 

What though the Crown Prince was our cousin and crony. 

And mij^ht from the French have defended his crown, 
We sav'd him the trouble of fighting with Boney, 

And tripp'd up his heels, lest he should be knock'd down* 
The French might their soldiers have knockM on the head ; 
But we only slew 
Little children a few, 
And kill'd a blind man as be lay in bis bedr 

But 
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But think, God have mercy ! what would have become of us 

Had Boney embark'd with ten ships of the Dane* . 
They had eaten us up for a breakfast, though some of us 

Say, like fools, that our tars would have beat them again. 
But, thanks to the Lord ! it ne'er came to that push ; 
Stern waters are pleasant,. 
Though hard fighting is n't — 
And a bird in the hand is worth two in the bush« 

Think only had we been so foolishly civil 

As give Bonaparte a day to advance; 
Though Zealand 's an island, the conjurinfl; devil 

Would have froze up the Belt with hit chemists of Frante ; 
Then (k>wn on our shores, when ilthaw'd, in a iricCi 
Our tars would have struck to him^ 
For Satan brings luck to bi» : 
Oh ! our Jacks would have squeak'd in his taloos Uke mice* 

Then as for the Irish, those rascally fellows, 

Though we treat them as kindly and fair as we can, 
Yet to help an invader with pikes and shillalas, 
Their verv old \**omen would rise to a man : 
Yea, the church is the quarry their priests would be at, 
In her heart they would fix 
Popish archbishopricks ; 
And our church would be ruin'd ; oh ! think upon that. 

But was it not better, blocks, timber, and ropery^ 
To find in a dock-yard, just made to our band. 
Than suffer our ships to be beaten, and popery 

And riotous Paddies to ravish the land? 
Then good luck to our rulers— «weet rope- stealing elves. 
May they reap their reward 
From the timber and cord, 
And may nobody grudge them a rope to themselves. 



4B-^ 



NEW STORIES ARE BUT OLD ONES RBTOL». 

[From the Morning Herald, Feb. ij.] 

TT would not be believed, if we did not quote the 
■^ passages, that the Annus Mirabilis of Dryden, his 
poem upon the year 1666, could supply four stanza 
so strictly applicable as the following to present cir- 

cumstaiices. 
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cumstances. The comparison would work itself; 
but we take the liberty of prefixing to each stanza^ its 
application. 

Prematuee Peace with FaANCB, 

Thus mighty in her ships stood Carthage long. 
And swept the riches of the world from far; 

Yet j/o^V to Rome, less wealthy, but more strong : 
And this mayfirwe wr second Punic war I 

St* j. 
The Liberty op tbe Seas. 

Such deep designs of empire does he * lay 
O'er them whose cause he seems to take in hand, ^ 

And prudently would make them lords at sea, 
To lijliom 'with ease he can give laws hj44md t 

St. 9. 

Denmark in the Confederacy against Englavp! 

With France to aid the Dutch the Danes unite, 
France, as their tyrant, Denmark as their slave; 

But when with one three nations joiu to fight, 
They silently confess that one more brave. 



St. 42, 



Let us not stop in our Course. 

Already, we have conquered half the war,' 
And the less dang'rous part is left behind : 

Our trouble new is but to make them dare, 
jind not so ^reat to vanquish^ ai to find / ^ 



St. 303. 



KING-MAKING. 

[From the Public Ledger, Feb. 1.] 

«* What ! will the line stretch out to th' crack of doom ?*' 

SiJAKSPCAite. 

T)ONAPARTE makes and unmakes Kings, and 
■^ obliges them to change places and territories, with 
as much levity as we have seen puppets dance about 
at a puppet- showi The Queen Regent and the young 

* Louis XIV, 

vol; XII. I King 
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King of Etruria, have been removed from the stagCj 
and are to make their appearance in some other scene, 
luader some other titles; which they will be suffered 
to keep, till it suits the King-maker to put some other 
puppets in their places. He began by making himself 
Kmperor of France; and next^ King of Italy. The 
Master-manager then thought it necessary to create a 
number of dependent Kings and Princes, and to change 
the titles of others. With a kind of harlequin speed, he 
^toiicTied the Emperor of Germany, and he was changed 
into the Emperor of Austria. — ^* Quick, presto, be 
gone I" the scene changed, and crowns descend upon 
the heads of the Electors of Bavaria and Saxony, and 
the Duke of Wirtemberg. Another change of ma- 
chinery, and brother Joseph is converted into a King 
of Naples, while brother Louis is transformed into a 
Kinc^ of Holland. A Duke of Tuscany vanishes, and 
up start a King and Queen of Etruria. Sometimes 
we see them dispersed in different countries ; and next 
we find them all at the Court of the King-maker, re- 
laxing themselves from the fatigues of royalty, and 
dancing charming quadrilles^ to the great edification 
and entertainment of their ministers and subjects. 
Here a King of Naphs .setting to a Duehess of Berg; 
there His Highness o( Bug footing it to Her Neapolitan 
Majesty ; the Empress of the French and the Queen 
of Italy kindly condescending to go down ike middle 
with His Dutch Majesty, while his illustrious Consort 
changes sides wiih ihe. King of Etruria; meanwhile, 
the august Founder of the Dynasty of the fourth race 
smiles complacent upon the Princes and Princesses of 
his creation ; and their Highnesses the Princes of Be- 
ncvento, of Neufchatel, of Lucca, and Ponte Corvo, 
band ices and refreshments to the assembled M^esty 
of the Crowned Heads of the Continent of Europe. 
The Royal circle of dancers is likely soon to be further 
ijocreased by the addition of fresh Kings and Princes. 

Portugtl 



Portugal 18 to be given away ; and the King of Spain 
may have it^ provided he will consent to the creation 
of a kingdom of Leon and Castile. We are about to 
have a King of Helvetia, and Franconia is also to 
be a new kingdom. The kingdom of Greece is to be 
revived^ and a King of Dalmatia will be created. Our 
native soil Corsica will be dignified with the kingly 
title, while the roitelet of Etruria will have Majorca, 
Minorca, and Ivica, and be King of the Balearic Isles. 
The list of Kings will not end here; we shall have His 
Alpine and His Appennine Majesty 5 and Mount St. 
Gothard and Mont Blanc will be erected into Mar* 
quisates or Dukedoms. We shall cl^se our article 
with a recapitulation of those sovereign titles already 
created^ and those in embryo. 

ALREAnY CREATED. 

Emperor of France and King Dukes of Warsaw, 

of Italy, Berg, 

Emperor of Austria, Dantzic. 

Kings of Naples, Princes Lucca, 

Holland, Piombino, 

Etruria (extinct), Neufchatel, 

Bavaria, * Benevento, 

Saxony, PonteCorvo. 
Wirtembcrg. 

KINGS IN EMBRYO. 

Kings of Helvetia, Kings of Leon add Castile, 
Franconia, the Alps, 

Greece, the Appennines, 

Dalmatia, Balearic Isles^ 

Arragon. Corsica, &c. &c *. 



^ Since this Article was published^ the Corstcan has appointed Bro- 
ther Jerry IMng of Westphalia > and Brotbfr J©c King of Spain. — 

t^PJTOB, 

- 1 a The 
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The Statioueri Company, in Goldnmith's Almanack 
for this year, having made the Sun set one hour 
sooner than he has been in the habit of Uoing, since 
the xst of January, occasioned the following 

EPIGRAMS. ' 

[From the General Evening Post, Jaa, 30 J 

YE nice calculators, pray what have we done. 
To be cribh*d of our legal allowance of sun ? 
Have we, or has he,, your sage noddles offended, ■■ 
That we must be punish'd, or he mutfC be mended ? 
Or think ye we have such abundance of heat, 
That ye make a curtailment by way of a treat F 
Poor Sol ! while thy rays might with pleasure be »hed. 
The Stationers Company— send thee to bed. 

Galileo, Jua. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Feb. 1 .] 

WHILE Ministers contrive to blind 

John Bull — that helpless being— 
The Stationers put out the sun, 

Since nothing 's left worth seeing. 

Blink uM. 



PUN 

on THE LATE ORDER T?» COUNCIL, THAT " NO FLAG 
OF TRUCE FROM FRAXC2 »!IALL IM FUTURE BE 
SUFFERED TO LAND A MESSENGER AT X>£AL." 

[From the same, Feb. 3.] 

THOUGH the French think the game they can win at 
their ease, 
And to forn'.er successes appeal ; 
Yet the carji let them slwffiLe anJ cut as they please, 

Thty sllall not be admitted to Deal! 
Wobwn. P. 

ON 
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ON THE SHUTTING UP OF SERGEANTS* INN 

CHAPEL. 

[From tht i?anie.] 

/^UR old-fashion'd Judges, who, like other men, 

^^ Had sins to deplore, said their prayers now and then; 

Nay a chapel they open'd, where each in his pew 

Heard their preachers expound, and then paid them their due. 

But our new-fashion'd Judges, in law and decorum 

So superior to all that wore ermine before 'em, 

Are no much more religious to boot, 't is agreed 

They Ve no siii^ to deplore, and no orisons need. 

Let barristers kne^l down and plead for tht:ir souls^ 

At Lincoln's Inn Chapel, or that of the Roils; 

But their Lordships maintain, 'tis sufficient for ihem. 

To pray for the souls of the rogues they condemn : * 

And since none of those whom they zealously strive 

To commend in their prayers, ever afterwards thrive, 

To pray for themselves they discreetly forbear, 

And have piously shut up their own house of prayer. 

Thus Pug, when the Cat*s paw had burnt to t^e bone, 

Ate his chesnuts, but siug'a not a hair of his own. 



IMPROMPTU 

OK A LATB SSKATOB.IAL S£XMOK BY A KBW-MADX 

BISBOP. 

[From the Oiade.] 

>np WAS well enough thdX Goodenwgi 
^ Before the H^use shinild preach ; 
V or sure enough f\i[\ had enough 
Are those he had to teach! 



ON READING THE ORDER FOR A ^AST DAY»; 

[From the Morning Post.] . 

"tX^HILE taxes arc so very fiigh^ 
^ ^ And seem s& long to last ; 
Methinks 'tis needless to apply 
The order for^^-a/ast. 

»3 
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I AND THE EMPEROR ! 

[From the Morning Herald, Feb. 13.] 

A S arm in arm we, friendly walk'd, 
•*^ And on war-matters freely talk'd. 

The EmpVor said to mc, 
" My Lord, since Nap we cannot heat, 
Though you are come, we ought to treat, 

I think^ for amity.*' 

Says I, " Imperial Sire, we ought : 
The wisdom of so bright a thought 

What statesman dare denv ? 
Your thoughts and words mine shall obey,- 
So every thing you think and say^ 

That thinky and that say II'* Nim. 



THEATRICAL EXTRAORDINARY. 

[From the Morning Post, Feb. 15.] 

TT was at first supposed that the Court of Portugal in- 
-*• tended to get up Two Faces under a Hood ; how- 
ever, by particular desire, they were induced to change 
it for the Regent ; the English Fleet next appeared 
with universal applause j this was followed by the Tem^ 
pest; and it is expected the season will close with 
Abroad and at Home. They n<iw intend to perform 
on a new theatre ; as the old one, where they were 
only tenants \t will, has been taken over their heads, 
by a grasping manager, who has contrived to get pos- 
session of most of the country theatres ; here, however, 
as all the scenery and decorations are removed, he 
finds nothing but empty benches. 



THE MEN OF TALENT. * 

[From the Morning Post, Feb. 18.] 

^TT IS said by those who knew the matter, 

-^ Ere men or nionkies 'gan to chatter, 
There was (but where I cannot trace) 
One vast vacuity of spnce ; 

A glpomj 



THE MAN or TALENT. tyjf 

A gloomy gulf ungirt with coast, 
Where Dame Contusion rul'd th€ roast, 
With sway as absolute and strmig. 
As Kouli Khan or Kien Long : 
In that dark age, *t is boldly stated, 
Blank Chaos with old Night was mated^ 
And Anarchy and Ruin rose 
The- offspring of the bridal throes. 

Thus, (to exert that ancient charter 
Which bards should never sell or barter^) 
1^0 show, by simile complete, 
How little thingjs may ape the great ;. 
When, lately palm'd upon the nation, 
Fell Taknt held th* Administration, 
In mental clouds the demon flounderM, 
As ships in fogs are often fouuder'd ; 
Whilst empty Dulness o'er the brain- 
Spread unopi'os'd a dismal reign. 

Tliis demon Talent was the same 
That erst had own'd another name j 
But fame (who will sometimes miscarryji 
Was brib'U the" ancient term., to vary ; 
And Ignorance, in borrowed plumes. 
Fair Talent's name and garb assumes. 
Yet, think it not mal-apropc$^ 
That Talent should be cheated so ; 
For slight reflection will proclaim 
The justice, though unmeant, of Fame, 
Who, by just melaphoric rule 
Drawn from the cranium of a fool. 
Had giv'ii to Dulness but her due. 
And nam'd her, to her nature true; 
For who will not in Talent find 
'^Fhe sembiaiice of a heavy mind ?. 
A Talent was- a weight, 't is said. 
And ten to one 't was made of lead ; 
Which makes our simile the better. 
And takes away the Muse's fetter, 
And proves, (nor Euclid could more plain,) 
That Talent brooding o'er the brain, 

I 4* 1% 
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Is but in o^her words to say, 

That weighty Dulness bears, the sway. 

And who that recollects the time 
When thib said demon rul'd dur dime. 
Knows not what care was had to state. 
That she was both of rank and weight f 
Which was but honestly to own. 
What by my simile I 'vc shown. 



PAPERS! PAPERS! 
[From the same, Feb. x8.] 

.— Ridentem dicere veium 

Quid vetat? Hor« 

T^HEN Charles, of talents great and true, 
y^ Harangued in manly strains ; 
No ^/»^ -arguments he drew— 
But drew upon his brains. 

But Foxites now for fire give smoke, 

And constant bawl for papers ; 
While W-nd— m strives to cut a joke,. 

And P-tt-y 's— ** cutting capers ^^ 

These ^^/*r-orators, in fine, 

Haw fallen their condition ! 
.Have dubb*d themselves, ai Laughter's shrine, 

hr^aper -opposition, 

PUNCTUH SaLCIVI* 
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THE PAPER MAMA. 

ADPRESS OF OFFICIAL CLBRKS TO '* THB TAtlVTS*** 

[From the same, Feb. 40.] 

'HEN will your Honours give us rest? 
For though we wrke, 
Morn, noon, and night, 
Mountains oi papers you request: 
" Toil and trouble, 
Boil and bubble**— 
Oh! were your -tt>w»;\f 'mong the blfjit I 

Remember, 
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Remember, Sirs, nor long ago 

You took a nap, 

In Somnus* lap, 
Though you work*d nought against the foe; 

Yet us now firking 

With constant working, 
Not a moment's sleep you let us know. ^y 

You rested withour care or pah ; 

For thoiigh fierce war 

Kag'd wide and far. 
You snor'd, iiv concert, a loud strain : 

O ! what a pity ! 

For <fj, sad ditty ! 
Your Honours ever— w^i'i/ agsin t X. T. 2. 

Cum multif aitjfy 
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ADVERTISEMENT EXTRAORDINARY.' 

[From the British Press, Ftb. 20.3 
ON SALE, 

For ready money only, payment to be made in Spanish 
milled dollars^ for which a reasonable discount will 
be allowed, 

CHOICE assortment of fine and full flaToiired 
Teas, imported from the East Indies in the year 
1796, intended for the Oste'nd market, but landed at 
Dungeness (owing to some irregularity in the Cap- 
tain's papers), and since tbat period stoitd in some 
double leaded ministerial canisters. Also a quantity 
of masts, spars^ figging, old junk. Sec. &c. recently 
imported from the Baltic. Apply to G ■ c C-nn-g 
and Co. or Sir H— -e P-ph-m. 

N. B. The whole of the above, particularly ik0 
ieaSf are well worthy the public attention ; ai, Jrom 
the peculiar circumstances under which they were im^ 
ported ("being droits of ike Adm*r4tyJ^ they can f n 
efferedckeapi 



( 178 ) 

EPIGRAM. 

[From the Momtng Chronicle] 

"T^ IS" folly to growl at Sir Plunderpop's game, 

-*• And complain that he mounts at a high rate; 
What wonder a smuggler, ambitious of%&ine, 
Should finish with being a pirate ? 



I 



A CONDOLATORY EPISTLE 

tXOM MR. SECRETARY C-NN-NO TO Jr^K F-LL-R, ESQ. 
ON HIS LATE DECLARATION. FROk THE'' WESTMIN- 
STER CLOISTERS. WRITTEN ON THE NIGHT FEE- 
CEDING THE GENERAL FAST. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Feb. 2z.]| 

'N these deep solitudes and awful cells, 
Where any thing but contemplation d\velIS| 
And influence ministerial ever reigns, 
What means this tumult in a Statesman's veins? 
While Fortune all her bounties pours apace. 
And -gives me back to dignity and place, 
On me, her votary, so blindly showers 
The Foreiu;n Seals — so/oreign to my f>owers : 
While thus the goddess every boon supplies, 
Can woman's tears suffuse a Placeman's eyes ? 
A4as J what joy can place or power impart, 
If inward sorrows seize upon the heart ? 
Though others stare, can Fuller seek to know 
Why yields his friend fo unavailing woe? 
Reflccrion serves but to embitter pain. 
And makes me weep, because I weep in vain. . 
Then let this solemn eve of faat and prayer 
Be sacred to the prevalence of care; 
While all is hush'd — no Opliosition near. 
Let friendship claim the tributary tear. 
And art thou gone ? no longer an M. P. ? 
And lives thy friend to write thine elegy ? 
Curse on all laws, how often have I said, 
But those the ww morality * has made ! 



■•Vi 
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Oh! 
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Oh ! where shall thy great parallel be found, 

Of all the pack, my deep-tongu'd favourite hound ! 

Though shallow Montague can play the fool, 

And Tommy Turton gabble out of rule; 

Though modest Milnes may rise to spout once nnore^ 

The zvjitt€» speech he spouted tirice before ; 

Yet who, whene'er I quote a little Latin, 

Poiut a sly joke, or make a pun come pat in. 

Or reaJ an extract for the common cause, 

Xike thee can pour such voUies of applause ? 

While lucid Ponsonby stands mute with wonder. 

Thy grunt 's a cannonade ! thy "Hear him," thunder I 

Of all the manifestoes, which of late 

Have vex'd our Councils, and incens'd the State, 

Whether the Bear^ with Tilsit-growl, arraigns 

Our matchless triumph o'er the stubborn Danes; 

Or the faint flutterings of his spoil'd AUj 

Unplume the pride that once could soar so high ; \ 

When Prussia's royal bird, with eagle-gaze, 

Wing'd her bright way in glory'* fiercest blaze. 

Tow 'ring aloft, amid her native fires,. 

With changeless eye, and wing that never tiriK ; 

Not all their papers gave me ipore vexation 

Than thy more local, fuller declaration. 

Dear, tempting name ! so pregnant with a pun. 

E'en in my tears I Jove a little fun. 

But since you could so hastily decide 

On that last act of frantic suicide, 

I '11 write your life, a full and true rclatioa 

Of all your public eflforrs for the nation : 

Such deeds the muse with rapture will rehearse^ 

For jetton is, they say, the soul of verse. 

Who can forget the fearless speech you tnade 

In aid of freedom and the negro trade? 

Not to be dash'd by laughter, sneer, or ffbwn*. 

Though all the House essayed to cough you downj 

But when your fiery zeal for the plantatioa 

Had melted in a gentle perspiration. 

While your *' too solid flesh" less solid grew» 

"Thaw'd and rcsolv'd itself into a dew," 

Heavens ! how at once a rich and rival ilow 

Fell from*}'our brow above, your lips below^ 

I d WbilJB^ 
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While as you spoke of sugars and savannah. 

Your brow dropc oil, yoMt fuller ^' tongue dropt manna.*^ 

Sussex accurs'd ! and shall we never more 

See the one tiood^ or hear the ethtr roar ; 

Never i^in tm view the full-blown rose, 

That, while you tbunder'd, blush*d upon your nose : 

Blossom of heraldry, whose die remains, 

To prove what high hko4 revels in your veins \ 

"Why was your stay so short, or why not shorter, 

Thou ruby concrete of beef-steaks and porter? 

But morning dawns— to church we must repair. 

And. give the day to penitence and prayer. 



NOSES. 
• • [From the same, Feb. 24.] 

"V/l y CH as our lively neighbours of France have 
^^ prided themselves on being the arbiters of fa- 
shion, they have yet to learn what our fashionables 
have long known and practised, that Naturcy properly ' 
coaxed into the service, may have as much share as 
arty in the changes and revolutions which we see -and 
hear. It may, mdeed, seem odd^ that Nature, who 
hitherto has not paid the utmost deference to the ad- 
vice of milliners and mantua-makers, should have 
been at length brought under the jurisdiction of/a- 
shion I but it is, notwithstanding, very certain, that 
some of her productions are now as openly criticised, 
condemned, or applauded, as if they came from Ma« 
dame Lanchcster's repository } and we have connois" 
settrsy who apply an eye as fastidious to htvlimlSf her 
contours, her muscles, and her Jeatures, as - if they 
vrere passing a judgment on the marbles of a sculptor. 
Such refinement in altering the human body may 
be at present exemplified in the Noses of our ele^ 
ganies. None of these striking prominences are 
thought becoming or fashionable but what are of the 
Grecian or Roman mouldy to correspond with the ca- 
binet 
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binet fumiturf» which, h is needless to say^ is en« 
tirely founded upon antique models. Every houdmt 
is a miniature of Herculaneum. 

The ^t/^-noses^ which were introduced in the be- 
ginning of the present reign in compliment to a great 
female PersonagCi have long been on the decline, or 
rather on the increase. The valley between the source 
and the point has been filled up by a bridge gently 
arched^ but in some elliptical, and in others semicircu- 
lar; and that which is at present in the highest repute 
among nasal connoisseurs, is an edifice copied from 
that feature in the beautiful face of Rubens* mistress* 

For the same reasons, the parrots^ the aquilineSf 
the leaksy the hooks, and the pert turn-ups, are quite 
out of all vogue, and fit for nothing but as vehicles 
of a particular species of music — except that the turti'- 
ups are occasionally permitted to be used by ladies of 
vivacity, and who occasionally want words to enliven 
their conversation on plays, operas, and other subjects 
of' polite criticism, in all which cases the tum-up an- 
swers the same purpose as the pshaw ! and the pish I 
of the gentlemen. 

By what means the prevalent Noses bave been intro- 
duced into families of fashion, is a question which, 
perhaps, we are not permitted to resolve. It has by 
some been conjectured, that a second Taliacotius has 
been discovered, that eminent artist recorded in the 
Hudibras of Butler : — 

** So learned Taliacotius, from 
The ^brawny part of porter's bum, 
Cut supplemental Noses, which 
Would last as long as parent breech.'' 

But this is a conjecture which we are unwilling to fa» 
voitr. It appears somewhat more probable to attribute 
the increase of such 0oses as one ought to have, and 
all people of taste really have^ to the force oiimagina'^ 

tkn 
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titm acting upon those models of the aniiqtte whrch are 
perpetually before the eye ; and if the sight of a beg- 
gar-woman or a maimed soldier will sometimes mark 
the offspring of an elegante, why may not her teem- 
ing imagination imperceptibly borrow a grace from 
the Roman emperors and empresses that nod over our 
cabinets, and have almost supplied the place of 
cherubims in churches ? And if this supposition 
shall appear to be founded on fact, let us be thankful, 
in the present state of domestic ornaments, that the 
posterity of our fashionables are not monkies and ba- 
boons, grinning on the modek of those Persees and 
Carya/i^^.^ which support our tables, chairs^ and mu- 
sic- stands. 



IMPROMPTU 

ON A CERTAIN FARLI AMKNT AR Y OmATOR. 

(S£E THE DEBATE OF THURSDAY, FEB. 25.) 

[From the Public Ledger, Feb. 27.] 

SAID Sherry's Geniui^ cfc bespoke 
One word t* enlighten fools below, — 
** Be never skrious, but in joke ; 
Or W'kty, &UT on others' woe. 
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OPERA. 

[From tht Morning Chronicle, Feb. 27.J 

THE introduction of the concern of the Opera into 
the Court of Chancery bids fair to be attended 
with the consequences we predicted. Judges and Ju- 
ries must study a new train of thought, and lay in a 
new stock of knowledge, to be able to decide on the 
value of a song or a concerto ; and Masters in Chan- 
cery must learn to adjust tlie balance of payment be- 
tween a soh and a share in a chorus. 

Yet such knowledge cannot be easily acquired. A 

Judge 
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Judge "may have no ear for music * ; and the Jury, with 
the hjfBt inclinations to act impartially between our 
Sovereign Lord the King, &c, &c, may not be in- 
duced to give ttgher damages for Sconsolata andai ya^ 
gando^ than for the Roast Beef or Rule Britannia; 
and let the Counsel address them ever so learnedly, 
they will think he has got strange crotchets in his head. 
The law is very circumspect in other matters. A taste* 
less 'jury sitting upon a canzonet^ is as bad as a butcher 
deciding on a murder. 

Juries, in mercantile cases, are chosen from their 
knowledge of mercantile affairs ; and why should not our 
Ani's and Ini's have the privilege of being before twelve 
tried men chosen promiscuously from the first, second, 
or third tier of boxes ? men who, having long paid 
for the article in dispute, must unquestionably be the 
proper judges of its value. This being done (and the 
Sheriffs may be easily furnished witli a list of musical 
JreehoUersJ y let the plaintiff and defendant 5t77g the 
cause before them 5 and let the Counsel act as critics, 
informing the Jury at what they ought to be pleased. 
As to a dancsy the price of which we expect will soon 
come into Westminster ITall, the same sort of jury 
being duly sworn, let a platform be erected, and the 
dance be performed before the whole Court. This 
'Would unquestionably fix the attention of the Judge 
beyond the common routine of business ; and the 
Counsel in the former case might conclude the whole 
with an argumentative pas des deux. 

Regulations &uch as these seem very necessary ; for, 
as the matter at present stands, and with the press of 
more important business which every term abounds 
with, it is truly pitiable to see our venerable Judges, 
learned Barristers, and honest Jurymen, employing 
their whole time on a mere song ! 



* The L — C r lately declared in Court, that he would not give 

fevc shillings to bear Caulani sing for six months together. — Editor. 

ADYERTUEMEMT 



( «84 ) 
ADVERTISEMENT EXTRAORDINARIR 

[From the Morning Post, Feb. 19.] 

npHE members of the Bow Wow Society are hereby 
•*- informed, that the club is removed from P — iw-^iy 
Row to Cbiswell Street, for the greater conveniency on 
Irewing matters of attack. The next meeting will 
take place in a day or two; Mr. W — tb— d in the 
chair. As the subject then to be discussed is specially 
of a barking description, it is eicpected that the seve- 
ral members will, in support of the chair^ and oat of 
respect to the invalids of the French armyf snarl, 
grow], and howl, most lamentably, at the abominable 
Non-exportaiion Bill of Jesuits bark. It is particu- 
larly requested, that the Bow Wows will each pro- 
vide himself with a ^' tragedy handkerchiefs" in order 
to render their pi/^-ful effusions more impressive^ and 
to give their action a greater dramatic effect. 

Signed by Order, 

B. B. Sh£rr7| Paper Sec. 



A METRICAL LETTER 

VROML BONAPARTE'S INVALIDS TO THE bark'\tig 02 ATOa* 

(Translated from the Frenck.) 

[From the same.] 

npHANKS, thanks, cher ami ! for your efforts so kind, 
•*• To nerve us wirli Bark^ who your land w6uld subdue ! 
A virtue so pure we will kce[) fast in mind; 

Since no •tjtit you have but sheer — Pitii de n&ms. 

Style the foes who the Bark^ duty-free, won't export — 
Cruel ! savage ! inhuman ! — that — that is your cue •• 

Nay, style them wolves ! rigors ! hyenas ! — lu short, 
Uofetling barbarians !-*-who *vc WQ-^PitUdcmus* 

If 
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If the Bati you can't gain us, pray send a potation 

Of best-brewd brown-stout — 'twill the spirits -renew 

Of our sick merty to aid in destroying your nation — 
All— all but the PatriotSy who 'vc^^Pi/U c^e nous, 

For your zeal in our cause, our great Emperor K/i/>j 
With his " Cor Jon of Honour y* so justly your due, 

The title illustrious will feather your cap, 

Of Prince BENE-BARK-0! for your— Phig Je nous. 

(A true Copy.) Punctum Saii£N^ 



EPIGRAM. 

[From the same^ March a.] 

npHAT W— TB— d's a sad Dogy the world must remarfcy 
■- And now ii wcU known by his J^s9tit*% Bitux. 

Bow wow wow* 



EPIGRAMS. 
(From the SAmt, March 3.) 

n^HAT snappish cur Honey, in hopes to afiright us, 
-'* Shows hts teeth, makes a snarling, and threatens to bittt 

us: 
But a fi^ for his bite, since all Europe shall mark, 
That Old England can stop e'en the Little Dog's Barh 



/ 
ALL THE TALENTS. 

THE Sluggard who buried one Talent, we koow^ 
Was justly cpndemn'd into darkness and woe! 
But a man in whose clutches our Talents should fail. 
Would commit no great harm though he buried them nA 

C. D* 



CAUTZQff 
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CAUTION 

TO PAPER-STAINERS, PAPP.R-H ANGERS, CAUltiET* 

MAKE US, &C. 

[Frum the Morning Chionicle, Feb. 29.] 

TTTHERKAS a young man, who goes by the name 

^^ of G -C =g, and since the 21st of Ja- 

lumry last has been employed as joumeytnan in the 
newly-invcntcd Pulpier Maclu (or Paper-garbling 
Manufactor)^), established by His Majesty's Royal Li- 
cence and Letters Patent, under the firm of HeldoHf 
Hawk'mgborougliy and Co> and who has been engaged 
by His iSlajesty's Cabinet-makers in performing sun- 
dry joZ<5 in the ancient building of St. Stephen's Cha- 
pel, but having of late been seen rolling about various 
parts of the said building, and otherwise neglecting 
his work, owing probably to his having received from 
his master, John iieldon, a very severe reprimand for 
his improper conduct in embezzling and making a 
private use of sundry pieces of paper and other mate- 
rials entrusteei confidentially to his charge; and as the 

said G C g will, it is imagined, be soon out 

of all work and employ, the trade are particularly 
cautioned against admitting so dangerous a workman 
into their manufactories. He was seen at a debating 
society in Westminster, on Friday evening last, where 
he offered to restore some of the papers purloined from 
his Master ; but from his general loose and evasive 
character, little credit was given to his assertiot>Sj of 
the motives which induced him to make this tender. 

He is about twenty-eight years of age, thin face, 
sallow complexion, large eyes, rolls about a good deal 
in his walk, fie has served under sevej'al wasters^ 
from all of whom, at various times, he has run away^ 
He is apt to boast of having worked in the houses of 
some of the principal nobility and gentry. 

TO 
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TO THE EDITOR OF THE MORNING 

CHRONICLE. 

[March 8,] 
SIR, 

T ACCIDENTALLY picked up the following letter 
-■" opposite the British Coffee-house ; it would be un- 
fortunate if the person for whom it was intended 
«hpuld not have conveyed to him so interesting and 
impartial an account ot the debate which took place 
ill the House of Lords on Tuesday last, as well as the 
extraordinary circumstances so accurately detailed by 
the Noble Peer, who with becoming gratitude acknow- 
ledges his election amongst the Sixteen, to be owing 
to the protecting influence of the Noble Personage to • 
>yhom it is addressed. 

I am yours, Sir, 

A LOUNOBR, 

To THE LORD VIS T MEL— LE, 

M — / — le Castle^ Edinburgh* 

My gude and much honoured Laisd, 
T DID na fail to take my seat in that Asseembly, 
^ where my elevation is owing to your protecting 
hand i and, according to instrmctions, I yesterday com- 
menced my polectical career by endeevouring with aw 
my power to cast out that abominable and wicked Bill, 
against which my gude Laird made so conspeecuous 
an opposition last year, in order to support our gra- 
cious Sovereign in his ancient and long-established 
preevilege of granting revarsions to ainy of his gude 
friends^; but you will be astonished when J tell you 
what splitting and deevisions, what wrangling and 
squabbling, what jarrings and disunitings, we had- 
amongst aw the servants of the Laird's anointed ; in 
traith for myself I did not forget to ken what you tould 

me 
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inc of the Irish Bceshop, who said, '* They ivert ' 
all true meiiy and newer voted hut ly the eye ;" — so 
after I had takca my seal, I went and made a low 
boLi to the Laird of Haw — k — y, which that great 
nion returned with an amicable reesibility of aspect; and 
1 whispcrcc* him, that you wulled that the Bill should 
be thrown out in a Commeetee, to which he courte* 
ouily replied, " Vary wecl ! vary weel I" So in aw 
the botheration which I heard was aboot to begin^ I 
knew where to cast my een. Ue proposed ganging 
into a Commeetee, to which another Laird said nai. 
Then up got a thin sorry loon of His Majesty's House- 
hold, who said with humeelily, ^^ Hauld ! hauld ! bide 
a wee, my Lairds I Ken ye nai see that ye entreench 
upon the preerogateve of the gude K — g my maister?" 
Now this Noble Lairdf I wot, inheertted a great revar- 
sion, which yields plenty of the public sijiers and bau- 
bees into his pokits ; nai mair, his kinsman, whawift 
one of the suppliant appendages of Meenisters^ an4 
muckle- headed Preerogative Lawyer, but veery dull, 
and veery heavy in his gab, talked about conspee- 
ricies, and such*iike, in another House of Pairlement^ 
with great logical subtlety : then up got His Grace 
the D — of Mont — e (the Laird o* Graham), and 
spoke like a deveenity ; he said he ne*er seed a more 
luminous display ofeeloquence, and so I cried, ^^ Hair I 
Hair I Hair !" and after him the Laird of the Privy 
Signet jumped up ; he was full of gab — in gude traith, 
he gabbered and gabbered aw the time, wiping the 
back of his hand athwart his nose, but nai arguments 
came oot of his mouth ; and then he ganged home ta 
his collops and haggis, and nai voted at aw. Thea 
came the queestion and the deevision ; but would you 
ken me when I tell you that I found myself below the 
Bare, as they call it, with such a mixture of oddities, 
clean and unclean, hoodled and jumbled togeether^ 
like the animal assembly in Noah's Ark; whilst all the 

P H 
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P ■ 8, and the Laird' o' Graham, and the Laird o* 

.D — g — s o' Lochleeven, and other high Lairds o* 

.the Court, voted against the Laird oiF H- — ^k — y, 

-whilst aw the Lairds Spceritual sat woUopped and 

-sweating togeether in . a lump, for aw the world like 

.our ain black Highland sheep in a hot summer's day ; 

8o> my gude Laird, we could na cast out the Bill. But 

.the Laird of H — k — y assures me, that aw the Mcenis- 

4iers promise to give this wicked Bill its death-blow in 

the Commeetee* O my gude Laird, woidd you had 

<^nged the gait with me to Pairlement ; in traith, 

these Meenisters are not in gude fallowship, and they 

can na go on without a head, and they wull na o' the 

M— q-^s of W— 11 — y, whaw, they say, is as proud 

as a peacock, with as many Eastern fancies and whims 

as any Bayshaw. My Laird D- says, aw will be 

wcel ! aw will be weel ! when Harry once more gangs 

amongst us. 

So fare ye weel, my honoured Laird and much re- 
veered Patron. Believe me, with the 

Most profound humeclity and submission, 
, Your very: obedient and very humble servant, 
British Coffee-house^ March 2. K ^» 



THL K— G^S OWN ADMINISTRATION. 

[From the same, March 12.] 

TN consequence of what passed on Thursday night in 
-*• the House of I-ords, and other previous circum- 
stances relating to the Reversion Bill, added to the 
manifest disunion which prevails amongst the present 
Cabinet Ministers, and the confidential and secret ad-- 
vlsers of the Crowns we understand it is [lis M— — y's 
determination forthwith to exercise his royal prero- 
gative in framing a New Administration, by a partial 
exchange of the Laity and Hierarchy, who have of 
late shown themselves so determined to resist every at- 
tempt 

5 
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tempt on the part of His Maj — y's faithful Commons 
to alleviate the burdens of his people, so strongly re- 
commended in His M ^y's most gracious SpeecL 

Though, according to the words of that great LvM" 
nary of the Law^ Lord R — des — le, a contrary effect 
is likely to take place ; as he declares it would incur 
the risk of bringing about a period equally shocking 
and eventful to that of the year 1691, accotnpauica 
with the horrors of a French Revolution. The fol- 
lowing is said to form a general outline of this new ar- 
rangement, which is to be called '* The K — *s own 
Administration ;'* — 

D. of C m— — d, Prime Minister, First Lord of 

the Treasury, Lord Privy Seal, and to hold twenty 
Proxies. 

D — of Y — k. Commander in Chief, and in the Ca- 
binet. 

D — of C — ni — go, President of the Council. 

D — of K — t, to have a seat in the Cabinet, but no 
vote, and not to be allowed to give up his Goveniment 
of G tar. 

D — of Port — nd, President of the Board of Trade, 
with a view of giving a full explanation of the Orders 
in Council. 

Lord R — d — le, Master General of the Ordnance. 

Lord A — d — n, First I^ord of the Admiralty (Re- 

Sister of the Admiralty, with reversion to all his chil- 
ren in succession, male and female) j Lord of the Bed 
Chamber, &c. Sec. &c. Sec. 

Archbp. of C y. Lord j^eeper, with apart- 
ments at W and the Q 's II e. 

D — of M — t — se, Secretary of State for the Fo- 
reign and Home Department. 

George R — e. Chancellor of the Exchequer. 

Archbp. of D — b — n. Secretary of State for the 
War Department, with full power to establiph Martial 
Law in Ireland. 
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B -p of D — rh — m, Master of the Stag Hounds, 

and to be allowed ten whippers-in. 

B p of El — h — n, Feeder and Boiler to the 

Hunt. 



TO AMATEURS AND ARTISTS. 

[From the same, March 8.] 

T^RAZEN and Co. Statuaries, New Road, will have 
•*"^ the honour of exhibiting for sale, in tlxe course 
of a few days (unless previously disposed of by private 
contract), two very curious slatues, as large as life. The 
one appears to be made of a mixed base metal, and 
was found in a Scotch hut, near Edinburgh, about 
the year 1780, since which time it has been constantly 
exposed to public view, and from having passed 
through various hands, became much corroded and 
incrusied'y but by the application of that valuable and 
newly- discovered whitenmg and cleaning paste, for 
stopping up flaws and cracks, and taking out stains (of 
which Messrs. llawkinglorough^ Pettifog, and Castle^ 
rag, are the 'sole Inventors and Patentees), it is now 
considered by the said patentees as b^ing in a fit state 
to meet the public eye, and will be fixed up in a large 
Assembly room hired for that purpose near New Pa- 
lace Yard j a few yellow stains still remain in the 
palms of the hands, but by the application of varnish 
they are considerably diminished, and are now only 
stains in the eyes of the truly chaste and correct vir^ 
tuosi. 

If bought by the public, it will be exposed to view 
for a few weeks in the court-yard of the Ad — m — y. 

The other figure is of a smaller size, and was lately 
sent from India, and may be considered as a very 
clever performance', but, when examined in detail, will 
be found to have defects that may recommend it to the 
highest collectors. From every appearance, there can 

be 
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be no doubt of its having been the statue of some 
eastern prince, or bashaw ; notwithstanding other 
circumstances attending its form and make seem to 
prove that it must originally have come from the 
ancient island of lernef and was looked upon by the 
inhabitants of India as one of the gods they worship- 
ped in the Harems^ and before which that cast of fe- 
males used to dance, that are now known by the name 
of the dancing girls* The above-mentioned valuable 
discovery has been applied to this little Indian Deity, 
and the effect is wonderful. The small part of an in- 
scription is visible, in the Arabic characters. The 
translation appears to be as follows : " PauU! Paulll 
why persecutest thou me ?" an evident proof that 
this figure existed about the earliest times ot Christia- 
nity. 

If bought by the public, the patentees have not yet 
decided in what pjace to expose it. As great difference 
of opinion exists ks to the effect it might produce, its 
value is less acknowlcdgal than the former statue, but 
equal pains have been necessary in piirifi/wg aind neW' 
vartiishing it. 

N. B. A very large block of Portland stone to be 
disposed of cheap : inquire as above. 



GREAT WITS HAVE SHORT MEMORIES. 

[From ihc samf , March 21.] 

DISPATCHES. 

TXrHEN H— h— n to C g cried^ 

^^ " Produce the facts I wrote," 
The }>ert and quibbling youth replied, 
•* From meaiory I quote.** 

"Produce the papers,'* srill was said, 

And still it did not suit; • 
The Secretary hung his head, 

L«ok*d little, and was n^ute^ 



So 



pat's AftOUMEMT. |^3 

So much for courage in debate^. . 

And frothy declamation : 
By means like these if men are great^ 

Haily blest prevarication! 

Honesty is the best Pokier, 



COLD-BATH FIELDS. 

JFrom the Morning Pdst, March si.] 

OIR Frafik, we find, has such avermn 
^ To rules, to orders, and coercion, 
That he most piteously bewails 
The want of freedom, e'en in jails : 
Laments the solitude, and dwells 
With horror on the cold of cells; 
And in the course of his vagaries. 
Pro Focis pleads, though not pro Arij \ 



FRENCH ILLUMINATIONS. 

[From the Morning Chronicle,] 

NAPOLEON'S subjects at Rochelle 
In loyalty, 'tis said^ excel, 
Because their windows did display 
Illuminations bright as day : 
O may sucA loyalty &till thrive! 
For 't was not that he did arrive^ 
But that he tveni away, 
Hamf^ead^ t^th March x8q8. 



PAT'S ARGUMENT. 
[From the Orack, Mar6h a6.] 

TO be sure all the Talents were driven from their station^ 
As the Treasury wits loudly bawl. 
For now at the hidim of this thrice happy natbn 
There 'a the devil a Takm at all Hi 



. * Thciuunc of tibe giolcr. 
VOX. XiU K A DAICZSK 
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A DANISH TALE, 

(a LA saUTHBTy) 

A8 tT WILL BX SAID OX ST7N6 fOME* FIPTT YCAKB 

HBirCE. 

[From the Morning ChronioIe> March a6.] 

—1 deraena ! et ^aBtas curre per Alpes^ 
Uc pueffis placeasy et declamatio ^as. 

A SUMM£R ev'ning's fairy dye 
-^ Had crirosoii'd o'er the western skyi 

Grey-beaded HofFaian's work was done^ ^ 

And he was.sitting m the son ; 

An aged hawthorn stood before. 

His ivy-mantled cottage door. 

And honeysuckles lent their aid 

To beautify hit humble shed ; 

His little grandchild Peterkin 

Was sporting -on the distant green, 

Rolliiig round a circling ball 

He found beside a mouldering walL 

He came to ask what he had found 

That was so snfKx>th, and large, and rounds 

The eld man took it from the boy^ 

Then shook his head, and with a sigh:: 

" 'Tis some poor fellow's skull," said he^ 

** Who fell in Wellesley's viirtory. 

That Wellesley was a man of might. 

And well he fought that gallant fight; 

For then was many a fearless Dane 

Laid low upon his native plain." 

The anxious boy, with earnest plea. 

Impatient climbs his grandsire's knee; 

And while the ardour of surprise 

Shone in his wonder- waiting eyes, 

Entreats the spirit-stirring story— 

Who fought for fame? who aicd for |^ory? 

And wily pats the old man^s chinr** 

« Now tell your little Peterkin ; 

Come-teH mt ail about the war^ 

And what they kiU'd each othor for j 

An4 
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And all about this Wellcsley too. 
And what he did, / may not do." 
" 1 '11 tell you what *t was all about; 
The English put the Danes to rout. 
And by a splendid victory 
En fore 'd the new morality. 
It was a shocking sight, they say. 
When noble Cathcart won the day. 
And march'd into the smoking town. 
And found the ruios all his own/' 
*' But tell me what 't was all about. 
And why they put the Danes to rout." 
" *T is no great matter, in a war, 
What people kill each other for ; 

The only ground of proper boast 

Is, which of them shall kill the most. 

*T is idle, therefore, to inquire 

Why they set the town on fire. 

But ev'ry body said," quoth he, 

" The English had the victonr. 

And yet it was a shocking sight 

To see the fearful mother's flight. 

While with frantic care she prest 

Still closer to her throbbing breast ' 

The babe that pss*d, with transient breath, 

Prom instant lire to instant death ; 

To see, when ^11 the work was done,' 

The corses rotting in the sun ; 

The dying mingled 'with the dead ; 

The wounded, bleeding as he fled ; 

While the frequent drops betray, 

And track the wretch's faltering way. 

But things like that^ you know, must be 

At every famous victory. ' 

And then the shells that buht around ; 

The houses tumbling- to the ground ; 

The frighted virgin's piercing cry. 

While the ruins round her fly. 

Great praise the mighty Cathcart won, 

And Wellesley too tor all he'd done. 

The brave Gambier was there that day-^ 

Stood by, look'd'on, and saw fair play, 

Then prais'd the Lord, and-— went to pray, 

K z ' « Fair 
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« Fair play !" cried little Petcrkin, , 
*• Why, *i was a very naughtv thing ; 
Kill women ! sack a peacefiil town ! 
And plunder wliat was not their own; 
Why surely every one must say. 
That this was very naught^j play." 
" No, no, my hoy, they said," quoth he, 
*• The English had the victory ; 
The service too was priz*d so dear. 
The King made each a mighty Peer." 
" A Peer !" rejoined the little prater, 
** Wliat 's he? a man? or something greater?'' 
** A Peer is — what I 'm not quite sure«— 
He giets a pension when be 's poor : 
That is, whene'er he can't aflford 
To be the thing they call a Lord." 
** I 'm glad that neither you nor I 
Are Lords," replied the simple boy : 
** Let Bngland war with women then. 
We 'II never fight with less than men." 
The placid old man griev'd to find 
What errors cloud the new-born mind ; 
" Poor ignorance ! away," quoth he ; 
«• Go, read the Kru) Morality * ; 
And then, my child, you 'II cease to wonder, 
' Why praise should sanction lawless plunder ; 
Why solemn Senates should appkiud 
Ruthless rapine, shabby fraud ; 
Why, in this enlighten'd season. 
Force should be the • better reason j' 
In every case why greater might , 
Should constitute superior right; ■ 
And why such thingis must always be 
The fruits of suck a victory. 
But in, mv boy ; the sun is down. 
And ail his cheering heat is gone ; 
The evening dew ib on the leaves, 
And lo ! the modest twilight weaves . 
Of clouds that wander west away. 
Her fairy robe of night and day." 

* Ste page 162. 

nUXXCAL 



( 197 ) 

POLITICAL DIALOGUES, 

BETWEf.S AN OLIX AND A YOUNG OPPOSZTIOKIST* 
[From the Morning Ilenld, Mirch 26.] 

DTALOGUB I. 

JUNIOR. If you have half an hour to spare^ pray 
^ explain to me now, what the means are, by which 
you have so often said we may hope to rise into 
power. 

Senior, In the first place, you know, there is the 
good old revolutionary way, 

Juni(yr. I thought that had been explbded. 
Senior. Exploded ! Revolutions indeed are so far 
exploded, as that they are not now as much admired 
as they have been ; but the policy of pursuing a revo- 
lutionary course to a certain point, at least, will never 
be relinquished, till we arc in power, ay and till we 
are well secured there. As to a revolution itself,, we 
are far from having any exact intentions upon the 
subject^ at present. The greater part of the people^ 
who have any thing to lose, and even some quizzes of 
our own side, who have estates, arc possessed with a 
notion, that revolutions are nothing but schemes for 
robbery, in w.hich the perpetrators, instead of being 
proscribed themselves as robbers, are able to proscribe 
those whom they have robbed, and finally, either by 
force or fear, to remove them irom their sight. We 
are therefore, as a bodi/j far from any exact mtentions 
upon the subject; nor are they necessary; it will be 
time enough to choose, when there shall be a nearer 
opportunity for effectual choice. For the present, it 
is suflicient, that the working of the revolutionary 
machine is the most powerful means of embarrassing 
Government, ever yet discovered ; and in that way it 
answers oar purpose^ whether it have any other effect^ 
or not. 

K 3 Junior. 
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Junior. How so ? 

Senior. You surely cannot require mc to enume- 
rate the many descriptions of men, who^ in a populous, 
a commercial, and luxurious country, ^vill attach 
themselves to those who hold revolutionary language, 
and will labour more zealously in behalf of the chance 
they suppose to be connected with us, than they ever 
did in the conditions from which they are fallen, or 
in the professions or trades from which they are re* 
xiegade. You are not so young, but that you must 
know them yourself; from the " omnes, quasjlagiiium, 
egesias, conscius animus exagiiabat/* to the 

** ■■■ ■ fickle changelings and poor discontents. 
Which gape, and rub the elbow, at the news 
Of hurly-burly innovation." 

We have many more classes in our days, than SaU 
lust or Shakspeare thought of, and the number is 
continually increasing; there is something so contri<» 
butory to our own complacency, in imputing every 
disappointment io politics^ rather than to any deficiency 
in ourselves, and something so flattering to idleness and 
pride to hok to politics for a remedy, instead of any or- 
dinary course of exertion. Then, what think you of the 
numbers, whom mere conceit and presumption bring to 
\is, without much impulse from pecuniary circum- 
stances, or other necessity — the hope of p/iiZo5opA/5/5 to 
have every one his opportunity for trying his own 
«cbc*iie upon the frame of society — the insolence of 
the vulgar, monied or unmonied — and their dislike of 
all tlie qualified classes ? — Well, all these are de- 
votedly with us, and who would part with them, al- 
though revolutions may be, as you say, exploded? And 
kt me add, that these arc not only useful in them- 
selves, but highly useful for the effect which, through 
them, " weak agents though they be," we can pro- 
duce, upon others, upon some of the Grandees, our 

new 



new friends, for instance, whom we can^ at any time^ 
hold up to them as the enligkieTwdsind patriotic'— -^"of 

y the philosophical Rud Uleral-mmded of — — ^ 

and for whom we can thus procure a buzz of applause^, 
which we find tickles them mightily,, after the hisses- 
some of them have before heard in public, and the- 
(distaste of all the real blessings of Providence, under 
which others of them have been dawdling, out their 
too easy existence in priva!-?. 

Junior. Bui how will all this bring us into power,^ 
if the revolutionary machine, as you call it, do not 
produce a revolution ? 

Senior. Thus. — After a lime, our numbers having*, 
greatly increased^ our language becoming every day 
more and more threatening, and our new allies hav- 
ing gone so far with us, that they m^p go farther, if 
we require it, the abler part of the loyalists will begia 
to flag in their resistance to usj as defence, you know,. 
is ever less inspiriting than attack, and the mere well- 
meaning part of the people will be confounded with 
the length of the contest, so as to lake little share in it. 
Then the Court will be alarmed, and propose to make 
terms with us;: among which,, you may depend upon* 
it, will be one measure, — one measure^ which shall put 
it out of the power of either court or people to be rid 
of us, within any time we need care about. That 
point carried, and it will be our first demand, other 
conditions, you know, will be immaterial. 

Junior. In my opinion, you will not find the Court 
so easily alarmed, and all this gossamer fabric of yours 
will dissolve, as others have dissolved, the moment 
they choose to exert themselves. Have you any other 
means ? 

Senior.' We have ; but really this faculty of oppose 
ingy which you, like all young, beginners, bring intO' 
play, both in and out of season, has wearied me, and 
put me too much out of humour, jfor atteuiptioff your 

K 4., fiirther 
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furihcr edification, at present. If you can be less fas* 
tidious, when wc meet again, pcrhai)8 I may tell you 
more. 



DIALOGUE II. 

Junior. You are now, I hope, sufficiently in good 
-buuioiir with my humble docility to explain more fully 
the means by which we are to rise into power — the 
means you would not communicate when we parted 
last. 

Senior, Yes ; if you think yourself likely to be in 
good humour with my humble explanation. You 
are perhaps already aware, that tliere is one plan, which 
invariably promotes our purpose — that of producing a 
sufficient qucuUum of public misery. In ttiis no effort 
is lost, and to this every public transaction, every 
movement of Ministers, is exposed. In our other 
means of counteracting Government, the revotutionury 
talkf for instance, there is a sameness, a monotony ; 
but in this there is an inexhaustible variety ; it com- 
prehends not only all possible means of opposing what- 
soever Government suggests, but every proposition, 
>vhicb our own invention can supply, for providing 
them from all quarters with hostility and previous 
counteraction to what we may expect they will design. 
If we think them desirous of forming an alliance with 
any foreign Sovereign, we express our hope, that it 
ivill not take place, tell that Sovereign it will end in 
his own destruction, and advise him to ally himself 
with the enemy. If we know, that with another fo- 
reign power they have many serious points in, dis- 
cussion, so that war must ensue, if the rival state be 
firm, we, " for the sake of peaces'* explain to that 
power how essential her friendship is to the prospe- 
rity of this country, what easy means she has of ba^ 
rassing us^ and how certainly she must succeed^ should 

she 
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she UTtfortunately resolve upon hostilities ! we antici- 
pate her remonstrances^ complain for her of injuries that 
she does not herself perceive, " marshal her the way 
that she should go,'' and plainly giv« her to understand, 
that oitT support will attend her throughout any con* 
test she may unfortunately provoke ! This, I grant 
you, is one of our best manoeuvres ; it is not every 
day that we have an oppcytunity for this ; but there 
arc many other nearly as good. Of foreign Princes, 
while they are in alliance with Government, we speak 
with contempt, both as to their councils and tfaeit 
strength, thus teaching them to think themselvei 
hated or despised by the people of England : as soon 
as any of these change their cause and array thcmselvti 
with the enemy, we then exaggerate their resources, 
and hold them up as examples of wisdom to others. 
When Ministers suppose themselves to have pet* 
formed a notable exploit in depriving 'Some other 
country of the force which was about to be employed 
against this, we brand that enterprise with every term 
of reprobation which language can supply, teUall Europe 
that the people of England abhor it, encourage the 
weakened state not to desist from its enmity, anddraw 
up, as it were, a new charge for France to place in 
her list of accusations against the tyrants of the seas. 
Then, to the whole world, whatsoever be the topic- 
extraordinary means of retaliation to be provided for 
any extraordinary hostility, alliance made, negotiation 
commenced, or broken off — ^wc explain how hopeless 
every effort must prove which can be directed against 
the enemy, and tell that enemy more than he himself 
affirms of^the mischiefs his hostility inflicts upon Eng- 
land. 

Junior. And what will all this do for us ? 

Senior. This will produce for us that degree of pub* 
lie misery, without which we have little chance of 
rising into power. This will render it impossible^ 

« 5 that 
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that England shall Jaave either a war which can «iic« 
ceedj or a peace which can be endured. This will 
overwhelm the manufacturer with deRpair, and gra- 
dually shake the very basis of public credit. This 
will— 

Junior. But, if we thus produce misery, or mate- 
rially concur with the course of events td produce it, 
why should we eixpect the people to reward us by rais- 
ing us into power ? 

Senior, A little reference to your own experience, 
short as it is, and a little attention to the manner in 
^R'hich we proceed to our end, will convince you your 
question is unnecess,iry. Do we not always foretcl 
the calamity for which we hope ; and even when our 
words alone create the evil, are they not those of 
warning against it ? When we thus make propliccies 
the instruments of our purpose, their completion, far 
from telling against us, becomes our recommendation. 
Are we ever ashamed of them ? On the contrary, do 
we not constantly quote them, as evidences of our 
well-meaning discernmen?, and of the industry with 
which, if we could, we would have prevented so miicli 
harm ? I^)ok, for instance, to Ireland, our topic, at 
all times, let tlic main subject before us be what it 
may. I need not tell you, that whatever grievances the 
people of that country may justly complain of from 
negligent landlords, from absentee landfords, from 
middlemen, from the unwillingnessof landed proprietors 
to employ their cnpital in the improvements which 
would supply the ))oor with useful labour — whatever 
grievances they may led from these and other causes, 
with which no government can meddle, and which can 
only be remedied by the gradual cultivation of good 
will between the higher and lower classes-^ — of suffer- 
ings arising from the war, or other political calamities^ 
they have absolutely none. Politics to them are no- 
thing. A trading aad a manufacturingf people must 

watch 
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watch the course of public events, for their condition 
isafieqted by them ; but the poor Irish peasant, as he 
does not thrive with their gains, so be doesjbot suffer 
with their losses, or tremble with their cares : that 
is, he does not, if left to himself. The mass of the 
population of Ireland is the only considerable body in 
Europe not at this moment suffering, more or less,, 
from political causes. And yet these poof people wt can 
make politicians^ We talk loudly of their sufierings ; 
and as they, like all mankind, have sufferings^ their 
attention Is, of course, easily gained^ They are fisto- 
nished indeed at fir»t to hear, that their grievanccft- 
proceed from the ill management of the State; but we 
continue to affirm and they to listen, till at last an un* 
thinking .and warm-hearted people believe exactly, 
what we wish them to believe. They also hear from* 
us, and that almost every day, how very dangerous 
they may become to the States When they after-- 
wards act upon this belief and knowledge^ when the 
empire shakes with their convulsions, who accuses us? 
We, on the contrary,, accuse those whom we pretend 
to have warned by tlie prophecies then fulfilled j and 
they think it sufficient to justify themselves. You 
see, therefore,, that if* your: mode of creating calamity 
be but that of throwing out warnings against it — if 
your prophecies be of: buch a nature, that they work 
their own verification, the very act of producing pubf - 
lie misery may become the means of winning public 
confidence, and, of course, of gaining power. . Q. £• D; 
Jumor* Sails et optime fecisiu. 
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THE ARMY. 

Dum mpcfest aliquid, cuncti coeunus et tima, 

▲ima ctpcssaxnu^ conjunctaque tdk €ertmus««»OYiB. 



[From the Morning Chronicle.] 

TO LORD VISCOUNT MELVILLE. 
MY LORD, 

IT has been stated in a Morning Paper, that you de- 
clared in the House of Lords, that ^^ thoughtless 
profligates, meu who disregard life because they are 
insensible to the blessings of jexistence, make the best 
soldiers.'^ I take it for granted, that such words were 
never used by Your Locdship ; but, I think. Your 
Lordship ought to have informed the public, that the 
Htatement is false. Such words, at this tinne, ought 
not to be supposed for a moment, to proceed from any 
man who had ever been admitted into the Council of 
His Majesty ; because the meaning they convey, is 
nothing less than that he who uses them, conceives 
that the only purpose of an army is to establish and 
defend tyrimny; for ^'thoughtless profligates" must 
ever be rieady and prepared to cut the throats of the 
people, and subserve the purposes of men as profligate 
as themselves. When the people of England con- 
tended for their privileges, their freedom, their houses, 
their firesides, in the time of Charles the First, sober 
well-educated meu joined hand in hand, and soon 
proved to the commanders of profligates, that men, 
hi^h-minded men, who know their rights, and value 
existence and freedom, are the best soldiers. The 
liieople of England conceive, at this moment, that they 
Have something to defend ; they conceive, that if the 
Emperor of the French were to subdue this country, 
they should suflcr much ; but if they are to be told 
that they are to be governed by an army of *' thoughts 
less profligates," it will soon become a matter of^in* 

difference 
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difference to theiti^ whether that army be French or 
English. 

The character of the soldiers of every country de- 
termines its fate. When Rome armed her *' profli- 
gates," her liberties expired. When Greece was de- 
^nded by her noblest youth, she trampled upon her 
enemies, and triumphed. When England armed her 
sober agriculturists, she established her freedom, and 
the virtuous sons of her colonies formed a glorious 
constitution of liberty for themselves and their chil- 
dren; We do not want, my Lord, an army of pro- 
fligates. No, my Lord, we wish still tacall our houses 
our castles (notwithstanding the Excise laws and the 
Property- tax) ; they may be humble, when compared 
with Melville Castle, but we wish them to be secure; 
we wish that he who labours, should eat his bread in 
peace; we wish that the helpless should be hedged 
about with the law ; we wish still to have sometbmg 
which is properly oiir owny and therefore we dread 
an army of profligates. It is well for us, it is well for 
the Throne, that if ever such language as this, so 
falsely ascribed to Your Lordship, should be used in 
Parliament, there will be found of the Royal Family, 
one or more, who will spiirn it with indignation and 

contempt. An Old Soldier. 

I I I I. I I I 

MORE ABOUT THE ARMV^. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, March 31.] 
MR. EDITOR, 

T AM not so indignant as your correspondent seems 
^ tp be respecting the sentiments of a Noble Lord on 
the new mode of recruiting the army. 

I take this to be merely .imother oranch of the new 
system of morality which is about to be established. 
I am not therefore surnrised, and, to tell you the 
truths I e}(pect greater mauen than these* I should 

not 
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•not even wonder if we were to be told, that Ministers 
of State ou^t to be chosen from the most unfits rasbd 
JoWj and tricking part of the community. 

As to the army^ I see, or think I see, some advan- 
tages attending the Noble Lord's new plan. We shall 
be able at all times to supply deficiencies in regiments 
merely by emptying the jails, and a commission of 
oyer and iemiiner will be a very wholesome mode of 
increasing our disposable force. The parties to be en* 
listed can surely have no objection^ for who would he- 
sitate between a halter and tnusket,. especially when 
told that the best qualification for the latter is badness 
of character ? 

Whatan inviting prospect ! — ^Thievesij robbers, high- 
way men, housebreakers^ footpads, and .pickpockets i^^ 
Who more desperate ? — Who more fit for modern expe- 
ditions, for attacking the helpless, and for every species 
of plunder, than men who have been regularly bred to 
the art, and have taken their degrees at every Court of 
Justice in the kingdom ? 

Then think of the expense saved — what an instance 
of economy, to strike off the whole ^&/i2/eer system- 
at one blow ; for the Volunteers, being in general com- 
posed of the moral, decent, and respectable part of the 
community, must of course be very improper men to 
carry arms. We shall get rid, likewise,, of the whole 
establishment of regimental chapLabis ;. for it would 
be ridiculous to retain men as reformers of profligacy,, 
in a service where profligacy is the only requisite. I 
hope, too, that tlie Society for distributing Bibles and 
religious books in the army wiM take a hmt and dis- 
solve themselves, or give their books to some persons 
who may not be injuredhy them.. 

The new eorpf will have peculiar advantages incap- 
tuve3. They are of all men most addicted to taking 
th'mgs, and whea compelled to Jly^ no men have a 
bappier. knack in ^iudk^ .pursuit fiesidesy ihey-.faave 

this- 
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this grand feature of the new moralists^ that where 
they are set upon an object, they have no scruple as to 
the means, and success is always a complete jusiifica^ 
tion. 

' I would not, however, wish the gentlemen of the 
law to suppose, that their occupation will be interrupted 
by this mode of recruiting the army from the jails.— « 
Trials must go on as be^re, to prevent any ivmcerU 
persons from getting into the army under false pre- 
tences. None but those who are " tried, cast, and 
condemned," must be admitted. Nor need our jailors 
be alarmed for their business. The longer that any of 
the gentry fit to serve are kept in prison,, the more 
they will be qualified to answer the description which 
has lately been given of persons who alone ought to 
compose the armies of a nation fighting for its reli^ 
gion. 

lam, Sir, yours, 

^ A Jail-bird. 



THE MAN OF LETTERS. 

[From the same] 
SIR, 

H^HE following lines were dropped in one of the 
-*■ apartments, during Mr. Miles Peter Andrews's 
splendid file last Wednesday ; and are sent to you for 
your insertion, by yonr humble servant. 

Temple J ^xst'MarKh. Saltpetre. . 

" Why didst thou wish a Senator to be?** — 
♦« To M. P. A. that I might add M. P.*!— 
*' Right— -'tis the only way among thy betters- 
To be con^kler'd ^s.a cnan-oC letters.'^ 



t * 
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ao8 TH^ FACETIOUS SBCRETART. 

ON THE CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQpEJl'S 

MOTION, 

MADE THE tST APRIL 18089 £NPORCING A CERTI- 
FICATE TO BE TAKEN OUT TO KILL SNIPES. 

[From the same, April 4.] 

SINCE time out of mind, O yc Snipes, 'c was the way, 
For wit to be scatter'd on Apiil's first day; 
Rest assured that the Chancellor strjl meant the same, 
When last night of us all he was pieas*d /o make Game. 

April I, 1808. A Jack Snipb. 



THE FACETIOUS SECRET ART. 

[From the same, April 6.J 

n^IIB public may perceive, from some late transac- 
-^ tions, that our Ministers are not quite so happy or 
so secure in their places as they could wisb. And as 
they have not been able to conceal their mortifications, 
they have no doubt afTorded as much cause of uneasi- 
ness to their friends, as of triumph to their enemies, 
if there are any persons weak enough to view them in 
that light. It is agreed on all hands, that they do not 
at present repose on that bed of ro%es which they left, 
and that while they arc not indisposed to fall out with 
one another, they are yet more willing, if they knew 
how, to fall out with those who put them in. 

Amidst all their dileuunas, however, they have an 
abundant source of comfort in the wonderfuiyace/iotts- 
ness of the Foreign Secretary, who having no busi- 
ness connected with his own department, and not 
one power in Europe who will exchange repartees with 
him, has turned the whole artillery of his wit against 
the Opposition, and when threatened to be inva£d by 
law, precedent, authority, and argument^ makes a di- 
version upon the rhille muscles^ and a most gallant 
retreat in a roar of laughter. 

Nothing 
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Nothing can aiTord a more decided proof oY the sub- 
missive harmony that now reigns among his brethren^ 
than that they betray no symptoms of jealousy^ that 
they allow him the entire monopoly of joking, and that 
they would even cordially join in the burst, but that 
'their habits of gravity have lon^ unfitted them for 
comprehending any thing of the kind. The profound 
attention, therefore, of Lord Hawkesbury to the state 
of affairs in Paris, Lord Castlereagb's deep study of 
figures and calculations, and Lord Mulgrave's senti- 
mental and feeling turn of mind, are all in his fa* 
vour; while the Chancellor of the Exchequer cannot, in 
«9?/i/y,he supposed to hazard a bon^mot^ while the Pro^ 
testant Religion is endangered in Northamptonshire. 

All wits are agreed, that one of the indispensable 
qualifications of a jest is, that it be welUtimed^ What 
time, therefore, so proper for turning serious matters 
into ridicule as the present, and what pc^pple so dis- 
posed to join in the laugh as the people of England at 
the present* crisis ? But while we felicitate the face- 
tious Secretary on this pleasant mode of getting rid of 
his enemies, we cannot help wishing that he would so 
/ar permit the Orders in Council to be relaxed, as to 
send some of his good things to France, Russia, Ger- 
many, Denmark, and perhaps America. If he could 
but tickle the fancies of ihose powers into the terms of 
a reasonable peace, we should think he had gained a 
better conquest than in convulsing the small circle 
where he at present employs his wit. But hither- 
to, whether it be that the embargo prevents the ex- 
portation of his jests, or that they are incapable of 
being translated, certain it is, Bonaparte has not been 
prevailed upon to relax ^a single feature ; and that 
amongst all the news we receive from every part of the 
^ Continent, there is neither a roar of laughter, a burst 
of applause, nor even the social chuckle and shaking 
of sides, which betoken the return of good humour. - 

EPIGKAM. 



i;^ 98BUDO*BPtOBJLlit* 

EPIGRAM, 

[Fionvjthe Morning Post.] ■ . 

T>RITANNIA's boast^ her glory and her pridc^ 
-^ Pitt, in his country's service, lived and died*-* 
Fully rcsolv'd at last with Pitt to vie. 
For 9HCC to serve his country— Fox did die*. 



I 



PSEUDO-EPIGRAM. 

[From the Oracle^ April 7.] 

N a Morning Paper of last week we observed a 
thing inserted^ intituled *^ an Epigram */' As 
we had seen it before, we could not help lamenting^ 
that the Editor had, most malignantly and unfairly to* 
wards the poor author, left out the two last lines^ 
which our readers well know, in almost every case^ 
contain the essence and point of this description of 
poem, and are, of course, invaluable. 

Injustice to the injured writer, we reprint the Epi- 
gram, with the two lines, of which he had been so 
unjustly deprived. 

EPIGRAM AS ALREAI»Y PRINTEIK 

" Britannia's boast, her glory aud her pride, 
Pitt, in his country's service, liv'dand died— 
Fully resolv'd at last with Pitt to vie, 
For once to serve his country — Fox did die !** 

The following two lines were omitted by the Editor ef 
the Morning Paper in question, with the worst pos- 
sible intent : 

** Yet mourn not, Britain— Jenky 's left belimJ^ 
And Old George Rose r^ains — to save mankind V* 



* Sec the preceding article,, 

THE 



IMITATIOH OF TBS SECOND QUE OW HO|LACS* aH 

THE HATCHMENT; 

"* 01, THE FRIENP'S MISTAKE* 

[From the Morning Chronicle, April x i .] 

npHE Hatchment tells thy Wife's pure spirit's tfed : 
•*• Why blazon what true grief would rather smother ?'* 
'* 'T is not so much to tell my Wife is dead^ 
As to make known, Sir, that I want anothtr I^* 

LamletAy J/ril jf i8o3. ' B* 
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IMITATION OF THE SECOND ODI OF HORACE* 

[From the Morning Post, April 15.] 

■pNOUGH ! enough ! ye powers above defend ! 

-^ When will this stormy Session have an end ? 

These rattling peals of Opposition thunder, 

Threatening to crack St. Stephen's dome asunder—- 

Whether for many a long and lingering hour^ 

(Like Jove descending in a Aeavy shower,) 

L — r — e and pond'rous P— ns — by combine 

To bid us slumber, or retire to dine, 

Or boisterous W-^b — d pours the peltioe hail, 

A nd brews fierce tempests as he brews mild ale j 

Or P — y's cant unheeded falls like snow, 

Too dull to clatter, and too cold to flow ; 

Or W — nd— m grasps the flaming bolt, and opeat 

A popping fire of metaphors and tropes: 

Or blown at random in the general squall, 

F — k — e coraes halting iu the rear ot P — ^ 

That fierce appellant, who, to gain renown. 

With new impeachments terrifies the town, 

Till each ungrounded charge the Commons spurn, 

And fear the days of Hastings may return* 

Shame — shame to Faction! — Have ye never trembled| 

Ye Peers and Knights in Parliament assembled, 

Lest to chastise your broils and bickering jars. 

Sudden destruction seize you unawares; 

Some secret powder -plot or deluge sweep 

Your guilty benches to tlic ncighb'ring deep? 
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As erst in wrath, far from his wonted bed. 

Old Father Thames his vagrant waters spread ; 

Not William's royal pile the billows spared. 

But wafted wigs in punts through Palace Yard — 

Scarce will posterity believe the talc, 

How rival patriots inipotently raiV 

And waste in civil strife the vigorous blow. 

Which, aimM aright, might crush the common (ot ; 

Yes, on your sons avenging Heav'n requires 

The dread atonement of their guilty sires. 

When ruthless war shall thin their scatter*d files, 

And desolation waste the fated isles ; 

O what Petition, Motion, or Address, 

Shall then amend the national distress ? 

Though blushing nobles lisp the maiden sf)eech. 

Though H — should pray, and W— b — ^f— e should preach, [ 

Sinner and saint one fate shall then involve. 

And Parliament itself perforce dissolve. 

O thou array 'd in magisterial gown. 

And clouds of wig; o*er both thy shoulders throwo, 

The cause of ortler and of peace espouse, 

Rise, Mr. S—— r, and adjourn the House ; 

As great Apollo riiles the tuneful Nine, 

So may the gift of harmony be thine, 

Thine the harsh din of Discord to assuage, 

The cry for Neutrals and the Paper rage t 

Or wouidst thou rather the gay province claim 

Of Momus, or the laughter-loving dame, 

Howe'er thine ear their buzzing flight provokes, 

O smile, in pity smile at Sherry's jokes. 

Or be thou Mars — if Mars delight thee more, 

Enroird in S — f — d*s patriotic corps ; 

Spent in th' interminable strife of tongues. 

With two fagg'd ears against five hundred lungs, 

To Pevensey*s voluntary camps retire, 

And change the word of " Order!" into " Fire!** 

Or in thy predecessor's milder tone — 

Great Msculapiui' son — support the Throne, 

In well-pois*d scales when nice divisions float. 

Let conscience still direct thy casting vote. 

Nor heed the threats from T — rn — y*s spleen that flow ; 

Thy mightier champion stints the baffled foe 

To oue dissentient solitarv — >;o, 

Euougl 
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Enough — whatever name delight thine ear, 
St. Stephen's A 1, S — k — r, Volunteer- 
Long Qiay thy firm impartial voice allay 
The heat of party, and the pride of sway«^ 
Hard is thy post in these tumultuous days ; 
Then if we triumph, thine be half the praise : 
True to thy trust, and to our faults resign*d«- 
Though Placemen vary with the shifting wind. 
Hold thou the Chair, abd be our Caesar hc rC" * " 
Nor envy S— d— h turn*d into a Peer^ 



THE MODERN GIANTS } 

OR, THB METEMPSYCHOSIS OF *' ALL THE FAFEAS.'' 

[From the Morning Post^ April i6.] 

TLLUSTRIOUS Patriots of the soil, 
•*■ Proceed, pursue your useful toil. 

Till Sol eclipse St. Stephen's taper ; 
Ne'er mind the business of the State, 
Impede, perplex, the men you hate. 

And call tor paper upon paper. 

So when Olympus was attacked 
By Pelion upon Ossa pack'd. 

And gods were made with fear to caper, 
Briareus, with his hundred hacnds, 
Had idly mock*d your patriot band^ 

Though each bad hurl'd a mount of paper. 

What though when into place you crept, 
0*er Europe's woes unmov'd you slept. 

And left the foe secure to vapour ; 
Let Pittites s^our the subject seas, 
Sink, burn, destroy, take what they please, , 

You wage no wars but those of psiper« 

Each doubtful fleet, each neutral border, 
SutiiTiis5ive to Napoleon's order, 

Your peaceful Tdlas lets escape her ; 
To myriads €i^ insidious foei 
No ffwr broadsides you oppose^ 

Your popgun pdllett air of paper # 

Prophetic 



214 THB MODBflN OIANTS. 

Prophetic Sage of Samos' isle, 

How wouldst thou now indignant smile, 

To make each patnot's soul new shape her ; 
In varied forms old talenu held. 
By transmigration's laws impeU'cl, 

But pointed still to love of pi^r. 

Gr— nv— lie no more at Treasury board. 
By coalition discords bor'd, 

First fiJdlc to each Foxite scraper. 
At Lloyd's should take his natural line. 
In bottomry so formed to shine, . 

And underwrite whole reams of paper. 

Young P — tty, quitting dry finance. 
Come forth a maitre a la dance^ 

And teach iair^nymphs StraugtvfMys* to caper | 
•Change ten per cent, for rigadoon. 
And save the nation >^tiite as soon 

By Music-- 2A Exdequer'^paper. 

W — dh — m in Grub-street garret high. 
Might speculative problems try, 

A Philomath o'er farthing taper ; 
For Bosphorus or Buenos Ay res. 
With chiefs as clear as Bob Ad — r is, 

Project new schemes on carfridge paper. 

Dull Wh— tb~d, like his flattest beer. 
All dregs and scum should still appear, 

A genuine city kennel scraper ; 
And when^his morning labours o'er. 
He left the Tharaes's muddy shore, 

Might keep a stall for blotting paper. 

But whilst your foes you overwhelm, 
Ye giants of Britannia's realm. 

Take heed lest any idle gaper. 
Who sees ye- thus demand, at random, 
Public and private memorandum, 

Should think your sculls are made of paper. 

Fabivs Pictor. 



^ Lord Henry Petty marxieii Lady •>— » Stnuigew^i. 



THB DELUGE. 2X5 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE MORNING 

CHRONICiLE. 

[April 16.] 
SIR, . 

T FEG Ihe favour of you to insert in your next num- 
•*• bcr, the following question, an answer to which we 
fihall shortly see in all the public papers. It interests 
liumanity, and^ consequently^ the honour of the Bri- 
£sh nation* 

^' If the boman race<:ouId breathe no other air than that 
which had passed through* England, and for which 
she had paid in En^^ish manufactures, would she allow 
it t© pass r*^ 

Your compliance will oblige 

Your obcdieat humlue sertant^ 
Jbmimt:^ April 9^ x8of» Jesuits BiiiBK« 



RETORT COtTRTEOUS. 

^y TH^ RIGHT HON. R* B. $• , 

ITrorathe Mornmg Chronicle, April 16.] 

XTOU ask my opinion of Administration— 
^ •• Will it fall, or stand out to the end of the Session?^ 
Of its Talents for standing or falling, poor J 
Know nothing but this— it will ce*tAinly tie* 
And that standing or falling, and living or dying^^ 
From begianing to end, it will always R£ lying. 



THE DELUGE. 
[From the same] 



-wfT^REE feet high m the streets ! — Lai I must ha?c a pcpp! 

-*• What a wonder ! who ever could think it?" . 
^ P sliaw !" hiccupt old Kbo, ^ if three times.afda-p^ 

And it were but good funck, I could drink it/' 

A Tll^SKy 

But ao, Water-drinker. 

THS 
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THE DISGRACED GENERAL. 

A CHARADE. 



M' 



Y first is an emblem of purity, 
My second 's a thing for security ; 
My whole is a name 
Which, had I the same, 
I should blush to see pass to futurity. 



RATS. 

t^rom the Morning Chronicle, ' April 20.] 
SIR, 

T W AS surprised, on reading the Report of one of the 
-*- late Debates in your paper, to see it stated, on tbt 
authority of Sir John Newport, that a most useful 
ofHce has been abolished in Ireland, namely, that of 
Rat' catcher /# the Board of Ordnance, I call it a use- 
ful ofHce ; for I doubt not you will agree with me in 
thinking, that there can be none more so than one, 
the duties of which I presume to be hunting out the rer- 
min abuses which are suspected to exist in the various 
departments of the public service. As to the pro- 
priety, however, of indemnifying the holder of such 
an office at the time of its abolition^ with some equi- 
valent for the 

Rats and mice, and such small dttff 

As had been Tours tbod for seven long year, 

it appears truly astonishing that it should have been 
matter of a moment's doubt; much more that it 
lihould, as Sir John stated,have been the subject of three 
weeks deliberation to a Commission of Inquiry, the re- 
sult of which deliberation I am sorry he omitted to 
nention in his speech. I am afraid, indeed^ that 
the poor Rat-catcher may have been illiberally dealt 
with by the Commission^ and that be is neither em* 

ployed 
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ployed nor provided for. Nou^, Sir, as I reaHy think 
It a pity that an old and meritorious servant of the 
public should be thrown, poor and helpless, upoa 
the world, I would suggest the propriety of em- 
ploying him as an assistant and adjunct to the ma- 
naging Secretary to the Treasury for the time being. 
It is well known, that the Treasury, in the course of 
the last year, has been dreadfully infested with rats ; 
and that though Mr. Huskisson is a man of talents 
in his line, he has not beep equally successful in en- 
trapping tho&e of the Irish species, as he kas been 
among those of the true native breed, probably front 
want of acquaintance with 'the proper mode of al- 
luring them into his snarea. This deficiency, the per- 
son alluded to, I presume, would be well qualifi^ed to 
supply ; I therefore hope that my su^estion will be 
adopted. Yours, | 

Grimalkin. 



NAPOLEON IN HIS CABINET, 

£From the General Evening Post, April ai.] 

SccNE — St. Child, 

TKTAPOLEON (ruminating lefore ajire^ and grasps 
-^ ^ ing a pokerj . Who waits there ? 

Li M. May it please Your Majesty, your faithful 
soldier, Le Meurtrier. 

Nap. Tell Sultan Mustapha^ that he. is the last of 
the Sultans. 

LeAf..Ye$, Sire.. 

Nap. And hark ye— deslr^ the Khig of Holland 10 
cone to me directly, 

Le M. Yes, Sire. 

Nap. And the King of Westpharia.~^^«&.^ I 
must tweak Jerome by the nose a little^ to teach him 
dignity. 

Vfl.. XIU % Ifi 



Stt |;FA1P0LE0N IK fits CilBIUBT. 
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1> Mn fnuitfwiU liesitatifmj •■ M. Chanipagnyj tJirtj 
traits to know Your Majesty's pleasure respecting the 
Xing of Sweden. 

hlap.' fin a furious fassimjn Order the Emperor of 
Bussia to revolutionize the Swedish territories ; or-« 
Canlincourt is at Peter^burgh-^send word lo him that 
Gnstavus must undergo the fate i)f the Duke d'En- 
ghien.- And slay, LeMeurtrier^ go to the Editor of 
the 'MoniteuTy and tell him lo aimounce the dethrone- 
ment of the King of Spain. — Where 's Bienseance ? 
[ExiV Lr MeurtrieiC, ^nd enier Biks seance* 

Bien. May it please' Your auguM -Ms}e5t}'^ Biense- 
ance- ii> before you. 

Nap* Fetch me General E/s heaid> and a cup of 
cofFfC. 

Bien, (smilhg with devotion). Every syllable ut- 
tered by the great Napoleon convinces Frenchmen 
that he is (heir father. [Exit Biknskamce. 

Nap. (meditating with ferocity.) After driving 
the Turks out of Europe — (Pokes tkejire.j — I must an- 
nihilate England — (Gives a furious poke, J — but 6rst I 
shall over-run India ; then I s'hall dtsire America and 
Africa to put theiriseKes under my protection, and after 
making the Russian Emperor one of my tributaries^ 
crown myself Emperor «)f the Last — West — ^North— 
and South. Then I iA^\ have a balloon arroy^ of 
which Garnerin shal^-be Field Marshal; fori must 
positivtly lake possest^ion of the' Comet, . because* it 
makes a noise. That will assist hie to conquer the 
solar svsiim^ and then i shall go with my^rmifes'to 
the other S)steniS| and then^ 1 thiiik^'I Ifhall go to— • 
the Devil. 



'IIR, 



MR. CANNINiS. 

fftotti the Monung'Chzonicic, April si4 

WHEN Canning dislodges hiswluitisical strarn 
Of piebald conceits, from his harle^ain bninp 
One would think 'twas old Poetry's hospital store 




As a grub wood*engender'd, a ligneous mite, 

Expires when it comes into contact with light; 

So sickens and dies ev'iy mongrel conceit 

The orator grubs from its wooden retreat. 

Here are jokes in all shapes, but in all out of joints 

And epigrams keen, if they had but a point. 

Now the well-judging Merryman varies his show, 

And here and there gives us a mouthful of woe : 

In Pittite eulogiums his epics now pour ; 

Or in elegies lifeless as him ihcy deplore. 

And then, O ye gods ! when he talks of the nation. 

How he rants Ale;<andrines of amplification I 

The country's resources— her liberty — laws«— 

And (in spite of old Denmark) her honour and cause; 

Thus stalking in stilts, till the thought of a pun 

Brings him down in pursuit of his kvouritefun. 

As Puss turned lady, was lady no more, 

When 8hejump*d from her bed to chase mouse round the 

floor; 
So the jester will jump when a jokc.starts in view. 
Start from " forrign affairs ;'* and, to destiny true, 
His natural prey as a jester pursue : 

Though at times he would have you to know he can shinej^ 
Wave hiselbov/s like Pitt, and essay to talk-fine ; 
Wheel round to fat F-— r, and parasites near him, 
And give them the sign when and where to roar " Hcttr 

himr ^ 
Whene'er he replies wkh- self-complaisant glee, 
To what never 'was saidy this he calls repartee. 
A^ in dramas, the authors talk nonsense so sly, 
To eke out the chance of a witty reply, 
So the jeicei: ingenious assumes and supplies 
What has never been said, and to that h replies. 

X a If 
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If Senates such fraudulent folly endure. 

Their patience how strong ! or their taste how impure ! 

Senates ! whose sympathy taught them to feel^ 

In Fox's pure fire, all his patriot zeal ; . 

In reasoning solid, resistless, anfl clear, 

In. principle manly, •nlighten'd, sincere ; 

In manner, a frankness disdaining disguise | 

.In wisdom, to spirit of prophecy wise ; 

Ko^imic display, no theatrical art, 

To set off the language that fiow'd from his hearts 

Truth lent him her light to convince and control. 

And hallow *d the geniifs that flam'd in his soul ; 

While his eloquence opening in radiance divine. 

She illumin'd her glories at Liberty's shrine. 

Oh ! who that has heard him would willingly hear 

Solemn Pitt's frisky monkey attempting to jeer, 

Or fency they felt the rapt orator's glow. 

In the glittering gilt of his gingerbread show f 



: LINES 

WJIITTEN ahout a Century ago^ ON SEEING THE FRONT OF 

A SENATE-HOUSE REPAIRED AND BEAUTIFIED. 

[From the same, April a2.] 

|UR Senate, like a common w— -e, 
Worn out with age and sin, 
J'aints and adorns herself the more. 
The more she rots within. 
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SONG, SUNG BY MR. GATTIE, AT THE BATH 

THEATRE, 

AND CALLED, ** A DISAPPOINTMENT AT BATH; Ol, A 

TRIP TO CATALANl'S CONCBET." 

[From the British Press, April 23.] 

MORE misVies, more miseries, is now the loud cry. 
Though 1 think we have miseries enough, by the bycj 
But since 't is the fashion, I '11 sing of thenx too, 
And a ule full of mis'ry relate now to yon* 

Derrydowm 



fiOKG SVN0 At THK BATH THBATRX. Mt 

Tht Miseries rf Life is a work all the ^^ 
But the; author, poor fellow, doQ'thalfof them knowi 
In all his whole book I don't think you '11 find any 
That fairly can cope with a hoarse Catalani. 

A concert she^/vw; but don't tWnk her a nrnny. 
She makes John Bull pay for each ticket a guinea ; 
Don't talk of hard times and high taxes — 'tis wrongs 
When iffit hundred pounds can be got for a song. 

The bills were dispersed, to the rooms we all ran. 
There waited three hours ere the concert began ; 
At last, when expecting this nightingale's note. 
An apologist told us, she'd caught a sore throat. 

X 

Of *.* more cry than wool*' you have heard before iww, 

And of ** going ten miles to milk a drj ^ow;" 

So, in this case, a goklfinch we went to hear sing. 

But she croakM like a crow-r-took the gold, then took wing;» 

Had you seen the sweet misses make up their wry faces, 
Depriv'd of such warbling, trills, quavers, and graces. 
You 'd have thought, by their grief and distortion of feature^ 
That a mis'ry more keen ne'er befel human creatures. 

In justice, however, 'tis right I should mention, 

Had she come back again, 'twas her stedfast intention. 

For our night's disappointment, time and trouble both scorft? 

To have giv'n us a few of her airs in the morning. 

The author of Miseries has my full permission 
To put ihis mishap in some future edition ; 
And 1 think a new mis'ry you 've found by this time| 
That of hearing a song void of reason or rhyme. 
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IMPROMPTU, TO LORD STRANGF^OR*. 

BT MR. PRATT. 

[From the Gcacnl Evening Poet, ApritaS^] 

"D Y sober city men, *t is said, 

-*^ The thriving gentlvfolk in trade^. 

Sworn enemies to wit. 
That Bards, and all the sing-song Nioe^ ■ 
Who boast a pedigree divine. 

Are for tAis zvor/J unja. 

The monied tlves with purse-proud splce,< 
Bie«s their good stars, they never write^ 

Except to no-e the needful \ 
While poets, scrawling volumes o'er^ 
At once a^^ prodigal and poor. 

Of the maim chance unbeedfuL 

And if to shillings, pounds, and pence^ 
Or bi^siness, they make preteace. 

Poets are men of straw ! 
Better to join by way of joke, 
Tinv Tom Thumb wirh great Lord Cokc^ 

T^hat giant of the law ! 

That this is false, I 've vouchers plenty, 
And in a minute could count twenty. 

To prove trade- sneers abusive ; 
From Addison and Aaron Hill, 
To Roscoe, Rogers, living still, 

Brin. Sheridan inclusive. 

Kay, a Lord Chancellor '^, who late 
Was made a pillar of the state. 

Beats all the liunces hollow; 
For thout^h oVr pnrchments he can plod, 
Hiii bosom la'i>oi:rs with the god, 

The poet'' s god, Apollo ! 

And who could once more near the heart 
Than Fox the tuneful strain impart, 

—^ _ 

* LoraE($liiae< 

While 
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While state affairs were planning ? 
Or who, presenting each in season, 
More sweet can rhyme, or better reason^ 

Than Secretary Canning ? 

And you, beyond dispute, my Lord| 
Another happy proot afford, 

As all the Muses know; 
The gentle Camoens by your side, 
The double task you well divide, 

Poa and plenipa 

Your kindred, Sydney, too, is fir*d 
By all that talents e'er* inspir'd, 

By all but those call'd stoic ; 
And though the lyre he may not use, 
The brave are lov'd \)y every muse, 

Or tender or heroic ! 

His ardent mien, impassion'd tyt^ 
Of verse sublime the fire siipply^ 

His countenance the |froea^ ; 
Whether poetical-.or no^ , 

He glows with ail the iKird oan glow^ 

And looks an epic poem ! 

Long may ye both, by flood and field, 
Of peace and war the symbols wield, 

Then to lov'd Britain come ; 
There bless the isle— ah ! bless'd alonCi 
Long may she mark ye for her own. 
Long give the s;^eets of home ! 

And health, the choicest boon of Heaven^ 
la bounty laree to both be given ; 

For oh ! without its aid. 
The Band forgets his Cherub birth, 
Thfi struggling hero sinks to earth, 

And life itself 's a shade. 



z. 4 EPia&AMj 



( ««4 ) 



EPIGRAM, 

f 

WRITTEN IK THE HOUSE OF COMMONS, DURING A. 
LATE DEBATE ON THE OVDE PAPERS. 

[From the Morning Chronicle^ April 29.] 

-pOLKSTONE exclaims, « Yc honest Members all, 
-*^ At Wellesley's want oi justice take a peep !'* 
In vain Hear ! hear ! the honest Micmbers bawl. 
The sound oi justice lulls the House to sleep ! ! ! 

R. N. N. 
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A PRAYER, 

[From the same, April 30.] 

Paulum sepultse distat incftise 
Celata virtuSi. Hon. 

'HEN yielded Greece to Philip's conq*ring sword^ 
And prostrate own*d a Macedonian lord; 
Thtn first her wilful wretchedness revcal'd 
The truths her former vanity conceal'd. 
Then did she feel what keen unnumbered woct 
Cabal, intrigue, and indolence disclose ; 
Then first perceived, with unavailing pain. 
What horrors follow in Corruption's train ; 
^Vhat direful destiny awaits the realm, 
Where wrangling impotence has seiz'd the helm ; 
And nations' slumb'ring energies ol>ey 
Some canting knave or doating driveller's sway. 
How vain the tardy zeal that flashed so bright— 
A fitful flame in* Chasronea's fight. 
Then drooping, died, and sunk in endless night 
And Greece — her rights betray 'd — her warriors slain- 
Submissive trails the vaunting victor's chain. 
What Greece has known, may England never know—* 
A feeble government, her veriest foe ; 
What Greece has felt, may England never feel-^ 
That libtlessness which saps the public weal; 
But watch, with hearts resolved, and hands prepar'd. 
The rights she oled for, and enjoys, to guard. 
Of all the fatal omens that await 
The ling'tiing fortunes of a fallen State, 

A nation^ 
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A nation's apathy, unerring sign ! 
IVIost surely fnarks and hurries her decline* 
While Britain's energies are now confin'd 
To the dark precincts of a quibblor's mind ; 
To lawyers' logic or a jester's wile, 
When pointless puns provoke a moody $mihs| 
While Perceval affects to hold the rein, 
A monkey frisking on a lion's mane- 
He who in such a pregnant hour can see 
All that made^Britain great and kept her ffce, 
Submitted to a jester's blyihe commands. 
Or mould'ring in a puny bigot's hands ; 
And yet perceive no growing dangers near. 
No ills to guard against, no foes to fear; 
Betrays ttie fever of a palsied n^nd, 
Stupidly rash, or desperately blind. 
Oh ! rhat such fears prove false ! may ages live 
To see Old England gloriously survive 
The wreck of all hcf foes, and proud retain 
Her ancient empire o'er her native main. 



THE MIRROR OF FASHION. 

[From the same. May 3.] 

**' —to S;how 

The very age and body of the time, its form 
And pressure."" ■ 

FASHIONS FOR MAY. 

npHIS article, so often repeated in our Chronicle, has 
-*- occasioned some perplexity ; and we have received 
several letters from ladies, who desire to""adjust them* 
selves according to the prescribed laws^ inquiring wbe* 
ther the information contained in these monthly sta- 
tutes be retrospective or prospective? It is humbly pre- 
sumed, thatif theyareybrMavj they partake of the latter 
character, and enjoin passive obedience; but if of the 
former, they are merely an historical iiecord to show 
how one was dressed in Aprils and how om must dress 
no more. 

h s It 
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It is suggested also, that many apdidcats have bc- 
curred from a misunderstanding in this important 
matter. A young lady, by attending to the Kt^al 
meaning of one of the Monthly Reports, was shocked 
to find that hjer sleeves and turiic were actually three 
days old; and another fainted away on being told that 
her border was of a col<mr which had been seen the 
week before^ and that her antique shirt was not nsiv. 
She was with some difficulty recx>vered from a swoon 
^'hich alarmed a most brilliant circle, while it added a 
Jfgure by no means uninteresiiTig to the coup tceil of 
the drawing-room. 
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THE PRIVY DOCTOR. 

[From the eame. May 9.] 

7i CORRESPONDENT has favoured us with the fol- 
■^^ lowing letter, which he assures us is genuine, and 
appears to be written by a near relation of a Learned Gen- 
tleman, who has just been elevated to the high honour 
of a Privy Counsellor. 

Forica Town, near Dungmuck, Armagh. 

Now by my soul, dear Honey, what 's here to do ? 
fqr no sooner had the post arrived, and to be sure were 
we not all in a bother to see what news there was from 
England. The devil burn me, but news enough there 
is, ay, by my fait and trot, and grate news too, cried 
your cussen Tedy Mahorney, when he began rading 
the Gazette, as they call it; why, by Jasus, our kins- 
man. Pat D — g — n is made Honourable^ ay, ^nd a 
Right Privy Doctor, and a Counsellor into the bar- 
gain ; and won't this now make all your uncles and 
aunts, broders and sisters, PnVy Doctors, and Honour- 

abte 
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aUie Men and Gentlemen too at I^b% ; ITpcm my con* 

science we cannot make it out at allat aK, du you see, 
and so do let us knoxy how' it has all happened; fqr 
there is such a botheration iathe whol^ towq tQ find 
out what sort of a place you are go^ into ; one says^-a 
Privy is like an Irish bog, and an Iri^h bog like dtn 
English Privy ; but Judith ^ays, you are only made a 
Priui/ Doctor, and Catty will hav.e- it,, that as you ba;«e 
turned your coat so often, it was necessary you shoukl 
change your name, and that you are no longer Dr« 
D — g — n, but the Right. Honourable, 0r, Privy ^ 
whilst O'Callagan the Tithe Proctor swears^, that ills 
a place of grate consequence about the K — g, and thad: 
you are always to attend behind hini at the Privyj an4 
to counsel him when you are there, i^at be is tq dp 
about the Catholics, and the Botanists;, and the 
Priests, and the Coronation Oath,, and such-like stii£^ 
which we have heard so much talking and fighting 
about of late ; for you know your fader ^nd moder 
before you, and you yourself before the^p, were all 
Catholics, and your aunt Biddy, and sister Judy, an! 
your cusscn Nancy and Peggy, never fail now to at- 
tend mass; and did not fader O'Donnell teJI all his 
flock so last Sunday ? and that you had got your new 
place from that Evangelical Arch Bigot and Pettifog- 
ging Lawyer, Counsellor P-7-v — 1 ; -and that it was 
all and because you would not give the College of 
Maynooth a few more iir teeners to save it from purga* 
tory, and that you are now made Privy Counscilor to 
enable you more privily to advise how the CalhoJics 
may receive a summer's whipping, and a small taste 
of the thumb- screw during autumn, with a. little tor- 
turing in the winter, and a trifling modicum of grind- 
ing in the spring sason. The dtvil a bit can we un- 
derstand what has made you Right and .Honourable 
at the same time; sure, and where did you find that 
same thing called Honour; it *b a new faiture in our 

L 6 family. 
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family, Pat j and if that *s what you *ve got to take 
care of, oh ! by my soul, you Ml have a sinecure place, 
depend upon it. Now, my dear Pat, do write me a 
long letter shortly, to explain all these matters ; and 
tell us what you have done with your old sweetheart 
Moll Rafferty^ whom you ran away with from the 
whiskey-shop. Oh ! don't you remember, how we 
all laughed when she threw your grazy black wig into 
the frying-pan viith the hog's puddings, and then cried 
tJht ^* Bad luck to your ugly face woti;"-i-^and a curst 
Vglyone it has been ever since, you may say that; 
arid Is it true that you have passed her off as a jonde- 
woman upon a great little Irish Aistern Marquis, who 
struts about like a game-cock, and they say she goes all 
in fine clothes, and trappings, and furbelows, and trots 
«nd gallops about, sparing neither horse-flesh nor her 
t)wn flesh, and gives balls and junketings, and suppers, 
and wakes, and such-like, and is covered with nabobs, 
and precious stones, and pearls, as they call it. So no 
more at present, my dear Pat, but ejood luck and long 
life to you, and may it be soon, 'f'ours for ever, and 
till death after, 

Patkick O^Njbal^ 
To the Right Honourable 
Dr. Privy D — g — n, LL.D. 
M. P. Grand Privy to all the Privy Council, and 
Privy Gounsellor to all the Privies \n the United King* 
dom, at the Little House, corner oi Privy GardeUj 
London, &c. &c. &c. 



THE NEW FRENCH GRAMMAR ANALYSElX 

[From the Morning Kcrald, May ii.J 

PRECEPTORS no longer perplex pupils* senses 
With old systems of caies, moods ^ genders ^ and ^ense^^^ 
Kapolton*s construction is now the new took, 
On which master and pupil should studiously look ; 
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!Pur if they neglect U, in spite of their rules, 

Europe's masters and scholars will find themselves fooIs«-i« 

Europe's masters and scholars will go to their graves. 

The dullest of dunces, the vilest of slaves I 

Napoleon 's a noun that can vary his eas^ 

With an unprecedented assurance of face-* 

*T is dative or ablative^ just as he likes— 

'T is vocative caret whenever he strikes. 

Although in the genitive none have nim seert, 

Since his fond conjugation with lair Josephine; 

Yet few can excel him in arts of seduction^ 

Notwithstanding tkis case may not suit his construetioM^ 

In the nominative none can such energy boast, 

As many a potentate knows to his cost ! 

In the gloomy accusative too he displays 

A promptness that puzzles, destroys, and dismaySt 

A lofty ^/onoun indeclinable he, 

Wliose imperial /supersedes Royal we; 

For zve among Kings, consultation implies, 

But who dares an absolute tyrant advise? 

An irregular verb^ but by few understood, 

Sa^e when he is in the imperative mood: 

Then, presto! his will must be done in a wink. 

There *s no time left to loiter, remonstrate, or thinks 

His indicative some new aggression foreshows ;— 

His potential means plunder, to ^end§ and to foes.-** 

His subjunctive denotes turning Saints into cash"^ 

His optative aims at these islands a dash : 

But his cloudy infinitive mocks sj>eculation— 

Ambition ne'er form'd such a strange conjugation.! 

Of adverbs about him still strut a vain crowd. 

Submissive as spaniels, as turkey-cocks proud. 

Prepositions unnumber'd, his mandate can muster. 

And curious conjunctions^ like bees in a cluster. 

All dull interjections are kept at a distance. 

Except on occasions that need their assistance : 

They then must take care, as their silence they burst, 

That their notes sound the praise of Napoleon the First* 

Ye linguists of Britain ! then keep a strict watch, 

Lest he in his syntax you napping should catch* 

Entrapp'd, all your logic will thenceforth be vain— 

Your pens and your tongues he at once will enchain* 

Ha FIX* 

All 



AJSr INCIDENT. 

[From the Oracle] 

THE first night of " Two Faces" hid under a hood. 
In order to sift out the bad from the good, 
In a private box— mounted quite snug — ^t^te-a-t^tCi 
Shield and Dibdin were seatwl, awaiting their fate ; 
Intent upon pruning — and finding what drage'd-^ 
That the mouths oi the critics next night might be gagg'd. 
The poor Author, all trembling alive for his piece, 
In ei ch cough heard a yoan— in each sneeze a loud hiss; 
So fidgetty, scarcely his scat could he keep; 
While his friend the Composer composed him to sleep. 
Not that apathy dull did his slumbers incline, 
Nor was he a victim at Bacchus's) shrine; 
Exertions-incessant, created a languor, 
So he slept like a top 'mid the trumpet's loud clangour. 
In vain did the Author keep nudging his friend, 
And fruitless his efforts to make him attend. 
The Polacca of Dickons, and shouts of applause, 
WakM at length the Composer — " And pray what *s the 

cause,'* 
He cxclaim'd, *' of this uproar? I fear something 's wrong I" 
" O no," replied Dibdin, quite charm'd with the song ; 
*' *T is your music and Dickons have caus'd all this rout."— 
** My Polacca /" yawn*d Shield ; " well, we 'il e'ea cut it 



out." 



New Itifty May 13, 1808. W; D, 



DRAF AND DUMB. 

[From the British Press, May 16 J 

A CONSULTATION was held yesterday, at the 
-^^ new Asylum for the Deaf and Durnb^ recently 
established in Downing Street. Few were adnrtitted 
except the inmates of the place; but we have been fa- 
voured with a report of the proceedings. The meeting 
was called to collect the opinion of these unfortunate 
people upon the first experimeut of their new plan, as 

tried 
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if\^. on Mt. B^rh^m's lat6 motiop'U) the House of 
Coaioions^ FQ^pticting Doqtor DuigeQan ; on .which 
occasion the Ministers sat mum-chance-^Siniiy as Mf. 
Lockhart pathetically deplored, ^^ the debate turned all 
ao one'side^.'* 

A learned ly'ish Doctor intimated, by signs and 
tokens, that sileme, must of necessity be a requisite 
in a Privy Counsellor, and therefore it became him 
id be muie^ as* one in ia state of probation for that Ao* 
«ot^. He was not, however, friendly to the general 
principle, as he considered salience a Popish-priest-Iike 
quality, and which reminded him. of the impious and 
treasoihable doctrine of confession, 
. The Chancellor of the Cheques, lawyer-like, quoted 
Mr, Pitt's gagging bills, and the punishment of the 
p^ine forte el dure^ so often noticed in the old law- 
books. The latter, he admitted, cut against standing 
Tnuijg where a man was charged with heinous crimes 
and ofiences ; but that bad ceased to be the law of the 
land, and had only been in use in Popish times, which 
illl loyal subjects must abhor. It was very well known 
that ihere was such a thing as husk moneyy and fsr 
his own part he had moved ih^mumy cyder, and perry 
bill, with the happiest success. He had refused 30002* 
* to three millions of Catholics, which was at the rate 
of a farthing apiece ; and it became him «urely to be 
as sparing of words as of money 5 for when at the bar, 
he had learned that they were convertible into each 
other, 

A tall spare figure presented itself, and confessed 
th-at Sir John Newport had complained of his running 
away, whenever he brought forward any charge against 
His Lordship. He had lately turned his mind to mi- 
litary affairs, and Iwas now resolved to change his 
tactics. Instead of showing his rear, he would in fu- 
ture .show, his face, though it should present only a 
blank cartridge. He had read that the garrison of a 

sieged 
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besieged town^ having taken off their jack-t>oots, aoi 
planted them upon the walls, the eneniy^ mistaking 
these leathern cannon for so many pieces of real ar- 
tillery, raised the siege, and fled in a panic. He was 
confident, therefore, that if he and his friends drew 
themselves up in battle array upon the Treasury Bench, 
and made a great many wry faces, they should thro^ 
the Opposition ranks into confusion* 

A Mr. Cunning, the principal orator among the 
deaf and dumb, then arose, and expatiated > at large 
upon the eloquence of silence. He quoted the case of 
the famous picture, where the head of the father, at 
the sacrifice of his child, is covered with his robe, the 
painter conceiving that no expression of countenance 
could so strongly portray the grief of the parent.- 

A stranger observed, that the people of England were 
accustomed to hear excellent speeches, and to receive 
much information from their predecessors in the Asy* 
lum, and that dumb show must prove very unsatis- 
factory. 

To this it was answered, that when a man could 
say nothing to the purpose, it was a proof of wisdom 
to hold his tongue ; that my Lord Castlereagh, Mr. 
Perceval, &c. had very expressive countenances ; and 
that the people of England and the Opposition might 
study Lavater's Physiognomy, if they wished to know 
the sentiments of Ministers. 



PAT'S PROGRESS. 

[From the Oracle, May 19.] 

XT'E sons ef the shamrock attend to my song, 

-*- When I sing of Pat D— n, I cannot be longj 

For in singing the tale of his age or his youth, . 
^Not a word shall I say, of his honour or truth, 

Dfrry down, down, down, deny doimw 



Not z word shall I say of his lineage or birth. 

He sprung from what all must return to — the earth ; 

His dad was determiti*d to moisten his clay, 

So he quitted the mass, that could give him no pay* 

Derry down, &c* 

His niammy was vcx'd thus the devil to cheat, 
JVnd hoping hereafter they Jiever might meet— 
Whilst old Pat was made clerk in the church he profess'd^ 
She turn'd to the mass ais the road to be bless'd. 

Derry down, &c* 

Young Hopeful thus bom, with his conscience at rest"^ 
Free to choose the religion that paid him the best, 
Tried to suck from his father, but missing his food, 
Suck'd her faith with her milk| as both equally good* 

Derry down, Zed 

Full many a year she indulged the fond hope 
That young Pat might be Priested, made Bishop, or Pope 5 
With milk, oatmeal, and praties^ she fatten'd him well, 
While with zeal he scrv'd mass, and fought hard for the h^U. 

berry down, &G» 

The priest taught him Latin — but ventured at last 
To talk of coffession^ repent ance^ and fast ; 
The proposal to fast, turn'd short the young sinner 
From a church and a creed that would gfve him iio dinner. 

Perry down, &e» 

To Dublin he tramp'd, and he tried at the college, 

He Icnew 't was the source of arts, learning, and knowledge; 

But young Pat had been oft told the flattering tale, 

That this source gave its sizers, beef, mutton, and a|e« 

Derry dowoi &g» 

Tht errors of Popery flash'd on his sight, 
And convinc'd that the Protestant souA must be right, 
The Pope, mass, and fasting, he left in the lurch, 
And became a true soa of our good Mother Church. 

Derry down, &C# 

Though the law may <nact, that it won't take the word 
Qf a Ff«tesuu)t coavert. without a record ; 

Yet 
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Yet Pat D— n's certificate need not appeaKy 

Where his practice and priociples all are so clear. 

Derry down, he 

To the scholars and fellows he well rnay appeal, 
They will vouch he neVr fasted, but ate with due zeal ; 
And will tell the same story, wheirsuramon'd to prove 
His benevolence, charity, meekness, arid love. 

Derry down, k%t 

Long time he fed well, and he studied right bard ; 
And conversion from error had met its reward ; 
But the devil grew jealous, temptation was tried, 
Pat fell, and got tack'd to a Catholic bride. 

Derry down, &^ 

To his practice nnd principles still he was true, 
'Stead of one dish at dinner, he now beheld two ; 
And his zeal against errors so false and absurd. 
Increased with each surloia tlut smokM on his board* 

Derry dowD, &t 

The wife of his bosom now went to her rest, 
But the Doctor, well practis'd co feather hi«j nest, 
Thought the Protestant hunting of Caihosics slack, 
And concelv'd the device of new blooding the pack. 

Derry down, te 

Thus the daemon of interest urg'dhis career, 
While the fiend ^f ambition stuck close to his ear ; 
Christianity blush'd, while the fanatic draws 
Persecution's curs'd swoixi in the Protestant causes 

Derry dowD, &Ct 

He has question'd the truth, zeal, and honour of those 
Who stand firm to our cause, though surrounded by foes; 
And while bleeding for us, his intolerant yell 
Sends five miliious of Catliolics headlong to h— I 

Derry down, && 

Then shame to the men, of whatever degrees, 
Who should hope to rule Erin by councils Hke these ! 
And God. bless our good Kingj for full dearly we prize bSs^ 
But grant that Pat D ■ ■ ii may. nevec advise him. . 

Derry down, &c. 

LITTI.fi 
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LITTLE GEliTTRY. 

tFrom the Mormn^ Chronicle, May aij 

XTARIOUS measures have lately been resorted to, m 
^ order to reduce mankind lo some kind of order^ 
and restore those ranks which of late years have been 
strangely confounded. The caterers for public amuse- 
ments wish to draw a line of circumvallation around 
persorts ofdistinctioni and now our Military Secretary, ia 
his Militia Bill, proposes a specific fine for those whom 
he is pleased to call " little genify*" 

Every attempt at such classifications is to be com^ 
mended.. Why should man be the only animal with- 
out the usual divisions of genera B.hd species? and whjr 
•hould persons of distinction be perpetually elbowed 
.by ". little gentry," ** low people," and ^^ people whom 
nobody knows," merely because the low price of 
muslin, sarsnet, and straw- bonnets, enables them to 
forge an appearance of somebody which can scarcely 
lie distinguished from the original ? 

This classification becomes the more necessary at 
present. Certain places of amusement only can be pro- 
tected from intrusion; but the theatres, the parks^ 
and, the exhibitions, are laid open to the "little" as 
well as the *' great gentry." Even the 5cw?n is not 
excluded ; and what contamination ipay not be ex- 
pected from breathing the same air, and sharing the 
same perspiration, with */ persons who are more easily 
conceived than descnbed !" A plan has, therefore, 
been meditated for inclosing the parks, by a new spe- 
cies. of raiting J to which we propose very soon' to call 
the attentioa of our readers. 
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EPIGRAM. 

TO BONAPARTE, ' OK THE FUNERALS OP KELSON AKD 

PITT, 

[From the same, May 28.] 

TJ'ROWN not at funeral honours paid 
-*- To him who oft thy fleets has beat— • 
For the same pomp awaits the shade 
Of him, whose blunders made thee great. 



THE IRISH DOCTOR* 

[From the same. May 31.] 

TERNE was sick— she applied for relief 

-■• To the College^ far-fam'd for good 'breedine| 

Doctor Pat swore by Jasus^ to case all her grie^ 

No cure was like plentiful bleeding ! 

RiGDVM FuKKlDtSi 
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LINES 

ADDKESSED TO THE BISHOP OF NORWICH, OK Hit 
SUPPORTING THE CATHOLIC «LAIM9 IK THE HOVIf 
OF LORDS. • 

[From the same.] 

USH*D be the sullen, hoarse, fianatic roar! 
Let Discord*s raven voice be heard no more ! 
ExtinguishVl be the torch of bigot rage, 
Arm'd with the fury of some darker age ! 
Let now Britannia, from Religion's fatie. 
Efface of Prejudice the gloomy stain ; 
For Tolera.ion, lo ! witli aspect bland, 
Calls willing chan^pions from her mitred baud I 
First in the cause ihe Norwich Prelate sec ! 
No furious persecuting zealot he; 
The warm emotions of his generous £0ul, 
Of base expediency disdain control. 
No fetters he to aid Religion craves ; 
Nor seeks to prop her thrvoe by making slaves. 

SabSM 
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Sublime he soars 'bove each coercive plan. 
And shines at once the Christian and the man ! 
Hail, worthy Bishop ! honour to the age ! 
Of halciron days of peace the bright presage* 
May fellow-dignitaries se^k, like you. 
To reign in meekness, and with love subdue ! 
Junti^ 1808. D«Lt 



TEMPL A QP^AM DILECTA I 

[From the Morning Post.] 

^^UR Temples were formerly fine stately things, 

^^ Belov'd by the people^ respected by kings ; 

But we 've now no such Temples remaining ! — Ah ! no, 

We 've some Temples indeed — but they *re shabby and low; 

Fraught with ain most offensive — ^still teeming with vafiwrs^ 

Mere receptacles sordid of all sorts of pafins ; 

Full of qualms^ groans^ and grumblings^ and such sort of 

pother ; 
Whilst one dirty m^ion still follows another* 



FROM AN AMERICAN PAPER. 

•npHAT Britain seeks for peace, these facts disclose^** 
-*■ She sends, as messenger of peace-^a Rose ! 
The barque which bore that messenger of peace 
,2t pam'd Stat'ira ; that fs — /<r/ anger cease J 
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ST. ALBAN'S PARLIAMENT. 
[From the Marning Chronicle^ June 17 j 

MR. EDITOR, 

n^HE nimour of a Parliament Meeting at the St. 
^ Alban's Tavern has at length reached the ears of 
the gentlemen belonging to the old establishment of 
that ndme in Palace Yard; and the two Saints are at 
variance. St . Stephen, from his higher Antiquity, will, 
no ^ubt^ be jealous of^ his yoting rival ft Allan's. 

But, 



But^ S\t, we wish to know of whom, and of wkat, this 
new Parliament is composed. We have beard of Pa> > 
liaments being cdled on great emergencies, aucb il 
the breaking out of a war^ or the sudden risfng of I 
rebellion, the threats of inva&icm, or the discomfitun 
of fleets and armies :— but for the price of a posi-chaue! 
there is not such a precedent in atl history. Barebone's 
Parliament was a grave and learned assembly com- 
pared to it. What ! no alarms more important — no- 
thing more pressing on the public mind — no danger 
from the Autocrat of Europe— -nothing suspicious io 
India — nothing to be dreaded from America — nodi^ 
satisfaction in our islands abroad^ or among our ma- 
nufacturers at home — nothing, in a word, that can 
rouse the personal eflbrts, the eloquence^ and the vi- 
gour of this new Parliament, but the price qfpostingf 
Is all our boasted spirit come to this ? Is this sbariog 
alike in our burdens, that we may keep th.c enemy 
from our shores ? Is this teaching him what wonder- 
ful privations we can endure, and what acts of self- 
denial we can perform ? Were he less igno- 
rant of the English character, what could he suppo9t 
but that the men of fortune and family here, so fsr 
from keeping equipages and carriages, cannot even 
afford the price of' a post-chaise ? 

Well! reformation never comes too late. They 
who for the last fourteen years have calmly and sub- 
missively aided and contributed to all the taxation 
which has doubled and tripled the necessaries of life; 
are at last roused ; and despairnig of doing any ^good 
in the old place , have assen^bled a Parliament of their 
own, to calculate the price of hay and straw, and to 
deliberate on oats and beans. They who have. quietly 
heard of million upon million raised from the profits 
of industry ; and who, while the industrious arlizaoj 
the shop-keeper, and the manufacturer, are struggling 
for t)read for themselves and their depeodentSj can ex* 

iiibH 



Tiibit Air the luxuries of an Eastern table, and all the 
magniticence of royal equipage — they are at last brotrght 
to feelf that among all the hardships of the nation^ 
there is nothing so alarming, so cb'ia^/rotts, and $6 
caiarnUofus, as eigkie^n-pence a mile on a jtmni of 
pl<fa^uret Yours, &<:• 

PSD£STBU]r» 



NEW SOURCES OF FEMALE EMULATION. 

[From tbv s&me, June 2 it.] 

nr WENTY years ago, an assemblage of two or thr^ 
•*- hundred persons was thought to be as much as 
the world of fashion could bear. It is true, indeed^ 
that the population of rank and title has never yet 
been calculated. The Commissioners who lately fur- 
nished lists of the population of the kingdom, had no 
order to tnskt distinctions^ and confined themselves to 
men, women, and children. Still, according to ge« 
neral computation, three hundred was thought a larg^ 
xiumber to be raised in a night,. and the aSblest rivals 
for the honours of eclat were, satisfied, if they topped 
the higher number. 

Of late, however, it would appear, that two or thr^e 
hundred are small parties, too snug, too eomfortable^ 
and too comeataile for modern emulation. We read 
now, with composure, «f a thofusaUd — an entertain- 
ment given to a thousand persots of the. first rank, to a 
ihousmnd friends y and some, who understand the re- 
cruiting-service, and posses^ all the influentSe of a 
general conscription^ havet been able to raise twelve 
hundred^ capable of goings through the exercise of a 
suite of roomsy and performing all the manoeuvres of a 
rout, wiih an exactiufss and precision, oot onty equal 
to v^terans^ but of ^htch<v«terani cto>JiiM^%o idea. 

4 Thitf 
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240 ^ OH LORD C/S STKALXKO THB DANISH Sl||^. 

This increase in the armies t>f 7on» has necessarily 
directed the fair commanders to studies^ with whica 
they were not formerly very familiar, -and has given 
eniploynnjent to personages who were not till now 
thought requisite to provide for friendly visits. Pre- 
vious to the d^y, or rather the night, appointed for a 
review of the brigades of rank and fashion, the archi- 
itect is invited to a survey of the premises, apd not 
only to examine the beams, supporters, &c. but to 
declare, to the best of his knowledge, what number of 
persons of distinction may be contained in a given 
space ; and although he has the dimensions of an 
African slave-ship as a precedent, be is frequently 
found to hesitate for want of being able to form a 
proper average between the extended drcumferencei 
and the dim perpendiculars. His lask, however, is 
executed from the best conjectures he is able to form ; 
and having calculated the superficial conienis of the 
rectangular suite j with the circular capabilities of the 
alcove and the saloon^ he is enabled to inform the 
noble hostess, with an astonishing degree of accuracyi 
how many her rooms wilt not noldj that eau de luc9 
and other revivals may be placed accordingly. 



ON LORD C.»^ BOASTING OF HIS SUPERIOR 
T)EXTER1TY IN STEALING THE DANISH 
SHIPS. 

[From the lame^ June '25.] 

'HP IS true, my Lord, the phinder'd Danes 

•*• Must oww your skill in stealing ; 
If thievet are fittest for the reins, 

Your claim is most prevailing. 

Steal on^ my Lord, and thank the fate 

Your boasted thefts that liallows, 
And gives io some the helm of state, | 

Where nature meant the gallowi. 

Tit 



" ( «4i ) 
THE BOW Oi? ULYSSES. 

' [From the Britbh Press, June 27.] 

"XIT^HEN sad Penelope deplored 
^^ The absence of her long*lost lerdj 

Amidst a nation's woe ; 
The courtiers, whom her beautv fir'd, 
To prove their prowess, all aspir'd 

To bend Ulysses' bow. 

So, while Britannia still bedews 
With tears, which meoiory renews. 

Her Pitt's lamented bier — 
The suitors for her wealth contend, 
His vast gigantic bow to bend. 

And wield his massive spear. 

First P-^1— d grasps the shining ipdb. 
But, prudent grown with age, recoils 

From desperate endeavours ; 
For action, not for jobs, too t)ld, 
He seizes first Britannia's gold, 

Then hopes to buy her favours. 

• 

What thougli Hibemia may complain 
Of broken vows and cold disdaini 

And loud for justice cry ; 
The grey deceiver his old flame 
Abandons for the wealthia* dame, • 

And shouts, " No Popery I *' 

The bow which P— tl— d had let fell, 
Is quickly caught by P — c— 1 ; ■ 

The arrow flies with force ; 
But ath ! prdscriprion is its aim ; 
Intestine hate, external shame, 

Attend its fatal course. 

Assisting his exertion^ see^- 

E — d — n, alas!, and H — sb— y^ ' , 

Their eyes behind them thrown 
On the dark phages of our story. 
When penal codes eclipe'dthe glory 
_ Of a contested throne. 
VOL. XII. M Meanwhife] 



244 IMPROMPTU-. 

Not those proclauTi*d by France, and wrote In blood, 
I^ut those, like £ugland',ti|ft buill on public good 1 
*'The mighty island" is.xour.foe no. more, 
But oends you succour ifroiii.lair freedom's shore; 
And while she makes your gen'rous cause her own^ 
The blood-nurs'd dcmdn treinBIes'on 'his throne. 
With slaughter gbrg'di.kAd fttnovf^d by despair. 
The shade of Enghien shaK torment him there \ 
And round, in faney*i'ii^ful sight, shall stand 
All the pale victims of'XHi murdS:6us hand: 
These shall the story of his reign impart, 
And scourge, with scorpions' stingm the Tyrant's hcart$ 
Tlie muse prophetic loiig li^ seen bis doom. 
And hell prepares his adaniantine tomb ! 
Heaven drives the,glooimyisIiades of night away. 
And gives the prospect of ajjbappier day ; 
Germans ! Italians ! hear the dorious <;all, 
Iberia's quarrel is the cause ofall! 
Britannia points — and mark the noble view ! 
Her spear to France, her olive-branch to you ! 
Fight but your battle, and she bids you know, 
Her virtuous Monarch is iio more your foe. 
Kations arise 1 and, in your vengeatice just, 
Reduce your vile oppressor into dust ; 
Chase from the earth his Iwse detested race, 
And end the histVy of your own disgrace ! 
Then shall the groaning world, from bondage frce^ 
Taste all the sweets of peace and liberty ! 
July Ij i8o3. • 

IMPROMPTU, 

ON A Cli RTAIN EX-S EC R RT A U Y*.S LATE COMPARISON, Of 
Ji MINISTER, WITH A LEAN SOW EATING PEACil£S« 

[Krom the Morning Post, July e.] 

J^RIEND W— d — m, if these are the fruits of your 
- speeches, 
To compare a great man to a pig eating peaches. 
Spare a trouble not wanted to make it appear. 
That you constantly take the vjvcug so:v ly the ear, 
With respect to your simile, hear a word more — 
Should some think him the sozuj all must vote you a here, 

Fabius Pictor. 
RE.M'ARKABUI 
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REMARKABLE DEATH- 
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[From the British Press, July 6.] 

|N Monday last, at three o'clock, died, at \VcS'<»* 
minster, Master Scssioji, only son of Mrs. Par- 
liament, of the United Kingdom of Great Britain and 
Ireland. His decease was brought on by keeping 
late hours ; and a sort of hereditary complaint, wHick 
has been known to attack and carry off most of his 
ancestors, at the precisely same season of the year. 
Master Session, we ar€ concerned to say, died an uti* 
\yorthy Member of the Protestant Church. The sfc- 
veral members of his family, released from their at-. 
tend:!nce upon him, in his last monicnU, have^ with- 
out the least dclay^ repaired to the countryi to r^ruil 
their exhausted health and spirits. 



HYDE PARK. 
[From the same, July 7.] 

THE HUMBLE PETITION OP THE TUTELAKT OBKriTS 0r« 
HYDE PA&Ky TO THE 8UKTET0ES OP WOODS AKD 
FORESTS, 

MOST HUMBLY SHOWBTH^ 

''PHAT the domain commonly called Hyde. Park, 
-^ including Rotten Row^ the Serpentine, and thence 
extending to Kensington Gardens, and thence round to 
Qxford Road, and eastward by Park Lane, ha9, from 
time immemorial, been deemed a free open park^ with, 
liberty of ingress and egress to all His Majesty's wdU 
dressed and well-mounted liege subjects, male and fe- 
male, of all ages and both sexes, without discrimination J 
and that one half of the good citizens of London 
have no idea of woods, or forests, or lakes, or rivers, 
but what they receive from^their Sunday visits to 
said park. 
That it has been the favourite haiJiot of lovers, ac** ' 

M 3 customed 



94-6 HyjDE PARK. 

customed in all ages to unfold their passion^ unheeded 
and unobserved by every eye but that of the sparrow 
that chirrups on the branches of the spreading oak, or 
the snow-white swan who glides majestic upon the 
bosom of the river. 

: Th^ it has been long the seat where wounded ho- 
nour has sought reparation^ exhibiting deeds of cou- 
ragP: worthy of the greatest heroes. 

. That the betrayed damsel, the dishonoured bus* 
band^ the broken merchant^ and the despairing lover, 
have been accustomed to seek in Hyde Park a quietus 
for all their cares, by suspension from a tree, or a 
plunge in the Serpentine. 

. That the belles and beatuc of the metropolis here 
oiix; in sweet confusion ; the city fair, catching the 
airs of the west end of the town ; while consuiliptioni 
care, and loss of ajjpetite, vanish before the breezes 
that play without restraint or limit over its verdant 
surface. 

Your suppliant further showeth, that a rumour pre- 
viuls^ an intention to erect a line of large houses 
roQiid the sard park, by means whereof it will become 
a mere inclosure, differing only in extent from Leices- 
ter Fields or Golden Square; and that the benefits and 
idvantages above stated, with many others^ will thus 
cease and determine. 

;That a lady or gentleman can, in such event, no 
longer make love in Hyde Park, without being ex- 
posed to the malice of the old maids ia the row. 

That the desperate iand unfortunate cannot drown 
theimselves but in sight of the public. 

That the mah of lK)nour cannot be shot, or shoot 
his antagonist, in private ; and Chalk Farm must pos^ 
sess a monopoly of duellists. 

. That the air, now fresh as the breeze from the 
mountain, must lose its purity, and become mixed with 
the steam from the luxurious kiichens and fetid officcsof 
the surroimding edifices. 

That 



PUOtLISM. ' %4J 

That Hyde Park, long a scene of health and recre- 
ation, will thus lose all its attractionSi and with iti 
attractions all its visitors and admirers.' 

Your suppliant, therefore, humbly hopes, that said 
plan of brick and mortar may not be adopted ; 

And your suppliant will ever pray. 



EPIGRAM 

ON A LATE BATTLE* 
[From the same^ July 8.] 

OEHOLD, great Kling ! at Fate^^'>mmand| 
**^ (Thus sang the leader pf the bu*dj) 

Where sleeps poor old Darius ! « " 

On the bare eatth exposed he lies^ 
Without a friend to close his eyes"^ 

When dead, none e'er come nigh us. 

Poor Pagans, ignorant and rude I 
Thank Heaven, such base insratitude 

Our Christian age can'c sqlTy : 
Gregsoo, to thee kmd fate supplies 
A pious friend to ckse $Sy eyes \ 

And that dear friend Is-^Gyllby* 
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PUGILISM. 

[From the Morning Chronicle.] 

Hie, membris et mole valens ; sed tarda trementl '^^ 
Genua labant, vastos quatit aeger anheiitus artusr- 
IVIulta viri nequicquam inter.se vulnera jactant,^ 
Multa cavo lateri ingeminant, et pectore vastos 
Dant sonitus. Vi vim, 

/^H ! for a muse, to whom the Nine must yield, 
^^ To sing the gbries of the Sebright * field. 
Where Gregson like a huge volcano stood, 
And pour'd eruptions fierce of boiling blood ; 



■ > ■IIIMI 



« Tke battle was fought in a Eeld belonging to Sir John Sebri|;bt. 

M'4 2^ 



Z4^ THE CHUICB. 

His lessening eyes a mounmig hue discIcM»c, 
While crimson torrents ii>sue from his nose; 
Now gapes his face in many a gory ridge. 
And now his no;.e has lost her stately bridge; 
JiOud, and yet louder, rinp.s the ponderous pound, 
While sav«ige shouts reecho to the sound ; 
And now the battcr'd wretch essays to -trace 
The ragged remnants of his .mang>d fi^e, 
Less horrid only than GrimaMi's smile, 
When lUc baboon attempts some humorous wile; 
Or^ like the visage grim, that frowns before 
The knocker huge, of Newgate's massy door; 
Or, as the softness of an Irish bjg 
Reveals the oouilK-ss nails in Paddy's brogue % 
So, Gregson, did thy varied face declare 
How often Guiley's fist w«s planted there. 



m^ 



PART OF THE FINALE IN THE TRAGI-COMIC 
FARCE LATELY ACTED AT BAYONNE. 

Boney, TXT'HY, zounds ! brother Joe ! don*t you know 
^^ That Spain is your own? 
Why then, my dear Joe, don't you go^ 
Seize the crown, and sit down 
On vour throne ? 

Brother Joe* Alas, brother Nap! this Spain is a trap 
The devil has laid for our ruin ; 
So, Boney, beware of this damnable snare. 
Remember the story of Bruin. 
You 're building a castle in air — 
For no matter who 'II win a claim to the skln^ 
If nobody kills the hear. 



THE CHOICE; 

Ucium accipe horum mavis. 

TITTGH, from his Imperial throne, 

'*• •* Done at Bayonhe, 
The wonder-working Nappy, 
Anxious, forsooth, to make his Spaniards happy. 



♦ The name of ih« sJiot vrorn by the Irish \ ••<*ant. 
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E'en as his slaves at home, and just as free. 
Let loose a king-demolishing decree. 

" Spaniards ! 't is nil'd by me and fete, 
That / alone can save your state ; 
Charles and your Monarch late, 
Confess sincerely, without feigning, . • 
They 've ta'en a great dislike to reigning. 

Then let one united voice 

Now proclaim the nation's choice; 
Then make your choice — the terms we gVvc ' 

Hear, my beloved, hear — 
These fetters on your hauds receive. 

Or— in your hearts the spear.*' 

♦* Is then the contest o'er,*' they cried, 
. '^* And lie we at your feet ( ^\V\ 

And dare you vauntingly decide 

The fortnnes such ^ cause shall meet ? 
Can we forget our old renown, • ; - 

, The good old times of victory^ : r 
And yield an independent crown, 
Our ancient laws and liberty? . 
Shall thus thy fell destroying hand 
Pass unresisted o'er our native land, ,.» 

High*bIooded Spain and all her thrones, thy pr^ 
Fall prostrate, and adore thy mushroom sway } > ' 
No ! we'll revive our old renown, 

The good old times of victory. 
Preserve an independent crown, A 

Our ancient laws and liberty. 
And when thy slaves of France. ^ ; 

On freedom's fiery sons advance/ 
Then will we show 
This vapouring foe, 
That in the cause of Spain , ..f. 

Spaniards are more than men ; ^ 

Nerves of steel and souls of flame, ^ 

Burning to vindicate her ancient fame, i 

Or sleep in honourable graves, 
And leave her sons the riches of a name 
Dearer than all her Indies boast ^ 
More glorious than a countless host 
Of titled tyrants and of ribbon'd slaves, 

M s The&, 
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i^O BONAPARtE AND T^LXETRAND. 

Then; Despot ! hear otir nation*.^ voice, ^^ 

And let high-blooded Spain rejoice— 

Her sous wiU make a Spakiakd's choice^ 

Live free or perish gloriously* 
And when, proud day for Spaing that day 
Shall come, when through thy proud array 
Our swords shall mow a freeman's way^ 

Vanquishing victoriously; 

Then, as they lie in death's cold grasp, 
"We'll cry—' Our choice is made !" 
Om hands the sabre's hilt shall clasp — 
Tkeh' hearts shall feel the blade/' 



THE D— L'S REMONSTRANCE WITH BONEY. 

I 

TO THE EDITOR Ol^ THB MORNING POST. 
SIR, 

TT is said that Talleyrand is upon bad terms with his 
-■■ Master : if so, the following remonstrance cannot 
be much out of place : 

When to Napoleon HclPs tremendous Power • 

fUid his last visit at the midnight hour, 

** Thou fool," he cried, '*to whom I did assign 

My club-foot Minister, and made him thine,— 

Is it not Talleyrand, to whom I show 

All that a demon is allow'd to know ? 

Hath he not told thee o'er and o*er again, 

Crush coward kingdoms, but l>ewarc of Spain ? 

For know, if I^itain fen the kindling spark. 

You '11 fiml that luminous which late was dark : 

Degenerate vassals will obey thy nod. 

But heav'n-born patriots are the care of God* 

This he has said, (for this I bade him say,) 

While you, dull dotard, spurn*d the truth away ; 

Therefore proceed : you rush u[:on your doom. 

Your reign is past, your rivin is to come : 

Wretch, J renounce you ! The whole world shall see, 

You only con quer^^ck when in. league with me !'* 

B. C. 
ON 
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ON FOX'S HISTORY. 

[From* the Morning Post] 

^n^HE work that Fame told us would please in aU quarltn^ 
•*- May aptly be styl!d ** Fox's New Book of Martyrs;" 
And, whate'er may be said by its author's Whig pleaders^ 
The Martyrs, alas ! are the buyers and readers. 



EPIGRAM, 

ON READINa LORD HOLLANDS'S EDITION OP MR. 70X^9 

HISTORY. 

[From the Satirist.] 

WHAT patriot feels pot (as hemourDftil wec^ . 
O'er History's page) the blush of anger nse^ 
That mighty Pitt in humble woollen sleeps, 

While crafty Fox in shuts of Holland lies T 



MY GRANDMOTHER. 

[FVom the Oracley July 17.} 

** A grandam's name it little less in love 

Than is the doting title of affiro/^.^-^RA^CPBARt. 

■^ITHO washM my face and combed my hair, , 
^^ And put my little shirt to air/ 
To make me clean to go to fair ? 

My Granny.. 

Who spread my roTl with butter thick, 
And gave me cakes that made me rick. 
And let me ^thful Toby ^ kick ? 



Who gave me a huge corking-pin. 
That r the cock-chafer might spin, 
And smird to see my childish grin P' 

„,—„—,—<— i|—„— —,■■■■■■■ II. ■■■■ ■■ M W ip 



My GnKiny. 



My Granny. 



* A favouritf dogr 

M 6 Wh^ 



^5^ MT UK€L«« 

Who put mc on a donkey's back. 
And gave the whip to bsh and tniackf 
Till its poor bones did almost crack ? 

My Grannji^ 

Who put my spelling-book asidc^ 
Because 1 blubbcr'd, scowl'd, and cried. 
And could not beir the dunce to chide } 

My Granny. 

Who took correction from my mother, . 
Burnt one good rod and broke another, 
And let me pinch my liulc brother? 

My Granny. 

Then while I live, thou Gnmny dear. 
My alter'd love thou needst not fear, 
But if I '?n htOil^i^^ guard thine dar-ff 

My Graiiny^ 



MY. UNCLE. 

[Fit>m the same] 

A S some dutiful Poets, in imitation of Cowper'^v 
-^^ ** Mart/f" have favoured the world with eifusions 
of kindred regard for ^^ My Father," My Mother,'' 
and " My Granny^" our readers will perhaps be gra- 
tified with a tender tribute to the readiest and mosi 
useful of all relations. 

Who dwells at yonder Three Blue Bulls, 
Where Poverty so often calls, 
Guarding her off 'Hugs in his^ waUs i 

My Uncle. 

Who cheers the heart with '•'Money Lent," 
When friends are cold, and all is spent. 
Receiving only cent, per cent, f 

My Uncle. 

■ " - -- - ■■ - - -. 

f Alluding to the fabfe of the spoiled child bitip^ tiis mother's ear 
when be Tvas going to be boosed* 

Wha 
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Who cares not what distress may bring 
If stol'n from beggar or from king» 
And, like the sea, takes cv'r)* thing? 

My Uncle. 

Who, wiser than each sage of yore, 
That Alchemy would fain explore. 
Can make whatever he touches ore ? 

My Uncle. 

Who, when the wretch is sunk in grief, 
And none beside will yield reh'ef, 
, Will aid the honest or'the thief? 

My Uncle. 

Yet, when detection threatens law. 
Who hidden stores will open draw. 
That future rogues may stand in awe.^ 

My Uncle. 

Bought wisdom is the best *t is clear, 
And since 'tis better as more dear, 
Wc fpr high prices should revere 

My Uncle. 

And though to make the heedless wise. 
He cheats in all he sells or buys. 
To work a moral puipdse tries 

My Uflclt. 

Who, Fortune's golden glare withdrawn. 
When sycophants no longer fawn. 
Takes ail but honour into pawn ? 

My Uncle* 

Then let us end the s^ly pother 
About my Granny, Father, Mother, 
What kin 's more prompt than any other ? 

My Uncle. 
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THE LADY tO HER FRIEN1>|^ 

IN IMITATION OF " MY MARY 1" ** MY MOTHER !'* *' MT 
fanny!" and other SIMILAR PASOUCTIOHS. 

[From the same.] 

TERUSXEM Poney ! sportive thing I 
^ Upon thy back I love to swing, 
And, as you canter, gaily sing, 

My Donkey \ 

My heart bcjfunds as I leap from bed, 
And after you are fully fed, 
I see you from the stable led, 

My DoDikey ! 

Then in the morning debonnaire, 
Both you and I, devoid of care, 
From Brighton to the Steyne repair, 

My Donkey r 

Your kindred beaux, with noses blue. 
Bow low toine, and down to you. 
With « Hope ye're well !" and " Howtd'ye do?*' 

My Donkey \ 

Then how you gallop o*er the grass,^ " * 

Nojf suffer swiftest steed to pass, 
And I call John to whip my ass, 

My Donkey !• 

Oh, Ned ! the sleekest of thy raee, 
Heaven guard tlw earS; and dappled face, 
And long may I thy haunches grace, 

My Donkey ! 

No more in Pleasure's mazy round 
"Do gay delights for me abound ; 
Health and content with thee are found, 

My Donkey ! 

No flatterer thou, my pride to raise- 
False friend to tread Guilt's tangled maze— - 
But plain and honest ace thy ways — 
§ ^ My Donkey ! 

Thea 



A LECTUflE OH H£A1>S« / %$$ 

Then happy ever may we be — 
A tender Mistress J to thee: 
And chou a faithful Friend to me. 

My Donkey ! 

Teutha* 
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A LECTURE ON HEADS. 

[From the Morning Chronicle^ July 17.] 
SIR, * • 

T GOT into a scrape one evening lately in th^ street, 
-*• which ended in my being co([nniitted lo the 
watcb-house for the night. I had not been there many 
minutes when some of the. City officer^ brought 
in a little old gentleman, with a human skull under 
his arm. It seems there' had been a. dinner at the 
Mansion-house, at which several of the King's Minis* 
ters assisted; and this little old gentleman, who had 
by some means stolen into the room,was observed com- 
pariiig the slcult very diligently with the head of Lord 
Castlereagh. 

Being interrogated by the constable, he made ai^ 
swer, that . he did not know whose head it was 
that he had been studying ; but that, being a great 
collector of skulls, and recollecting that he. had one 
which much resembled the head in questictn, he could 
not resist his curiosity to compare them together. 

This being delivered in exceedingly bad Eiuglish, the 
constable thought it right to detain him in custody ; to 
which the old gentleman very coolly submitted, only 
muttering a few words to himself in the German lan- 
guage. Having some little knowledge of that tongue, 
• I soon entered into conversation with the stranger, and 
found him well-informed and entertaining. I ex- 
pressed, as well As I could, my admiration of the 
philosophy wHh which he seemed to bear his misfor- 
tunes in a strange cojantry ^ at whicb be smiled and 

said^ 
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said, that during liis long travels he had been thrown 
into almost every prison in Europe, from pure attach- 
ment to his favourite science. Being desirous to know 
ivhat science it could be for which a man was con- 
teMed to suffer so much, he told me it was Craniology^ 
and that he was no other than the celebrated Doctor 
Gall himself. 

To confess the truth, I am a little of a Craniologist 
myself; and accordingly this rencontre with the grc^at 
inventor of the art could not fail to be very pleasing to 
me. I determined instantly to put myself under his 
tuition, and devote myself to a study which traces, 
with such unerring certainty, the latent qualities of 
the mind, from the visible protuberances of the skull. 
I reflected that Lord Castlereagh is himself well skilled 
in physiology, having instituted n very extensive set 
of experiments in Ireland, to ascertain the strength of 
the human joints, and the relative tenacity of life 
among individuals in a state of suspension, or imder 
the lash; and it occurred to me, that, so far from being 
displeased with the Doctor's curiosity about his head, 
his Lordship would be the very man to patronize iiim. 

Accordingly I proposed that the Doctor should send 
liim the skull, with such remarks as might show his 
Lordship the principles on which the science is 
founded. But the Doctor would on no account allow 
file precious relic to go out of his hands. Indeed it is 
of perpetual use to him in illustrating his theory; and^ 
as he assured me, he stole it, at the risk of his lite, from 
a synagogue at Utrecht, where it had been immemo* 
rially preserved as the authentic cranium of Judas 
Iscariot. 

Since that time I have accompanied Dr.' Gall in all 
his craniological pursuits; and I may venture to assert, 
that high as his character stands, his discernment and 
profound skill have not been sufficiently appreciated. 
Jiideed^ be devotes himself so ardently and so exclu- 
sively 
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sivcly to this science, that (as Dr. Martin Bree adver- 
liscs of himself in his own line) he must of cotirse 
outstrip every c()n)pctitor. He never sees a human 
being but he contemplates his brain-pan, and remarks 
with wonderful quickness all those little elevations 
which the several passions and faculties of the mindy 
residing in their different parts oi' the brain, push out- 
wards, and render prominent, in exact proportion to 
ihelr respective forces. 

As might naturally be supposed, it is very entertain- 
ing to hear his criticisms on the various passengers iiv 
the street^.But it is not altogether safe; for when hq 
sees any remarkable villain, w- — -'c, cheat, or hypo- 
crite^ of whatever rank, hg never heisitatcs to announce 
his disc6very aloud. There is likewise another disad- 
vantage, that, in a crowded street, one cannot always 
with certainty determine the person to wh^m the Doc-, 
tor refers. A ludicrous instance of this occurred the 
other day in the Strand, as the Lord Chancellor was 
returning from the House, not with the foolish pomp 
and state of his predecessors, but quietly on foot, with 
bif umbrella under his arm, whilst the Great Seal of 
Great Britain .was modestly trundling home in a hack- 
ney-coach. At this interesting moment, Gall, seeing 
some head that he disliked, pronounced the word 49yco- 
phant with great force; and my son, who was with us, 
instantly hitting upon his Lordship, would have made 
the most terrible mistake in the world, if I had not 
been present to set him right. 

The prisons of this metropolis have afforded the. 
Doctor ample scope for his craniological skill. Here 
I have never known his conjectures to fail, except in 
ose instance (a. very important one to be sure), when 
he mistook the Governor of the house for one of the 
felons. But I have always considered his talents to be 
thi^vvu away when exercised qp such caitiffs, and 

I wa* 
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I was very glad when I succeeded in directing them to 
the higher ranks of life. 

For this purpose I have drawn him as much as I 
could to the opera, the routs, and above all to Mr. 
Greville's institution for keeping up the distinctions of 
Tank. The discoveries which the art of cra'niology 
has enabled us to make in those polite resorts, are such 
as the world would be very much gratified to know. 
But my high respect for persons of condition, and par- 
ticularly the fair sex, will always restrain me from 
taking undue advantage of the privilege I enjoy ; and 
therefore, unless greatly provoked, 1 shall allow the 
symptoms of gallantry and other irregularities to ma* 
lure in their own way, as heretofore « 

But the duty 1 owe to my country seems to juslifya 
greater liberty with politicians. And I am reluctandy 
compelled to disclose in the very outset^ that, in the 
judgment of the great Craniologist, the skull of the 
Duke of Portland, though a stout skull, does not 
indicate the ability to support a falling empire. 

On the other hand, I am proud, as an Englishmftn^ 
to declare to Dr. Gall and all the world, that we do 
possess a Head too sacred to be analysed by mortal 
man, but super-eminent in true wisdom; despising 
the vulgar dread of disaffection at home and a foreigtt 
sword, but jealously vigilant of the cowls of the 
monks, and the seven sacraments of Rome. 

Other heads also there are, on which the Doctor, if 
it were lawful for him to exercise his art, would sec 
high marks of military wisdom, pure morality, and 
all the virtues. He would see genius that can oppose 
an enemy, not w^ith the arts of war alone, the column, 
the retreat, and the convention, but with the cut of a 
jacket, long queue, and fear-inspiring mustachios. 

But let me descend to the humbler glories of this 
commercial country, and relate^ in less elevated lan- 
guage, 
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^acc, our visit to Merchant Tailors' Hall. All the 
world has heard of the great meeting held in that loyal 
place, in honour of Mr. Pitt, and for the support of 
the present Ministry, under the auspices and imme- 
diate inspection of Mr. John Blackburne* The world 
has likewise heard of ihe three blctftk tickets, and how 
one of them was filled up; but it remains to be told 
that the other two fell to the lot of Dr. Gall and me. 

Dinner being ended, we stood up to make our obser- 
vations, and I revested the Doctor to begin with the 
three Dukes who were present. But he. could trace on 
their heads no indication of any kind whatever, unless 
the mark (which he observed he never saw so general 
in any company before), the mark, that betokens tb« 
desire to get something. 

' The Duke and the Army being drank, I was ltd to 
ask, whom his art pointed out as the greatest military 
genius in the room. As he was looking round him, I 
was busy guessing within myself, whether Sir James 
Pulteney or Alderman Birch should be the man ; but 
to my confusion, he fixed upon a Bow-street Officer, 
who had been called to prevent riots. At the same 
time it is but fair to observe, that be said not a word 
against the acknowledged energy and romantic valour' 
of Sir James, or the profouiid tactics of the Alder- 
man. 

** I am sure. Doctor," said I, " you can be at no 
loss to discover the ablest financier amongst us ;" 
looking, as I said it, towards the Chancellor of the 
Exchequtrr. But Dr. Gall turned elsewhere, and de- 
termined in favour of an obscure man, whom I after- 
wards discovered to be clerk to a benefit-club in Fleet 
Market. 

Piqued a little with my bad success, I was resolved 
to be right for once, and therefore proposed as my 
next problem, ^^ the man fittest to manage and direct 
our navy.'' But the iobumal) Gall, though he had^ 

Lord 
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Lord Mulgravc before his eyes, would needs fix on an 
old fellow, who, 1 think, was once Printer of the Ma- 
rine List. 

I began now to entertain some doubts of the sci- 
ence, at least when applied to the higher capacities; 
and therefore I chose to proceed to the re) iaious and 
good. But even here the wicked spirit of the Doctor 
would not rest, nor pass over Mr. Henry ThorntDi) 
himself without a criticism ; upon which 1 ventured 
to remark, that he was no longer judging as a cranio^ 
logisij but from idle physiognomy ; and, as far as that 
goes, it must be owned that, for a good man, nature 
has treated Henry very cruelly ia respect of a face. 

On a sudden the Doctor called me to remark a strik- 
ing similarity between two skulls, which were those 
of Sir Home Popham and the Rieht Honourable 
George Rose ; upon which I told him he mdBt be 
wrong, because though they were both great men^ yet- 
the one was a Naval Captain and the other a States* 
man. But the Doctor, smiling at my simplicity, and 
reminding me that the same spirit might pervade the: 
most opposite employments, showed me the mark of 
resemblance on the forehead* Immediately my eyei 
were opened : I saw the spirit of jobbing and traffic* 
I could perceive how a British Orocer might aspire tO' 
the glories of the marine, and improve himself in his 
profession by opening a shop at Ostend, or smuggling 
tea at Dungeness ; and no less distinctly, how a Mi- 
nister may prefer the pay to the place, and move bills 
at his leisure for enclosing the New Forest. Ye fool- 
ish Nelsons, who rush into battle from the sheer love 
of fighting ! ye Pitts, who see your clerks and de- 
pendents creating fortunes, and yourselves die iasel* 
vent 1 why will ye not look after the dollars ? 

But I must have done. Your limits will admit but 

a small part of the details I have to communicate. I 

..9ee it must come at last to a great book, which I will 

set 
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^ct a-going as soon as Doctor Gall has made up his 
mind on some very difficult skulls that we encountered 
at the above-mentioned meeting. Mr. Wilberforce's, 
in particular, was very puzzling. The Doctor exa- 
mined it en all sides with vast attentioi^ and at last 
came away shaking his head. 

I am, Sir^ 
Your obedient humble servant^ 

John Wbitbur!?e, 



FASHION. 

[From the Oracle, July 25.] 
**' Fashion o'er every thing bears sovereign sway."— Colm^n. 

/^H ! Goddess, declare by what wonderful art 

^^ Thou enchainest the senses, and govcrn'ist the heart; 

Canst blend sober truth with extravagant fiction, 

And, lawyer-like^ reconcile fiat contradiction ? — 

Thou 'rt a riddle too hard to be well understood. 

Thou 'rt a friend to the vicious as we}! as the good .: ' 

If Genius^ depressed by stern Penury, grieve, 

'Tis the Fashion in England, we know, to relieve: 

If a fflfe yield her charms up to illicit passion, 

Alas ! she can plead too the Licence of Faskion : 

A Gamester despoil'd takes a trip on the road, 

His friends all desert, and he ban^ ila^m^de. 

By Faro and Routs see my Lady undone! 

,Hotjsc, jewels, all sold! — ^never mind^ V/V the Ton* 

The dictates of sense and propriety scorning. 

Some break^st at night, others sup iii the morning* 

In town, ladies lavish their smiles upon Monkeys ! 

At Brighton the rage is Jt^usalem Donkey^! 

Ytx. think not I mean with old saws $tale and musty,' ' 

To enact the Philosopher, crabbed and crusty. 

Of the Fashion at present, there 's none can complain, 

'Tis to succour the Patriots and Heroes of Spain. 

Cocoa^Tree. Modelove. 



THE 



(' a^a ) 

THE ROYAL EXCHANGE GRASSHOPPER?. 

[From the same.} 
Procumbit humi,— -Virgil. 
MR. EDITOR^ 

CTROLLING up Cornhill on Saturday last^ I inad( 
•^ one in a group of eazers^ who were witnessing the 
enterprising attempt otthe workmen to fix a very large 
gilt Grasshopper upon the spire at the Royal Ek, 
change^ to act by way of vane. This insect being the 
^rcst of the celebrated Sir Thomas Gresham, tbs 
founder of this magnificent building, I could not help 
reflecting that the consistency of the worthy Knigh^ 
was most indecorously satirised^ in his emblem being 
converted to the changeable purposes of a weathet' 
cock ; for if any credit be due to historical record, thii 
weahby merchant was no shifting sycophant, but en- 
joyed so steady a gate of Royal (kvoiir, that it might 
justly be termed a trade wind. These thoughts were, 
however, soon lost in the various speculations to which 
the attempt gave birth. You well know that nothing 
of consequence can be transacted in the city without 
certain conjectures as to the profit and losi. Policies were 
soon opened, whether the Qrasshopper would attain 
the place of destination. The Bulls prognosticated 
its rise, the Bears anticipated its fall; whilst the 
Omnium mongers awaited the event in anxious 
suspense. In the mean time, tlie glittering insect 
was carefully inclosed in a frame, where it looked 
as splendid and a« dignified as Bajazet in his cage. 
The word " aloft!" was given, and up mounted 
the Grasshopper, like the adventurous Aeronaut 
Garnerin. The ascent was slow and solemn, and 
the suspended cargo had almost reached the point 
proposed, when, as Dr. Johnson finely observes, 
*^ What are the hopes of man ?*' — the rope broke! 
and down came the Grasshopper and its tenement in 

complicated 
4 
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complicated ruin ! The effects of such a tremendous 
crash in the City are easier imagined than deslisribed — ^ 
a whole house haid /alien to pieces^ nor was any advan* 
tage to be expected from the dividend t Yet, amidst 
this scene of distress, infinitely more heart-repding 
than the most moving passages of Tom Thumbs thena* 
lural waggery of the Citizens burst forth ;— one ob- 
served, that a tumble so near the jilley was nothing 
extraordinary ; — another hinted, that a rope was bi^ 
a frail tenure ; — a third remarked, that the firm of 
Grasshopper and Co. was Zin^-aHy connected with the 
Bankof Airi — whilst a fourth, who is supposed to 
be conversant with the secrets of futurity, drew a de- 
duction from the aspiring hops of a certain soi-disant 
Emperor ; and, from the accident to his prototype^ and 
certain rumours on the Spanish tValk, predicted the 
downfal of Bonaparte ! ! ! 

. ' Yours, &c« 
Tom*s Coffee-house, July 24* Civis. 



BONAPAKTE IN LOVE. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, July 35.] 
Omnia vincitamor, et nos cedamus amori.— >ViRO. 

EVERY movement (casuists sing) 
Has, though often hid, its spnng ; 
Now controlling, now impelling, 
Raising, sinking, soothing, swelling: 
As rules the ever-ruling passion, 
Love, fear, envy, avariee, fashion, 
Anger, pleasure, pride, or hate, ^ 
Or wild ambition to be great. 
Musing on this mental niovipr, 
Methinks I clearly cam discover 
(As true as if I h^^d a knack. 
Like Moore's predicting almanack, 
To read in Venus, Jove, or Mars, 
Planets, comets, suns and stars. 
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And prophesy from all together, 
Whene'er it rains we '11 have wet weatAer^) 
— I say — as true as ever Moore 
Foretold what came to pass before, 
Shall I account for and explain 
The cause of late events in Spain« 

All bis nootions lately prove 
Bonaparte deep in love : 
Ijove inspires his dailv scheme. 
Love supplies his niehtly dream ; 
Love wakes to life that torpid part 
Where human bein|;s feel a hearty 
Enforces from its flinty clay 
Exploding sparks oi wild dismay* 
Let him wander far or near, 
Love is with him every where. 
" fox ever seen, yet ever new," 
Love attends him at St, ChmJ ; 
With him every clime explores. 
Unknown seas and distant shores ; 
Along the winding Rhine's meanders,' 
Swamps of Holland, bogs of Flanders, 
Where Italy's cmhowcr'd plain 
Teems with every thing but men\ 
Or northwards, where the Bear of Tilsit 
On his throne can never still sit\ 
Or whrre unhallow'd feet profane 
The hallow 'd soil of sacred Spain; 
Where Spaniards catch the godlike zeal. 

That Romans felt and Britons feel-— 
Ramble when and where he will, 
Love is his companion still. 

Now, perhaps, conjecture stupid 

Thinks his love the flame of Cupid ; 

For some dear Fitausy theme of wonder ! 

,-No such thing-— 'tis love— of plundsa. 
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WANTED BY OPPOSITION, 

A GENIUS in the Objection Line. It is not neces^ 
-^^ sary here to describe the qualifications requireii in 
the person who shall ofTer his services ; he will at 
once describe and assert tliem himself, if he shall dis- 
cover any objectionable point in the conduct of Mi- 
nisters towards the people of Spain. Neither is it ex^ 
pected, that he should exhibit that qualification itxi^ 
mediately: on the contrary, he must be destitute <tf 
all pretensions to favour, if •be cannot at least peroeivet 
that, for the present. Opposition have notbiq^ to d# 
but to prepare the public mind, by an ostensible, and 
even an ostentatious compliance with it, for thinking 
well of their motives in future endeavours to prevent 
unanimity upon that as well as upon every other sub- 
ject. But he will be required to watch the course of 
events attentively ; and when the next season for exdi* 
ing discontent shall arrive, his contribution to the 
^* good old caiist?^ will be looked for. It will be ex- 
pected of him to furnish matter for at' least ten maia 
attacks upon Ministers, and for twice as many episodi- 
cal wrangles* 

There can scarcely be a necessity for adding, that 
nothing less than a rtdXsenius is wanted ; for surely 
if any ordinary effort ot the objurgatory powers tvere 
sufficient, the Advertisers need not look beyond them- 
selves. 

N. B. It will not be reckoned amon^ the services 
in question to suggest, that there have oeen. disputes 
in the Cabinet upon the appointment of Commanders 
of Expeditions, that having been done already for the 
Advertisers by their regular hands, 

[From tbf Mormns Hcfild, July a 7*1 
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EVIDENCE OF CRIM. CON^ 

[From the Morning Chrooiclcy Julj xy,} 
MR* EDITOR, 

DO not allude so much to the last at to Mm« foN 
mer trials on the unhappy subject of crim. am. 
when I say that the law of evidence in this cases appears 
to be growing every day more perplexing. Ingenoity 
seems to be at work to establish a new species of 
proofs, which, whether good or bad as to the main 
purpose^ at least, appear to be borrowed from classical 
authority : 

^* Segnius irritant aoimos demissa per aurem, 
Qiiam quae sunt ocuiis ^ubjecta fidelibus." 

In a trial for murder, about two years ago^ a m§del 
•f the bouse in. which the crime was perpetrated, was 
produced in court, and had a considerable effect in 
establishing the guilt of the accused. And such have 
been the questions put of late to witnesses of gallan- 
try^ in order to bring the matter under the eye of the • 
Jury, that I would propose that a model of the scene 
of action should be exhibited, with small 6gures of 
the parties, and of the witnesses, somewhat in the 
manner of the Omlres Chinoises, with which the pub* 
lie was amused some years ago. This would serve to 
enlighten the minds ot the Jury in the proportions and 
situations of stair-cases, and the various moiUms of 
doorSj from the gentle opening or the careless ihjar, to 
the hasty slap- to aiui the subsequent loltiiig. £mi* 
nent locksmiths, mieht also be examined on the impor- 
tant subject of key-holes f wards, pins, and bobs. Tbc 
gentlemen of Bow Street are usually sent for in a case 
of house-breaking, because their skill enables them to 
discover what degree of force and what length of time 
were necessary to break open a particular door or win- 
dow-shutter* Can it be less necessary^ in the case 

of 
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(if a matrimonial felony, to examine, upon mechant* 
cal principles, the difficulties or facilities which accom* 
panted the offence ? 

Instead of asking a witness where he stood,, and 
Mrhether he could see what was passing from his sta« 
tion, let a perfect model of the house be exhibited, 
and let every one of the witnesses swear to their fa- 
Yourite cracK or crevice ; while the learned Counsel, 
aided by the opii^ion of some eminent opticians^ des^ 
cant upon spring-Hinds and eyeleU'hotes^ and other 
vehicles of daylight and human frailty. Let thent 
ineasure the Quantity of light reflected from the 
-angles of incidence; and instead of indistinct and 
confused appeals to looking-glasses, exhibit to the 
Jury an exact diagram of the case, which they ma^ 
demonstrate as plainly as one of the propositions. o£ 
Euclid. Perhaps, too, it might not be amiss to exa- 
mine whether the witnesses are duly qualified by na- 
ture to give evidence in these cases, and to aeter« 
mine whether a convex or a concave eye be most con« 
venient for the detection of crim. con* : what advantage* 
a person of long sight has over one that is short* 
lighted in discovering the dishonour of a master ; and 
whether, in case of a defect of proof, a pair of speC' 
tacles may not be considered as tantamount to tia9 

. mtnesses P 

I merely throw out these desultory hints, Mn Edi- 
tor, because I perceive that the conductors of crim. 
con* trials seem inclined to combine a much greater 
number of minute particulars than they used to do, in 
order to make out a species of constructive cuckoldom^ 
where direct proof is wanting. The public still want 
to have light thrown uponthis important subject. All 
our old causes of jealousy are done away ; and, no 
grounds of suspicion ren^ining, but what depend on 
ibe position of our furniture, a prudent man will avoid 

« pnyilig a mornipg visit^ until h€ kuQw^^. y^itb mat^- 

1* ^ AMtici^ 
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matical precision^ where a sofa may be irmocentlv 
placed, and bow far the Hinds may oe lowered with 
hnpunity* I am^ Sir^ yours, 

PjiTBR Pry. 

, MODELS FOR GRIM. CON. 

[From the same, Aug. 2.] 
MR. EDITOR, 

^pHE Winchester affair so completely proves the ex* 
-*• cellence of the plan I proposed last week, that I 
hope yovL will allow me to conCTatuIate myself on the 
invention. It is obvious, that all the confused evidence 
about No. a, and No. 3, and No. 4, at the Inn, might 
have been avoided by an accurate model of Boniface's 
premises. I hope, therefore, that in futur&-^nd, I 
darti say, there will soon be another opportunity-«the 
Plaintiff will avail himself of this hint. 

Mr. Garrow has laid down certain doctrines which 
I could wish to say a little about; but a newspaper is, 
perhaps, an improper vehicle for discussion. All I 
shall at present^ therefore, adratnte in opposition to 
the opinion of the Learned Counsellor, and which I 
do with the utmost deference to his superior talents 
and judgment, is, to refer to a very ancient authority, 
in which the following position is laid down, viz. 
'^ That stolen waters are sweet, and bread eaten in 
sefret is pleasant." 

I am, Sir, yours, 
' Petbh Pet. 

MORE ABOUT IT. 

[From the same, Aug. 6,j [ 

TlirE foretold that the Boringdon affair would last 

^^ no longer than till the names were written at 

full length, and all prudential blanks were filled up. 

Another crtm. ctm* has succeeded, somewhat late m 

' th* 
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the season indeed, and, like a vote of ctedit, smuggled 
through, after the country gentlemen have takea 
leave ; but still a seasonable supply, and likely to last 
as long as it shall be convenient to confine ourselves 
to the initials, the sister of a noble L— d, and ih^ 
keeper of aft Inn in Hampshire, with his w-Mers^ 
€ham — T -maids ^ 3Xi([ post— lions. \ 

AH good people hold np their hands, and elevate 
their eyes, in pious wonder at the wickedness of the 
2^t ; but the age has been so often wicked in our re- 
membrance, that there seems to be room for every 
cmotioa but ihat of surprise. 

Legislators, who are ex officio the most virtuous 
anen m the world, meditate on the increase of crim, 
con. and study to investigate the causes, that, causes 
being removed, effects may follow. Moral people, 
who are ever ready to aid our senators on such occa^ 
aions, attribute every thing lo the facilities of meeting;^ 
and the increased number of places of assignation. 
But it is difficult to weave meetings and assignatioai^ 
into laws, for really the sexes may meet, that is to 
•ay, it is physically possible they msiy meet, very 
harmlessly. Whether it is probable th^y do so, if 
another question, and might furnish employment ta 
the St. Alban's Parliament *, when they have don# 
with their present hacknied subject. 

As to places of assignaiion, we can remember somr 
very notorious ones. Above-- forty years ago, the la- 
dies invented what they called a coterie: afl the world 
cried fie upon this as a place of assignation. But the 
ladies were extremely circumspect, for no male was ad* 
milled without being ballotted for — wtta^ the qualifi- 
cations were, we shall not specify. 

Then came Mrs. CorneHy's,' and the dear delights 
of her magic mansion in Soho- Square. This lady 
was a good puff in her time f but in her puffs she 

» * Seepage »37, 

M 3, talked^ 



talked so much of shady alcoves and superb sofas^ 
th^t every body was sure this was neither better nor 
"worse than a place of assignation ; and true it is, that 
in her days the gentlemen of Doctors Commons had 
i!lo reason to complain of want of business. 
' But it is vain to provide for the wants of persons of 
fashion. They are never satisfied but while moving 
from place to place ; and, tired of Mrs. Comelly's 
charmmg varieties^ they determined to build a house 
of their own, so large as to hold every body; and so 
seieet as to adnHt nooody but themselves. Up rose 
the Pantheon I and the censorious world immediately 
dubbed it a place of assignation ; tod it has been con- 
jectured> that it was the cause why some couples met 
with great satisfaction, and others parted m deep^ 
^dudgeon. Btit the Pantheon bad but a short reign; 
and for many years, routSy however imperfectly, sup- 
])Iied its place ; and masquerades, rather more com- 
pletely, afforded those facilities which are requisite to 
ihe production of genuine crim. con* 

Of late we have had Ladies* Concerts and the Ar« 
jgyll Street Institution ; but these are conducted upon 
principles so rigidly select, and so circumspectly vir- 
tuous, as to escape all the suspicions of former cen- 
sorious days. 

But what has all this to do with Lord S- and 

Mrs. P— — ? Why, nothing at all ! 



THE NINE DAYS' WONDER. 

[From the same.] 

^T is surprising, say some, how soon the late intrigue 
i-* in high'life has gone off — how little it has done to 
feed conjecture, or furnish conversation-«-a Nine Days* 
Wonder ! But do these wonderers recollect^ that it 
i\^ould be most preposterous, and contrary to all eti^ 

quette, 
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■quctte^jf it lasted longer ? Do they consider that the 
linest intrigue in the town is spoiled by publicity ? 
that when all is known which is worth knowing, that 
when there is no longer room for a hint, a prj/y or a 
peepf and when the canaille are in possession of every 
particular, it is thrown aside like an old fashion ; and 
' It would be as impolite to talk about it, as to talk 
about what happened a month aeo. 

The beauty of an intrigue, all that renders it valu- 
able and interesting, is its being a secret, not indeed 
of the incommunicable kind, but a secret imparled in 
confidcnoje to a set — a set, as select as the genius of 
Argyll Street, in Its plenitude of discrimination, could 
\vish. It is of the very essence of crim. con. that it 
hhould .be circulated in nods, detailed in shrugs, and 

{Published in whispers ; it loses flavour, zest, and co- 
our, when it conves to be communicated aperto ore^ 
with tlie minuteness of history, and the fidelity of an af!^^^ 
davit— *w hen it is safe to raise the voice in naming time^ 
place^ and persons; and when it is no longer neces« 
Mry to wait until thr servants have left the room-«» 
when the mob, the scum, the little gentry, the cen^ 
gurers, prudes, and moralists have got. hola of an in» 
trigue, it becomes of no more value than the. para» 
graphical narrative of a house burnt down, or a coack 
overturned. 

The intrigue that has just gone by is not to blame. 
It has done its duty. It has performed- its roundt 
through the circle of curiosity ; from suspicion to cer- 
tainty ; from report to proof ; from whisper to vocife* 
ration. It must, in the nature of things, give way to 
some tendresse of a similar kind. Where are we to 
look? Whose chastity is now on the brink? In 
what gay mansion is domestic felicity on the verge? 
The wish is, that it may be something very unexpected, 
for all our intrigues lately have failed in occasioning 
any suiprise. They f re but the fulfilment of private 

K 4 prophecies. 
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prophecica> or the confirtnation of confidential conjec- 
tures. Some discerning persons always thought so, and 
others had their well-founded suspicions. Some dis* 
covered a circumstance on such a tnghi, and others 
heard expressions on suck a day. Some saw clearly 
where things would endj and others ask how it could be 
otherwise J Some declare that they gave hints long 
aso, and others have been for some time certain that 
tnere would be a blow-up ! 



LOSS AND GAIN. 

[From the same] 

TV^'f R. Gregson, don't grieve at this cooing and billing; 
yi.yj. y^y have LOST a bad Wife, and have gain*d a good 

^^ b hilling! 
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A CHAPTER ON LOGIC ; 

OR, THE H01LS£ CHfiSNUT AND THE CHB8NUT HOftIB *, 

[Written im/krowptu upou reading in the BaixisH Pastithe 
Observation of Mr. Montagu M<uhew being no more like 
Mr. Matthew Montagu than ^ a Horse Chesnuc was tt 
a Chesnut Horse."] 

[From the British Press, Aug. i.] 

N Eton stripliag, training for the law, 
A dunce at syntax, but a dab at taw, 
One happy Christmas laid upon the shelf 
His cap and gown, and stores of learned pelf. 
With A\ the deathless bards of Greece and Rome ; 
To spettd a fortnight at his uncle's home. 
Arriv'd, and pass'd the usual How d' ye do's, t* 

Inquiries of old friends, and College news ; 



* There aic two Members in the House of Commons, named MoBta;;tt 
Matthew, and \1at;h*:w Montagu ; the former a tall handsome man, 
and the latter a Utile man. — A gentleman having addrc5sed tbe latter as 
the former, Montagu Matthew observed, it was stianpje he should make 
such a mistake ; as there was as great a diflfcrence between them as be- 
tween a lloru Lhnnui and a Chcsnul Uone. ' .w 

« Weil, 



^ Well, Tom-^the tcnd^what av^ you MortU discerning ? 

Or, how goes study.?— What is it you 're learning?** 

" Oh ! logic. Sir ; but not the shallow rules 

Of Locke and Bacon— antiquated fools ! • 

'Tis wits' and wranglers' logic : thus d'ye see^ 

I '11 prove at once, as plain as A B C^ 

That an eel-jlue 's a pigeoH.-^To deny it, 

Would be to swear black's not. black."4^*Comty tn-'a 

try it.*' 
** An eei pie is a pie oi fish :'*—** Agreed.*^ 
" -F/V/i-pie may be tf /ki-pie."— ** Well, proceed/' 
" hjach'^it, b a ^«»f-pie; and 'tis doue^ 
For every Jokn-Fze must be'a Tie-John.^ (Pigeon.) 
•*» Bravo 1" Sir Pentr cries> ••Logic for evor f : V '* 
That beats my gnuidmother^ and she vas clf!v^« 
But hold, my boy, since 'twould be very bard 
That wit and learning should have no reward^ • 
To-morrow, for ^ stroll, the Park we '11 cross, 
And there I '11 give thee"—** What ?"— «« My Chesnut Otrsi^' 
" A horse !'' quoth Tom, " blood, pedigree, and ^ces ! 
Heav'ns, what a dash I '11 cut at Epsom races l**^ 
■ To bed be went, and slept ibr downright soirow •" ^ 

That night must go before he 'd see the morrow • " -. ■ 
, Dreamt of his bopts and spurs, and leather breecfaer, 
Hunting of cats, and leaping rails aiid ditches; 
Left bis warm nest an hour before the lark ; , ... , 

Dragg'd his old uncle, fasting, to the Park. ^ , 

Halter in hand, each vale he scour'd :•— «t loss 
To spy out something like a Chesnut Horse ; ' ! . . ^ ; 
Bur no ftuch aniixial the meadows cropt. ■ ^. •. 

At length, beneath a tree,' Sir Peter stopt: 
A branch he caught, then shook it, and down fell* 
A fine Horse Chesnut, in its pricklv sbelL 
«' There, Tom, take that."—" Well, Sir, and whatbesidcIT 
** Why, since you'r^ booted, sadMt if, and ride*^ 
" Ride what? a chesnut?" — " Ay, come, get across;- 
I tpll you, Tom, that chesnut is a norse^^ 
And al! fhc^ horse you *11 get ; for I can 'slicSvf, 
As clear as siin^ine, that *t is really so, ^ -^ 

Not by the musty, fusty, worn-out rules , ■ 

Of Locke and ^coa^r-addle-jbeaded fcob ! ) 

N 5 ' OtTi 
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Or old Malebranchc— blind ^ot into knowiedge { 

But by the lavrs of ivii and Etm, College, 
All axioms but the wrangler's I '11 disown^ 
And stick to one sound argument— -^mrr«w/r« 
Thus now, you *ve prov'dit, u I don*t deny^ 
That zfle-Jolm 's the same as a Jtim-f^k : 
What follows then? — why, as a thing of coucse, 
.iTbat a Ibrte Ckesumt is a Ckemut Htrse.** 



PRIVATE THEATRICALS. 
[Flrom the •ame* Axig. 4.] 

WROXTON H ALL— JTiiig JoAis ; Romto and Ju- 
liet ; and The Rites of Hospiialify. 
Mrs. PouLB'P*— TAf F^its of a Single Error, and 
The Fair Penitent. 

Sir John Carr— TAe Man of Enterprise $ The 
Travellers ; and The Midsummer rlighfs Dream* 

The' Spanish }^ hr^iot s-^AcmimuSf or The 
Champion of Liberty y The French Flogged ^ and Uew 
Spain. 

Sir RrcHARO Phillips — School for Vanity, and 
Banyan Day, 

The Earl of Mountnorris — A Word to the Wise\ 
A Friend in Need ; and The Sixty -third Letter, 

The Expeditio'n— TAe Chapter of Accidents; It's 
well it *s no Worse ; and Better late than Never, 

Lady A. Stanhopb — The Wedding Day } the Con- 
scious Lovers ; and Such Things Are. 

Madame Catalani — It is a Wise Child knows its 
own Father ; How to Grow Rich ; and Speculation. 

Miss Mellon — The Lady of the Manors Ripe 
Fruit ; and The Prize. 

Mr. Reader — Appearances are against Them^ Thfi 
Ghost of Werter ; and The Midnight Wanderer. 

Marquis of Tavistock — The Voice of Nature ; 
Of Age To-mcrrow j How to he Happy j and The 
Accomplished Maid. 

Sir 
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Sir A. PAGBT^^The Point of H(m(mr } Reparation} 
and To Arm$. 

Mr. H — N— T, OP THE Ket— TAtf Toor Gentle-' 
man; The Irishman in London ; and The Escapes. 

Countess of A ' u Sighs, or The Daughter i 
and The Family Party. 

Lady Et-i-ly B-*t. — The Chapter of Accidents j 
Peeping Tom ; and The Lock and Key. 

Mr. Bell, of Winchester*— 7Ae Inttimes of tkt> 
Morning ; The Discovery, and The Man ^ Ten 
Thousand. 

EPidRAMMATA 
ON THE FOX CHASE IN>ST. JAMES'S PARK. 

[Prom the Ondt.] 

"TIITHEN Reynard was rmis*d from his haunt in the Park, 
^^ And closely pursird by each fan-loving spark. 
Towards the Truu*r9 he ran with all speed in his power— 
But, alas ! he soon niund that the gr^uies there were fwrf 
For the clerks all exclaim*d, with malevolent grin, 
** None of thy name and breeding shall ever ewne in !** 



THE FOX IN THE TREASURY. 

[Fxom Che same.} 

'Mnftndom !"— Vi RorL. 

A FOX in the dark got into the Park, 

Having slipp'd his neck out of the noose; 
And 't is fur to suppose, that die aoimal's nose 

Had scented a Jreasuty gouc. 

Had Reynard the you^ to have entered the house ' 
At the dme tliere was nothing to fright him, 

He'd have supp'd at his ease on fresh *^/>aringi vf cheese^ 
And had nice *' ends rf camdi^ to Bght him 1 

VoLFONt. 

H 6 vtnu 
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THE CRACK!~ 

[Fhmi the Omdit, kM^* sJ • 

Bin. m>rrotK> 1 . ... 

N vindicatiaA of modest xnerkyM wish to sUluA 
forward in defence of a mom^UkUk,Xhat does ant 
«enn to be treated with the considfratten intfihsi- 
cally its due. By this you will perceive that I do not 
jttean to have". fUany werds' witfa:yoo-^I confine myself 
to cm^ and» without meaning a (x]inpKmeDt« t hope 
it will prove a word to the wise I Perhaps in the whole 
range of lexicography thefe fS Ho word of more' real 
significance than the combination i^f five simple letters 
which forms itself into the syllable ^^ crack.!'* Many 
may be longer, but what can b^' inbT^ sonor(fUs than 
a crack ? The demand for it is univefisal« It is the sole 
business of many men's lives to. cr^cil jokes; some 
think it no inconsiderable treat to crack walnuts ; the 
ladies, dear creatures, in all the violent emotions of the 
mind, whether agitated by love or coquetry, mirth or 
rage, invariably crack fans ; and cudgel -ptayerft, with 
all the good humour imaginable, crack b?ads ! — Can- 
dour compels me to hint, that if wives were a little 
more susceptible of a crack in their reputations, hus- 
lands would not be under such peculiar and frequent 
obligations to a crack in their wainscots ! If a dash- 
ing female sport four in hand, she instantiv becomes 
tke crack ; the men>beFS of the Whip Club are the 
crack I and, in short, . we have crack soldiers, crack 
sailors, crack lawyers, cr^i^k physicians, and' crack di- 
vines; nay, if it might be ha2arded with safety, I 
could venture to produce half a dozen Ministers, high 
in office, who are more than suspected of being. cracjl- 
brained ! 

The relatives of this necessary word are §ho en- 
tilled to honourable mention. The fleets of our ene- 
mies have often acknowledged the superiority of the 

English 
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English crackers ; and Bonaparte himself, as may be 
seen by his Spanish Manifestoes^ is no contemptible 
proficient in the language of cracking I 

Yours, 

' Boa Bounce. 
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DIALOGUE BETWEEN WILL AND JACK, 

ON A LAT£ SIXPElffMT PUBLICATION. 

[From the Mornini; Post, August 5.] r * 

' ' I 

^l^iiL TT AVE you r/f f^^, Whitbrcid's panipWe't read ? 

-^ Jack. Read it ! you joke, not I,, indeed f 
But I have heard 't is horrid stuff, 
Of nonsense full, and sadly dull. 

f^ilL I grant you, ^^fi, 'tis dull enough, 
Yet still consider that the price 
Ought not to make one over-niec : 
It is but sixpence, and, in times like these, * 

Whether of good or bad, much is not to be had, 
For such a sum, of print, or bread, or cheese. 

Jack. Granted. Still if I purchase cheese and bread^ 
They quickly set at ftst the craving, 
And cure the aches, thatliunger ihakefis, * 
Within my rebel stonia^h and my heacl, ' 
And I get something worth the having. 
But why should you now take such pains. 
To recommend this Whitbread's brains ? 
'T would .better be, mcthinks, by half. 
His brains instead, to buy a head, 
That holds the brains of &heep or calf. 

fn/L Such Whiibread's is, by many 1 *ve been told» 

Jaci, 'T is possible ! But is it to be sold ^ 

Pf'ill. Of that I cannot accurately know ^ 
But politicians are state physicians, 
And, liking fees, it may oeso. 

Jack. Yet tell me, /f7//, for I 've beard said, 
That this same Whitbread is in trade. 

ffllL You 've heard no'more tfian *s true, ay sure J ' 
*Tis Sammy Whitbread, the great brewer. 



Tjt mALOGUB BETWEBN WILL At'.O JACK* 

J^ack. What, Sam, whose father drove a dray ? 
I 'in quite surprised at what you say. 
What he, who lives in Chbwell street, 
Who is so funous for his porter. 
That glorious substitute for water? 
Well ! I bad thought him more discreet. 
But what on earth made him endeavour 
To write a book ? Why, by his look. 
At dancing jigs, or combing wigs, 
I should have guess'd him quite as clever* 

fFilL Dear Jdci^ you *jre very right : 
He is a bad one at his pen ; 
: And yet, like many other men, 
He was resolv'd to write; 
But wiiat is really worst of all. 
He 's so obscure, one can't be sure. 
The wbkh he wishes most td fall. 
The bloody Corsiean, whose aim 
Is to exiingubh freedom's flame ; 
Or the brave Spaniards, who de^ght 
For indepeiideney to fight i 
Who, marshall'd, stand in virtue^ sacred caase» 
Who nobly arm to save, from an untimely grave. 
Their country's rights, their liberties, and laws ; 
Who scorn a base usur()er's frown. 
And for their King preserve their crown. 

Jaci. Well, well, my friend, the secret '^ out. 
There* s now no longer room for doubt« 
Thus, if I e'er my money spend 
On what from thn said brewer comes, 
It shall not be on ofFal crumbs 
Of borrowed wit,^om Fox or Pitt, 
On that you safely may depend. 
I thank yon kindly for your informalkm. 
And ne'er will read a pamphlet or oration ^ 
From this said Sam, whose head Is always dizzy ; 
Perhaps from fumes of wine or brandy. 
Or his own beer, which is more handy ;^ 
And yet, poor simpleton, he will be busy» 
His wit^ too, is like muddy ale, 
Coarse, heavy, tasteless, flat, and stale ; 
5 ^ Kof 
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Nor is his judgment sound or clear ; 
Thu$,'when 1 sixpence have to spare^ 
I '11 take, ffleiid JrtU^ especial care, 
To shun his books, and buy his beer. 

H. W, 
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SEA-SIDE ANECDOTES, 

IN A LBTTSR FROM BftOADSTAlRS. ' 

[From the Orficle.] 

• 

^^OUR London abode I must try to amuse^ 
-*- By transmitting a sample of wafting-tlacf news* 
Between Ramsgaie and Margate^ I 'm fixM at Broadstain^ 
Like Gafrick, 'twixt tragic and comical airs ; 
Though if actors were mm drawn between the two muse9| 
I 'm afraid wags would say each fair damsel refuses ; 
And like the f»n'd Mussuuitan 'twixc earth and aither, 
That the poor fustian rogues appertain unto neither ! 
To this scenic digression I pray be fbrgiving, 
Afid accept a brief sketch ot our mannSr of living.— 
First, the iadie<^ all bathe, though ttinm is the /^/r. 
For their drap'ry, you know, is soot off and soon on ; 
With a cov*nng so slight there is no trouble in it, 
They can undnss and dress again all in a nunute.**— 
Then they breakfast on cbocolatei coffee, and tea, 
As blooming as Veuut just sprung from the sea ; 

?r should delicate appetites make them capricious, 
^ey may pop down a prawn or a tidbsto' delicious.— *» ' 
The rides then invite, and away trip the'lasses 
In barouches and chaises^ on horses and oites. > • 
After dinner they fill up the ev*nin^ with waUdne, 
And bed*time arrives ere they 're tured with talking ! 
yiiih respect to the btaux^ xtirf are nondescript elves ; 
Some make love to the ladica, and some to themselves ; 
Tliey make shift to pick up quite amusement eaouglH-* 
They look in the glass, pick their tetth, and take sottfFl 
From the sea you may guesa that frc^h braQZcll prevsui ; 
Only hear the effects of a prettv brisk £ale;(, , 
If a female abroad curiosity ledf, >:)' ' 

Away went her feuicMts over h^ l^?'^ 

-"*• ■■ (I'm 
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(I *m told, by the bye, that they once sported mor^, 

But «ow, more than one is esteemed a sad bore ! )-— . 

Such sights I beheld! but I will not reveal 

What I knovv the fair owners all wish to conceak 

Poon liitle Miss Pudsey, who happened to fell, 

Was tumbled and roll'd along just like a ball; . 

And had pouting- mouth'd Boreai repeated his whiffs, ^ 

He had certainly carried her over the cliffs ! 

She 's a nice little morsel, just ripe, but not mellow. 

And ten times too lovely for such a rough fellow. 

I *ve been here a whole fortnight, and though you cry fie ox» 

Such conduct, I have not yet seen Dandelion :'' 

I am told that from Margate and Ramsgate the belles 

Gp to'pan^ to h)orc all their airs and their spells : ' 

Biit I CQ^e not a ftg for their spells nor their airs— » 

.1 am fviljy, conteut with the bpiles of Broadstairs^ 

All lovjely in form, and .all prudent in carriage. 

Some married, and some to be given in marriage, 

Whom w.ere you to see, to this^puih you would yield, 

'T woui^ be higtdy absurd tb go farther a- field ; ' 

Therefpre, while J Remain iiftjie Island of Thanet^ 

You '11 find me at Btoedi/airs more fix*d ihan a planet. 

Dicky Gossip. 



FASHIONABLE ARRIVALS. 

[From the Bntisb Pressv] 

npIJE following list is selected from a series of rfle 
-*• returns' 9^ ft^jr&shk^nable arrival one of |Ld« 
most celebra^4pf> ^^ wj^teriDg-pIaces, during the 
present eeSlsoni :-f? 

Mr. and "i^lxs. BuU^ Master and the two Miss Bulti, 
Mr. . and Mfis. Cowiliroyj Doctor and Miss Cott^aa^ 
Major and three Miss JBuUocks, Rev. Mr. Oxberry^ 
Sir T, IflxXcaif, Rev. Mr, Hide, two Miss Skinxxi^rs, 
Colonel 6n4^^isr'9 Ram, Mifts Julia Ram, Mr. stiA 
Mrs. Ramshokom kwA family, Mr. A. RajftSAy, flic 
Chevalier de Moutpn, Mr, and four Miss Trotters, 
Doctor Lamh, CapialA tjaTnlVbrXy Mrs. Ewehmk, Rev. 

Mr^ 
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Mr. SAwflinff, Miss TuppSy Mr, Wbolitf^ Miss Bleat, 
Captain iiTid, Mr. James jD^erhurstj Rev.Dr. Buck, Mr. 
and Mrs. Bacon, Mr. James Hogsfieshg Mr* Butcher^ 
Mrs. Steel anddaughter^ Surgeon Slaughter, two CookSf 
Mrs. Kitchen^ Miss Xniveton, Rev. Mr. Hay, T. 
Meadows, J. Haycock^ three Miss Barns, Mr. and 
Miss G. PieW. 

From this selection, it would appear, that no water- 
ing place in England is more abundantly supplied with 
provisions, and the means of producing the best spe- 
cies of animal food ; and yet we did not 6nd the name ' 
of a single London Alderman in the list of visitors 
since the commencement. This is the more surpris- 
ing, as we und(;rstand many, other names equally at- 
tractive might be found in the town, which private 
reasons induced the owners to conceal ; preferring, as 
it is called among travellers of distinction, a strict m- 
cogniio. Among these were John Doe and Richard Roe^ 
Captaiu Dun, &c. 

> 'I ■■■ ..'J 

THE TIP OF THE ELBOW. 

• J . * • • 

• / II. 

[From the same, August 6.] 

t 

n^HIRTY years since^ the elbow was the part cf aiihe 
A woman she was most teinacious to conceal and 
protect fr6m pjublic view ; ix was first covered with a. 
cambric sleeve, small plaited, and a wristband- and 
lace ruffle ; then three falls or flounces of embossed 
muslin or rich lace; then three falls of rich brocdde o^ 
satio, ornamented with rich fringe, covered them j and, 
to complete the dress, and protect the tip of the elboWn^ 
,^a piece of lead, large enough to make a dozen buitels^ 
hung pendent; and there was nothing more fre^u^nit 
in the annals of chivalry, than ft* thcfevourediover 
t6 steal his mistress's lead to blow out^ the brains, if 
he had any, of his rival. Flounces, ofcouirses led the 
fair wearer, into a variety of unfJeasaot.iu^iMtiods^ 
aticb as, in the eestacy of having won a critical • 

game 
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« 

game at whisty whisking the candlestick, which stood 
at her elbow, into the lap of her fair neighbour ; set- 
ting fire to the chevaux de frize that formed a ram- 
part round her bosom, and throwing the whole as- 
sembly into confusion; or sweeping the coffec-cdp and 
its contents on the white satin small-clothes of z, birth- 
day heau. But what were those to the mischances at 
dinner?*— A fowl was to be carved, and, by the time 
it was completed, the elbow ^ppendagtrs had absorbed 
the plate of soup, to which the fair wearer had been 
helped, and she was obliged to submit to the mortifi- 
cation of having her flounces wrapped in a napkm^ 
and the whole economy of her dress destroyed for the 
evening. After a variety of such misfortunes, deep 
ruffles and flounces were exploded, with the exception 
of a court dress. But the protection of the elbow was 
still attended to. Long sleeves were introduced for 
undress, and the puckered cuff, lined with buckram^ 
brought three inches below the elbow, for full dressy 
however, the buckram lining was such an enemy to 
bending the arm with grace, .that the cuff shortened, * 
until it just covered the clbow]; when a public mourn- 
ing taking place, it was discovered that a round fat 
elbow looked very pretty through a black crape trans- 

Earency; and the mourniilg over, a few well-fed belUs 
raved the storm of envy, by showing the tip of their 
elbows ; and persevered in doing so, in despite of the 
remarks of their fair friends — " Miss B. is a pretty 
girl, but her bare elbows give her such a bold appear- 
ance f" — ** Did you observe Mrs. M. — how vulgar— 
^ust escaped from a wash-tub I" But imperative Fashion 
issued her^/, and old and young, fat and lean, have 
not only shown their elbows, but their arms ; and 
when we reflect that the exposure of the tip of the 
Duchess of Rudand's shoulder, under masquerade 
guise, %^l the city of Dublin once in a flame, how caa 
wc Wooder, in this age of fashions, that the torch of 
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erim. con. should be so often lighted — ^from tht tip or 
every part of 4 beautiful woman— from the tip of the 
finger to the arm-pit ? 



TpE THIEF KING : A SPANISH TALE. 

' " [From the Morning Herald.] 

T SING of a thief, and a thief call'd a King, 
•*" A true, though an ahnost incredible thing; 
Such a tale in old times would have staggered belief, 
For none then imagined a King could turn thief. . 

« 

Bui, alas ! in the present degenerate days, \ 

When wickedness thrives and when virtue decays. 

When monarchsy like mushrooms, from dunghill stodb 

spring, . . 

A royal rogue 's not such^ wonderful thing. 

Napoleon, whom craft, or the devil, or chance, 
Has rais*d from ihe dirt to be Emp'ror tf France^ 
Resolv'd that each son of his Corsican mother 
Should mount a throne too, like their fortunate brother. 

Having forc'd her old chiefs from their realms to elopey 
Seiz'd Itrdy wholesale, and put down the Pope J 
He placed brother J*e, just his talents to try, 
As a ruler awhile under Naples* mild sky* 

The trial proved Joe possessed vigour to govern ; 

And now *t was resolv'd by the plodding French Sovereign 

To trepan the unfortunate Mpnarch of Spain, 

Seize his kingdom by $tolth*-taQd send Joe there to reign* 

At Bayonne this plot of deception unmatched 
Was playM off as crafdljr es it was hatch'd — 
French armies meantime, with Murat at their headi 
Were sent to keep malcontent Spaniards in dread* 

Poor Charleis and his son there completely outwittti^ 
And one 'gainst the other alternately pitted, 
Soon found themselves fa»t'ih the do^can's snare^ 
And yielded their peisons ahif Cfown in d^pair !' 

Of 
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Of Spain iand the Indies now Joe was dubb*d King, 
*Midst a Junta of traitors and rogues in a ring ; 
Having sworn to perform what his brother ihould bidy 
He set off to ascend his new throne at Madrid. 

But when he came there, liis arrival to greet, 

Nought but hisses and groans met his ear in each street : 

Ev'ryface he beheld was envelopM in gloom, 

Like a grim malefactor's when meeting his doom. 

Scarce a week on his throne the usurper was seated. 
When word came that Marshal Dupont was defeated— 
Thinks he, 'T is full time, if the tidings be true, 
For me to determine what's now best to do. 

Resolving at once, in his terror, on flight. 
The palace of every thing costly and bright 
He previously plundered — and then, like a thief. 
Sneak 'd back to his brother — the robber-in-chief. 



PhiLIDER DuNElYStS. 



THE CORSICAN ROBBER ; OR, SPANISH HUl 

AND CRY. 

[From the Morning Post.] 

TJ^RE from Madrid King Joseph 
-^ Late took a moonlight flitt^gi 
He threw his regal clothes off, 

As was a rogue befitting : 
Then all the Royal palace he 

To ransack straight began. 
Resolved to leave, when he should' Hee, 
• 'There neither pot nor pan. 

** Run ! "catch," he cries, *• feach ass and mule. 

My slaves, that ye can find t— 
Shice' in Madrid I may n6t fiile. 

We'll leave no wealth behind." 
^ach ass and mule that they could catch 

In suburb, field, or village. 
The robbers brought, with keen dispatch, 

■T?rt^€ari5^ off the pillage. 

■ _ 

> Those 
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Those French marauders are not slacks 

When dreading a disasteri 
Their plunder nimbly up to pack— 

Lest it should 'change its master : 
With handkerchief, coat$, caps, and cloaks^ 

KnivdSy forks, and silver spoons, 
King Joseph and his gentlefolks 

E'en stuff 'd their pantaloons. 

Now off they marched with one consenti 

As fast as they could hie^ 
While at their heels, as on they went^ 

Loud rose a hue aad cry ; 
" Stop tWef ! stop thief!" pufsu'd the gang 

From ev'ry hill and dale ; ' 
•* Stop thief!" responsive echoes rang, 

Which made them oft turn pale, y 

At length the grim banditti. 

All spent with speed and toil, 
Arriv'd at Bayonne city 

With their ill-gotten spoil. 
The Bavonese in dumb surprise 

Behcfd the thieyish crew, 
Insulting Joseph with their eyes— 

'T was ali they dar'd to do. 



A CONSOLATORY EPIGRAMMATIC DIALOGUE*' 

(translated from the SPANISH.) 
, [.From tbe MQxmn% Chronicle.] 
NAPOLEON. 

AH ! Talleyrand, sure 1 Ve just cause to complain^ 
My brother, King Joseph, is kick'd out of Spain : 
Marengo and Jena my trophies display. 
But these vile Spanish peasants have now won the day. 

T ALLEY! AND. 

Austria's triumphs, mj hevp, might tarnish your feme, 
But a & ABSLK virtoiiousxaA't tuUy your rame : 

Tne 



a86 A FAROor ok calbb auoTBifi, 

True gloiy, says Qjiixotei defies Envy's blast ; 
You are beat, not di»gvzQ% by a shoemaker's last ^ 



A PARODY !—ON CALEB QJJOTEM. 

[From the Mommi; Poit» August 15.] 

T 'M GaUia's King and Consul too^ 
"^ My name is Buonaparte ; 
First Christian, Turk, and then a Jcw^ 
I suit, Sir, either party ! 

I 've beat the Dutch, but not tht DoaSf 
Though victory mj^. trade is; « 

I murder parents, poison sons^ 

1 put to death the tittle ones. 
In spite of all the ladies ! 

Blest Ambition 's mv delighl^y 

Bloody battles I invItCi 

Conquer all the foes 1 fight, 

What I do is always right! 
Then at night by the fire how I love to.rehte. 
When my murders are done and all over. 
How prosperous I Ve been in a devil's pwn state. 
With my sweet mistress Empress m clover ! 

Wars trouble, Conquer ail. 

Ail bubble ; Great and small ; 

Dutch, Spain, Mistress taking. 

Much gain ; One forsaking ; 

Portuguese, Bargains prizing, 

Pyrennese; Cumpromisittf; 



Guillotinfi 



* '* Sancho — It is written in the law* of single conbatt in expreiT 
terms, that if the shoemaker ftrike anorhf c with the last that he hach 
in his hand, although it be certainly of wood, yet caimoc it be said, 
th^t he who was stricken had the bastinado. I say this, to the end that 
thou mayest not think, although tee rtmatn hruhe3 in tih tatt cttflict^ 
that therefvrt tve be disgraced \ for the arAis whieh these men bore, tad 
wherewithal they belahoufcd us, were none other than their packstavcs ; 
and, as far as I can remember, never a man of them had a tuck, sword, 
or dag gei/'— Doa Quixote, psirt i. book 3, chap.i. Skf Iton's TiaB«l»tioa« 
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GuillotiBC, Cheat Turks, 

Grand machine ; Civil Works ; 

Bleeding hearts. All around, troops abound ; 

Shocking starts ; Deeds n^ 

Boats flat. Swords di»h ; 

Made pat ; Squalls* hU% ; 

Never out. Clouds of smokey 

Very stout ; Soldiers choke ; 

AU hopes. Heads off dockery. 

No Popes ; AU church mockery. 

I Ve many fine tricks, but the best of *em all| 
The nation I tax, and I pocket it all; 
And 't is heigho for Bonaparte oh ! 
'T is hdgho for Bonaparte oh ! 
Bonapar^ on, &c, 2cc* 
Surry Street. H. C— — T. 

_ • 

THE NEW EOyESTRIAN STATUE. 

OK PLACING THE STATUS OF KlMO WIILIAM ON 
HORSEBACK IN THB POND, ST. JAMlS's $QVAMt» 

[From the Morning Chionicle, August 15.] 

HY in the water, Master Bacon ? 
How could you be so giddy } 
Giddy ! my friend vou 're quite mistaken; 

'T was right to have the basin nighs 
Surely the J^ tc^nr/j a full /luyl^, 
Wk9 'j cpHstoMtfy across kis BiDET* 



W 



• N THB MORSE OP THB SAME STATUS. 

HERE, freed from trouble and from danger^ 
Rests the proud steed^ at rack and manger, 

And here his Urnkk^ and all— 
The Haymarket you see S close Imt, 
Here 's water when he waxes dry \ 

And here 's hit pcde-i/«IIL 



* Since the basin in St. Jviiel's Squire bai Veen omamenied witk 
tfie equestrian statue that scands ia it^ the waga af ihaf M|ghbourhoo4 
haTC called it^«« Tk* fkn^fmU' 

OJf 
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OK A SECOND-RATE CRITICISM — THAT THBKE IS S% 
&IRTH TO THE SADDLB OF THE SAME; AND THAT 
THE FIGUKB ON IT IS PLACED TOO tAK BAOK| AN» 
THE PEDIMENT IS TOO LOW. 

IT makes all honest bdood recoil, 

To hear foul criticisms, though fiuriy worded i 
Here resting after all bis toil, 

Must the poor horse's loius be girded ? 

And must the conqueror be denied. 

When breathless from the field of Fame^ 

To lean aback, or forward, or aside, 
Or any way you please to name ? 

Cease then to blame the artistes choice. 

Nor dare a loftier base require : 
Than praise, ihan hbtory, and the people's Toite^ 

No art on eartl) can raise him higher. 



• N A FARTHER CRITI(^}E IN THB SAME PARAGItAPH 
Olf THE TAIL OF THE HORSt. 

IS it then envy in a soul so mean, 
Or is it tyrnnt fiower or bigot spleen, 

That in a last faint effon of despair, 
.(Finding it cannot soil a feather in his cap. 
Or lower a hole e*en in his stirnip strap,) 

Tries from his horse's tail to pluck a hair? 



AS RELATING TO THE SAME SUBJECT ON THE 5TATl> 
IN COLLEGE GREEN, DUBLIN* 

TO blame this statue wanting reins^ 

What observation idle ?— 
Know William fought on glory's plains; 

" Ambition has no bridle," 



£XT£MrOia 
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. EXTEMPORE 

>eN IBACOM'S STATUE OF KING WILLIAM, IW ST. JAMKS^ 

SQTJARK. - * 

[Prom the same.] 

TS that the hero of the blood-stain'd Boyne, 
•*• Who rode like Mars, or king^creating Bonqr ? 
Is that great Nassau of the roy^ line ? 
No ; 't is a school-boy ou his daddy's poney. T» N. 

ON A CERTAIN EQSJESTRIAN STATUE. 

CONVERSATION. BETWEEN COMMON TASTE AND THt 

FINE ARTS. 
[From the same.] • 

COMMON TASTE. 

|H most inglorious ! thus to joia 
A fav'rite of the Nassau line, 
With prancing hog i'th' pound ! 
Such place, sucli mixture ne'er before vrttt found. 

THE TINE ARTS. 

Indeed you are mistaken ; 
No question here of taste or art, 
We strove to play a household part, 

And just to save our Bacon. 



o 



IMPROMPTU 

PY THE NEW STATUE IN ST. JAMBS's SQUARE, OV 
READING, IN TESTEROAt's CHRONICLE, THAT tOMR 
WAGS OF ARTISTS HAD NICK-NAMED IT. ** THS 



HOG IN THE POND." 



[From the same.] 

(Statua loquitur,) 
>0R the connoisseur folks^ 
With their eibes and their jokes, 
1 care not three skips of a louse ! 
Td St. James' * (en Mvnitar) 



F 
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I exhibit my rear, m 
And I iace still to Buimgton House f ! 

* Not the churchy hot palace, 9f that name ; ficom whidb James IL 
was dislodf;ed, at midnight^ by the Dutch guafds. 

f^ The present lesadenoe of the favnmtf tmd Pofllaiid'ft lineal de- 
scendant and represcatitive* ^ - 

VOI.« XII* O THS 
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THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. 

i KICK TO THE YAHOO CRITie OP ** THB MORlfTJIf 
CNIOMICLB," IN RBCOMPfiNsB FOB BI8 STRICTUBBS 
VPOH THB BQyJttTBlAV STATUB IN ST* JAMBS'il 

(Piom the Oncki Augait 18.] 

(Equus Icfuitur,) 

FAITH, Sir, you may rail . 
At my hiaa and my /a/7. 
And my keels up endeavour to trip; 
There 's one tMng, 't is true. 
In which I 'm Ukeyou^'^ 
Abs ! I 'm ill want of if vMp ! 

Without running a race, 

Or mending my pee, 
I can find how all this comes to pass:-- 

'T is In natural course 

That the generous horse 
Should excite the diblike of an ass. 

' HffovftTNir. 

SPECULATIONS. 

[From the Satirist,] 
UVi. SATIRIST, 

T AM the most miserable, fortunate dog in the uni- 
'*' verse ; starving through absolute goM lucky and 
pennyless through the immensity of my possessions. 
Some years back, by great interest and good fir* 
tune, I obtained fifty shares in a most promisifig canaJ^ 
a dead level for the distance of twenty-five miles^ with* 
out a single /ocA; nevertheless my five thousand 
pounds have been locked up in the concern more than 
ten years, without producing one shilling interest, I 
then w^s fortunate enough to purchase twenty shares 
in a newly established brewery ^ which, I am told,-hn9- 
tumed out a most profitable speculation ; every body 
swallows our beer, and some«body swallows our pro- 
fits : at least none of il has yet found its way into my 

ppdLet. 



SPfiCULATXOMS. ^9^ 

I^ockeU Ti^is gave me a temporary horror pf sp^ti- , 
ative establishments; and even the Grand Natumal, 
Light and Heat Company was institute many months 
berore I determined to eTirich myself by becoming a 
purchaser of several shares. I was» however, finally 
convinced by the eloquence and advertisements of Mr« 
Winsor, that such a glorious opportunity of a^ran* 
dizing niy famiW might never again o^cur, and ap*. 
plied at the ofiice, wliere^ by the hifkiesi chance in , 
the world, I was aocommbdated to the exten.t of my 
wishes ^ although every, share, was reported to have 
been sold long beiore my a{^fication^ . 

Now^ Mr. Satirist, that this latter institution will 
uUmaieiy proVe advantageous, both to the company 
and the nation, there can be little doubt. Only think ! 
lijghi and heat to \)e conveyed, like water, through every 
street in London ; and they do say, that the liquid 
flame will be conducted,.hy means of sub^tnarine pipes, 
alt the way from Pall Mall tp the East and tVest In' 
dies; supplying in" its prepress, various light- houses, 
s^-lantems, &c. to be erected in divers parts of the 
Atlantic, Ethiopic, and Indian oceans, which must 
proye of infinite service to our shipping in dark nights, 
and will enable our fleets to' detect the enemy's squa- 
drons, should they attempt to steal out of port after 
sun*set* I. am likewise assured that it will totally 
rum the whole medical profession (another great na* 
tibnal benefit), by superseding the necessity of physicj 
the oAs being a sovereign remedy for asthmas, ccm- 
f uniptioni, and almost every other complaint. The 
afflicted are therefore permitted to iahale the sahibrious 
effliMd at a very moderate expense : the gas itself may 
alko, in very* despehite cases, by means of the com* 
pahy*s patent p^i, be administered in forma clysteris. 
It is needless to specify the various minor use5% te 
which it may be applied: such as drying hams without 
smokej ftunigaung rooms, killing bugs /%« m-bugs ez« 

# a cej>tedjt 
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«epted)t and annoying ev^ry species of vermin^ wbich 
(if they have any noses) wtll inevitably quit suck 
houses as are warmed and illuminated by this most 
wonderful invention* 

I have, moreover, vested several thousand pounds in 
two orighml JmA-linen companies and paid one in- 
Btalment on. fifteen shares in the newly- ^tablished 
institution for supplyingthe metropolis with genuine 
.unadulterated nuiL This has been rendered indis- 
pensably necessary, in consequence of His Grace of 
Queensoerry's vtvifying practice of bathing every 
snomine in a lacteal lain ; which, as the inhabitants of 
Piccadilly declare^ gives the milk an unsavoury fla- 
vour, although it does not dimimsh the quantity of its 
€f€afn. 

In all these speculations I have actually embarked, 
and am extremely anxious to become a member of 
several other great national institutions; but, alas ! Mr. 
Satirist, my capital is all sunk) the dividends are not 
yet paid ; and, notwithstanding n^y great possessions, I 
have not the command of a single guinea, else would 
I most certainly purchase fif money could purchasej a 
share in your admirable plan for supplying the world 
with genuine entertainment, and unadulterated critu 
cism. 

I am. Sir, your profound admirer, 

Abel Handy. 

P. S. I am arranging a plan for a grand universal 
Cold and Shade Coynpany^ which will prove marvel* 
lously beneficial, not only in the tropical climates, but 
also during the heat of summer in our own^ by pre- 
venting superabundant perspiration. My advertise? 
ments will shortly appear; for, having expended all my 
money, as a subscriber^ 1 am anxious fo procure some 
as an inventor. 

Am Jrl« 



( 293 ) 
!» HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTERS. 

[From the Morning Cbroniclcy August ao.] 

O tu CycropUe ! vivaSy eC originis h\^us 
Gaudia ionga feras ! J u v . 

T>ERMIT mc to inquire why you, who live by imita- 
^ tion, unite your efforts to decry it, and to repre- 
sent originality as the criterion of excellence? or why 
the word original has of late been so twisted and tor- 
tured by your pencils, as to have assumed an unusual 
and extended signification ? In a late excursion from 
town^ I observed a sign with this remarkable inscrip- 
tion, '* The King's original Head,** where the word it 
evidently used as a collective term for virtue and beauty. 
Now, as I am no advocate for rash innovation, and am 
not inattentive to the progress of language, 1 am de*' 
sirous of knowing upon what authority you have ven- 
tured on this use of the word : for, unless the autbo* 
rity be correct, I shall strenuously maintain, that a 
house and sign painter, however loyal, has no right to 
call His Majesty's head original^ It has been sug- 
gested to me, that the painter might wish to express 
either the antiquity or the priority of the head. If the 
former were his object, he shou}d have remembered, 
that, by a figure of legal rhetoric, ** The King can do 
fio wrong 3" and a little reflection would have con- 
vinced him, that '^ The King can do no wrongs" and 
'' The King cannot grow old," are identical legal pro« 
positions. Besides, I have good reason for doubting 
whether His Majesty be yet so careless of female 
charms, as to wish any part of him to be proclaimed 
old, whatever veneration we may attach to age, whea 
so eminently accompanied by wisdom and virtue. If 
the painter be as honest and as loyal as all house and 
sign painters should be, he could hardly mean to coo- 

03 *' 
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vey the idea of priority ; for I find by substitution that ^ 
«' The King's prior head," that is to say, ** The head ' 
which the King once had,'* would be a very indecent 
inscription, because it might be suspected of glancing 
sarcastically at the head which now graces His Ma* 
jesty, improved, as it is, by time, and enlightened by 
experience. I therefore most cordially acquit the ar« 
tist of any such intenUon, and am obliged to.r^vert to 
my first mterpretation, wishing only to be informed, 
upon what authority be has used the word as a colleo^ 
tive term for excelleoce. 

I am. Gentlemen, 
With the greatest respect for all 

House and Sign Painters,. &c» !«» 

•N. B. If many -establishments in this city -have 
4}^rived credit and support from the abundant use of 
the word original, with which you have decorated 
them, I should think that the words ** The original 
jidministration," well painted upon an appropriate 
tablet, and affixed upon the front of the Treasury, 
might serve to prop the falling credit of that concern. 



FRIENDLY HINTS TO CRIMINALS AT THE 

OLD BAILEY. 

[From the Oracle, August 27.] 
MR. EDITOR, 

TN the celebrated novel of "Tom Jones,** Fielding 
• remarks, with his accustomed humour, ** That if 
every man were to be believed on his own testimony, 
we should not be shocked with the frequency of exe- 
cutions;" but as I fear this implicit credulity will not 
obtain the sanction of the Sages of the Law, I shall 
endeavour, as the sessions approach, to attain the 
same desirable end, by addressing a few memorandpL 
to such ladies and gentlemen, whose virtue is about 
to undergo the superfluous ceremony of a trial. 

You 



You43»tt8t take especial oare lo plead <^Not guilty/* 
in order to acquire some physical chances in your ia» 
vour; for aeioug the extraordinary occurrences of^this 
world, it is not impossible that there should be a flawr 
in the indictment ; the principal evidence against you 
die suddenly before Examination; all the judges and 
senior counsel sympathetically expire at the aame mo* 
xnentof an apoplexy ; t>r the jury be carried off by a 
surfeit. Besid^, there is an after-chance of- softening 
the adamantine breast of the turnkey ; of Newgate be- 
ing destroyed by a. new set of rioters; of mysteriously 
escaping tike a late celebrated ^muggier; or, lastly, as 
you may read, or get read to you, in the chaste and 
fashionable romance of the '* Monk,'' a certain. sable 
gentleman may whip you off as expeditiously and sud* 
denly as he did the amorous Ambrosw. 

Should you h^vt ^ friendly counsel from whom you 
may expect gratuitous service, be sure not to depend 
on him ; for, in that profession, give the greatest 
stranger a guinea^ and he will exert himself more than 
your brother would for twenty shillings. Kemember 
also tht; sage observation of Gibbet, in the '^ Beaux 
Stratagem," — <' I must reserve a sufficient sum to get 
me off, in case of the worst." 

You must carefully avoid bringing on your trial 
late in the evening, so great is the danger of being in 
the hands of a jury when they are hungry ; in that 
case business is always dispatched. To persons of your 
information, 1 need scarcely hint, that this subject if 
finely touched upon by our poets— 

** The lank-jaw*d hungry judge will hang the guiltksf. 
Rather than eat hit mutton cold." 

Again — 

** And wretches bang, that jurymen may dine." 

If your indictment be for a rape, you would do wcTT^ 
«n being arraigned^ to challenge any man on the jv.ry 

04 vh# 
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^ho is old enough to have a grown daughter.-^— Jlfinib 
Wives and sisters are not half so dangerous. 

If you are charged with a highway robbery, you 
ipust ask your prosecutor some questions about the 
reward given in such cases on conviction. Taxes are 
now very heavy, and juries will of course be cautious 
how tb«y increase county rates. 

Should it be a case of perjury, let your counsel be 
particularly keen-scented in hunting after a flaw ; in- 
deed he cannot ^o better than study attentively the 
following quotation from Foote's farce of " The Devil 
.xipon Two Sticks;"—** Up starts little Belzebub, in 
; the form of an able practitioner, and humbly con- 
ceived that his client could not be convicted upon that 
indictment; forasmuch as therein he was charged with 
forswearing himself now ; whereas it clearly appeared 
by the evidence, that he had only forsworn himself 
then. If, indeed, he had been indicted generally for 
committing. perjury now and then, proofs might be 
•jproduced of any perjury he may have committed ; 
whereas, by limiting the point of time to the 7^02^, no 
proof could be admitted as to the then! So that, with 
submission, he humbly conceived his client was clearly 
absolved, and his character as fair and as spotless as a 
babels that is just born, and immaculate as a sheet of 
white paper/' 

If your crime be a burglary, the best defence you 
can make is, to show that you belonged to the Re- 
venue or Ejccise, and in that case you will have a li- 
cense for it, 

Jf you have occasion to t:all witnesses to your cha- 
racter, it would be prudent to procure one friend blind, 
and another deaf! The first may safely swear that he 
never saw any harm of you^ and the second can affirm, 
ivith equal truth, that he never heard any thing to your 
prejudice. 

If you are a woman, and any thing handsome, you 

lilllSt 
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must try to make some impression on the judge, or 
even on the jury; for, should your ofience be capital, 
the latter may recommend you to mercy ; or if they 
think it too much trouble. His Lordship may do it 
himself. It would also be wise to appear 

** As women wish to be who love their lords !" 

If you are guilty of a robbery, and escape by the 
knity of your prosecutor, you can do no less, in duty 
to yourself, than rob him as soon as possible again^ 
knowing his principles to be safe. 

If you are unfortunate in the formation of yoiir 
countenance, you have a better right to the assistance 
of art and painting, than the greatest lady at St. James's. 
At the present crisis, it wouM not be amiss if you were 
to give your face the appearance of a Spaniard I but 
take particular care to avoid the most distant resem- 
blance of a French phiz^ for in that case you must ex- 
pect no mercy ! 

When you come on your defence, you need not be 
too minute in the relating of circumstances, lest some 
of them should unfortunately contradict each other : 
afterwards, if you should chance to be acquitted, you 
may put out your tongue and laugh at the jury. 
This may induce some people to think you an impu- 
dent dog ; but it may as well proceed from the tri* 
umph of innocence over unmerited persecution. 

And now, ladies and gentlemen, trusting that you 
will receive with gratitude the above cautionary hints^ 
I conclude with wishing you, in the qffieciioniue Ian* 
guage of the law, '^ a safe deliverance." 

Jonathan Wil9* 
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TOUR IN WALE5. 

[From the Satirist.] 
TO THE EDITOR. 

TT is 80 common to hear complaints of the great 
*** inundation which the press has lately suffered of 
tours and travels, and most especially of tours over 
liVales^ that I should not venture to offer the inclosed 
papers to your notice, if they did not appear to be as 
Hovel in their style, as they certainly are hackneyed ir 
regard to their subject. They contain no sickly af- 
fectation of sentiment, nor far-fetched observations on 
national characters, nor romantic descriptions of pic* 
turesque scenery, but a correct statement of facts that 
actually occurred, and remarks thereby very naturally 
suggested. It would be superfluous to particularize 
the manner in which they came into my hands : legi- 
timately, Mr. Editor, I assure you, and with full li- 
berty to make them public. The only omission T have 
hazarded, is that of such oaths as appeared to add 
little or nothing to the elucidation of the subject. The 
only alteration is in the spelling, which was calculated 
exclusively for the higher fashionable circles, and has 
not yet been introduced among literary men, or the 
middling ranks, by whom it might be called incorrect. 
Creature is therefore always substituted for crelur^ 
horse for orse, ostler for ^rsler and horsier, &c. &c. 
which liberty, I hope, the noble author will forgive me 
for taking. I have also put capital letters to all the 
proper names, and small ones to indifferent words^ 
particularly prepositions, conjunctions, articles, &c. 
when not placed at the beginning of a sentence. 

I am. Sir, 
Your admirer and humble servant, 

C. M. T. 

1.BTTX1S 
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LBTTBtS VKOM LOKD ■ TO HIS VRIIIfD AY 

OXFOID. 

DEAR TOM9 Cardiff y July %6, 1 807* 

YOU uanteil to know how wc likf:il otir (our in 
VValeSy and particularly the voyage down th*- Wyo, aiiid 
•ome other things, which J will h])t:n)c of wli^ri I <M>fM 
to tbem, all in their turns. Aii to xUk btfaulijul Wyty 
as they call it, 1 suiyose the name c'/io«% (V'^rn this^^ 
Why is ii Cdlled leautijulf' It u wA um'M hffrfutfff 
than cur !».», txuo iri'.- baf«k& riy. %^} hi^S «)) :^Wit it^ 
and are so thick vb'iin wo^^xu 'gv^ p'»^uar»t tSt'^Atufp 
by the bye, I ijpr^r^^t;, that you c^r/t <#^ ari ift/h '/f 
the o.:li:-t. Ac K'y»» t^*r.' WA t4 a va^t d*»l */ % 

get oc!. i:.- Hs: r..i rr*^r.u'r,»-/ ;r* tV* ^h*;^;^ j ^vt ^.^ 

boat. P»r:Li ■-■»■■ v- ilv. Icrv* vy:f,v:. ;,y m' ;. Vi, «• 

of ihtZL'j-^ i: y^rr^^ w " • c r. -z^'. v.* -^^ 

n«» tr i.v.-'.ii-. 7 ''^^ nip 'Uv?j'-.^ '*!** •r-'i'-.n^ri.^ 

ft. I /-.'.if ^ ViTv i£tft r lirt. *.T3f t- 

i'.f- l.-r^ vui .^3 1:-- ?• Mijr:r.T--s» 
li t i'jTx.':: 'jt 1.1 V-*:! i-rm ;if6 vx^r* : 
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perhaps^ at least I think that must be the reason. 
But, however that may be, I was disturbed in the 
night, and found the accommodations in that Une 

very bad indeed. Dick complained too, who I 

'find .a very pleasant companion as any in England^ 
I '11 assure you ; so full of his jokes, and always a 
kugbing and talking of 'one thing or other. Chepstow 
Castle is a large oldplace, and so is this here at Car* 
diflf^ but. Lord ! one castle is so like another, and it 's 
d— k! hard climbing up the old broken steps in the 
round towers, let me tell you — and all for what ? and 
our time being so shorty for we must be in Yorkshire 
for the grouse's sake, on the 12th of August, so we^ve 
resolved to lose no more of it in visiting old castles. 

. This is about the longest letter I've ever wrote: 
and I can't, for my soul, think why you wished me to 
send you so many particulars about this outlandish 
spot of earth. But, however, I will write^ as yoo 
wished it. So no more at present^ from 



DSAR TOM, Caermarthent July 31, 1807. 

YOU must think me a strange sort of a fellow^ to 
write you snch a long letter as I did t'other day^ boring 
ypu with long stories of rivers and castles, and the 
jLord knows what^ and never once mentioned our 
style of travelling, which is half the story after all. 
I 've been thinking on't ever since. But have a little 
patience, old boy, and I 'II give you the whole set-out. 
And I am glad you asked me to write, for it helps to 

pass away the time. Dick certainly is a very 

pleasant fellow ; but then, you know, being always 
with the same person makes the afternoons seem 
loE^cish. But the mornings is what I was talking of^ 
ana you know how fine thpy have been. Well, Sir, 
after finishing a good hearty egg and meat breakfast 

wc 
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we arc off about one^ and how do you think we so 
about it } iPerbaps you fancy we box ourselves up m 
a rattling postchaise, or ride some of the little scram* 
bling Welsh ponies, or steal through the hedges in a 
buggy. £h ! now do me a favour-'-throw this letter 
down, and don't take it up asain till you have guessed 
five ipinutes how we go. Why, then, to make a short 
story of it^ I 've brought down my own yellow ba- 
rouche, and my four blood<-like bays ! That 's your 
sort 1 — So Dick and I take the box, and I the reins-*- 
our two valet de chambres sit in the well behiiid us^ 
while the two grooms ride our hacknies, which we 
sometimes condescend to mount for a change. And 
thus we go spanking up and down the hills, astonish- 
ing the natives, and playing the devil and all. So now^ 
as you know what sort of a figure we make^ you will 
be more at home like, when you come to read of x>ur 
journey, and all that we see in this strange country ; 
and if we meet with any thing very uncommon, you 
may be sure I '11 tell you ; but as yet there has not 
been much to amuse you. So I must conclude at pre- 
sent (being bed- time). 

Your, &c. &c. 

P. S. One thing I must tell you, for it made us laugh 
fit to kill ourselves two whole days. You must know, 
the womea go barefoot, and wear stockings that reacn 
just down to the ancle, and no lower ; but the stran- 
gest part of all is, that these stockings are fastened round 
their great toes by a long thread. They walk over the 
roads, and make nothing of it, though all rough and 
stony. ' 

DEAR TOM, Cardigan, Aug. 4, 1807. 

I HAVE such sad news for you, as wilTalmost break 
your heart to hear. I told you how bad the roads are 
•Hiothed^-d fool, of an ostler aod my thick-headed 

groom^ 
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r'ooiii, never telling mt that Captain had a loose shoe^ 
drives them all along at such a hell of a rate^ that he's 
gone dead lame. So I'm not in much of a humour 
for entering on the beauties of this^Tie country, since 
you will have it so: though, for my own part^ if I was 
to die this minute, I can't say I think it a fine country 
— ^uite the reverse. What is a fine country, I should 
be glad to know ? that is to say, for travelling* Why, 
a fine even bowling-green road, sixteen miles long, 
with one gentle hill to rise, and one to fall, so as yoa 
may drive a light barouche, like mine^ all the way ia 
an hour and five minutes, at a long trot, and bring 
your four in hand in at the end, all over in a fine creamy 
foam, but neither blown nor bruised. That's my 
notion : it may be wrong, but I defy any man to give 
me a better; for as to your leauiiful surrounding. see* 
nery (which is all cant, for one scenery 's like another 
when you 're once used to them), do you think tny 
but a d— -d fool would take his eyes ofT his horses to 
stare and gape all about the country ? Why it stands 
to sense it can't be. Well, then, my honest opinion, 
if you will have it, is, that this here Wales is all wrong 
in every essential particular. The roads are steep ana 
hollowed out ; and, you must know, I thought they 
were paved with artificial stones at first, but I soon 
found it was all natural solid rock : so that the upshot 
of all is, that Captain is lamed, as I mentioned ; and 
moreover and above, the barouche, which is true Lon* 
don built, and fittest for London streets and the Park» 
hai got a most confounded shake, which, I doubt, il 
will hardly recover, though I have doctored it to the 
best of my abilities. Then again, at most places, the 
stabling is infernal, and the water so hard^ that il 
scours the poor tits like a dose of julep. 

The post 's a going out, so I must close my cata- 
logue of grie^'ances with advising you never to ventuse 
your carcase into Wales* Yours^ &o. &c« 
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DSAK TOM9 Machynlleth, Aug. 6. 

IS not it hard^ when a man tr^ivels so far for a 
little pleasure and recreation, that he should have all 
liis sport spoiled by a d— d, impudent, low-liv'd-~* 
but I Ml tell you my story all in order, just as it was^ 
and you shall judge for yourself. You see, every body 
bored and bothered us so with their lemUiful and pic 
iuresquey and such nonsense^ and said we might as 
!well have staid at home as not to see the Devil's 
Bridge, because it is so extraordinary, we were over- 
persuaded, and determined to go; and a curious place^ 
no doubt, it is, and you will find a very good account 
of it in the book of roads, as I will show you some af- 
ternoon — but that *s neither here nor there.— Only the 
road was so bad, beine in reality no road at all, over 
the moors and marshes, that we could not take 
the barouche, but were to ride a horseback^ and the 
two servants were to drive the barouche to Aberyst* 
with, and then bring it on to n:>eet us here, we riding 
all ihe way. But finding the inn at the Devil's Bridge 
rather solitary, and Dick nappening to hear that Aber- 
ystwith was a sea-port, and luckily taking it into his 
oead, that bathing would do his stomach good, we 
start off on a sudden for Aberystwith, and come into 
the inn at nine o'clock at night. What should we 
find there but our two rascals sitting in a fine parlour 
with wax lights, and all grand, bottle of wine and fruit 
before them, aping their two masters, and calling one 

"another Lord and Richard , Esquire. At 

first I could have laughed at their d— d impudence ; 
but when we found that they had made ^uch an im^ 
pression on the landlord and all the waiters, that they 
would persist in believing that*those two scoundrels 
Dvere our masters and we their servants, this was car* 
Tying the joke a little too far^ and we resolved to resort 
to legal Bieans to cstabHsh our righli. And so tb« 

lawyer 

5 
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lawyer told us to prosecute by all means ; and we went 
before a justice and got a warranty and apprehended 
them ; and we were to come to the sessions to give 
our witness against them. But as the time was pr&- 
cious^ and they would not try them atoncey and dis* 
miss us all as we wished, and the laugh, somehow or 
other, set in desperately against us, we thought it best 
to make off, and bring the two puppies with us here, 
and see whether they won't punish them immediately, 
without any further trial than what we can swear 
against them, this being North Wales. I 'II let you 
know how it turns out to-morrow. Your, Sec. &c* 



BEAR TOM, Machynlleth, Aug. 7. 

IT 's all blown over, and we have agreed to forget 
and forgive. My man has made a proper apology, 
and promised never to look more like a gentleman 
than his master again. He really seems a true peni* 
tent, and thinks the mistake arose (for he declares upon 
his honour, it was all a mistake, and they had no in- 
tention to deceive), from his wearing powder, and our 
being crops ; for these Welsh savages can't be sup- 
posed to know much of the fashions in town. As to 
Dick's man, Upton, he carried it off like a sneering 
rascal to the last moment ; and if there was not a good 
deal of wages due, I am sure his master would not 
suffer it. fiut that 's his look-out. Yours tnify. 

P. S. Dick is cursedly mad at my telling you of this 
affair, because, he says, it will make such a story against 
us at college ; but, for my part, I see nothing to laugh 
at in it. But you may as well say as little about it as 
you can help, as it seems to hurt him. 



DEAR TOM, Caernarvon, Aug. 10, i807«- 

THAT unlucky accident kept us so long, that we 
can't be in Yorkshire in time for our friends the 

grouse, 
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g^rouse, at least not for the first day or two, particularly 
as most of niy sweet creatures, have got a Tittle lame- 
ness, more or less, unless w^ leave them all with our 
servants at Chester to be cured, and travel night and 

day in chaises to Moor, which we think of. 

Only having nothing to do here, and being in a very 
comfortable hotel (the best inn I havefleen in this coun- 
try), I write to you, old boy, because you were so very 
anxious to hear about the mountain of Snowdon. A 
wretcheder barren hill you never set t-yes on, but we 
did intend to go to the top and see Ireland; but the 
public-house at the bottom, where we must have dined 
and slept, was so small and bad, that we plucked u|^ 
our resolution, and crept on here the same evening, 
which we have rejoiced at ever since. Dick's spirits 
flag very much in this miserable poor country, 1 often 
wish you had been with us, though we do quiz you for 
a reading muz ; for somehow you contrive to make a 
greater variety in conversation. But this was an un- 
friendly wish 5 for of all the d— d countries I ever 
saw, tjhis is the worst ; and as I never left Old Eng- 
land before, I never will again ; and as I have now 
some experience in travelling, I offer you the same 
. advice; being ever, dear Tom, your, &c. 



THE PARSON AND HIS PARISHIONERS, 

A TALE FOUNDED ON FACT. 

[From the same.] 

** Qui capit illc facit." 

A PRIEST who served more flocks than one, 
And taught them just to do with none, 
For store of pigs and lambs and chickens, 
For turkeys, hams, and other pickings, 
Impartially bestow 'd his cares. 
And treated each with monthly prayers. 
For prayers receiv'd, and victual sent, 
" Hundreds were ^/«j V for me content.** 

Ms. 
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It happened in an idle year, 
Some wish'd to fill their time with prayer ; 
If mov'd to piety, or whether 
'T was fit to keep the herd together ; 
Or that they deemM th' attendance tlack. 
As some folks always love their whacky 
Or that the pray'rs might suit the season % 
Or any other pastoral reason ; 
I know not-^ut they hegg'd the priest 
To preach twice every month at least* 
The Rector, pond*ring on the case, 
ReturnM this answer, fuU of grace / 
^ If to the tythes you add ten pounds, 
I *ll take you oftener in my rounds ; 
Should you to this request accede, 
1 41 grant you all the pray'rs you need." 
Proposing thus to stint the rest, 
And sell hb duty at the best. 
The herd, already tax'd too high, 
Resolved to lay their longings by ; 
And as they saw him prone to seil^ 
Imagin*d he would buy as well : 
For merchants, rather than they *1I mar gain, 
"Will sell 33 well as buy a bargain : 
So forthwith this reply they write: 
*' Deduct ten pounds, and kceji off quite P* 
London^ Feb, ii, 1808. S. B. 
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THE RIDDLE EXPLAINED. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Aug. 29.] 
** Oh! wordof fear."— Shakspeare. 

S Dick and Tom, one tedious afternoon, 
Loung'd in a coffee-house together, 
Each chatty topic they exhausted soon — 

The Plays^ the Neivs^ the Spaniards^ and the Weather. 
At length, quoth Dick, in accent grave— 
*' You think Napoleon very brave j 
And yet \ is fact, as I have heard, 
This hero 's frighten'd by a word!-^ 

WhcdKf 



Whether in conjugal delight 
He passes with Madame the nightf 
Or issues forth each dread cornmand 
To courteous Monsieur Talleyrand- 
Visits an op'ra, sees a play, 
Or talks of rogues with deep Foucl!i6 — 
Or kinJly gives (what 's mt his ewft) 
To brother Joe, the Spanish Cretun /— 
This cursed tpor^ alarms his soul ; 
His pulse beats high, bis eyeballs roll ; 
O'er his scar'd mind such terrors come^ 
He quakes like.Arthur at the Ghost of Thumb." 
Tom sippM his wine, then said ** Hear my solution— « 
•* The wordyovi hint at must be— Rbtrxbutiow." 

Lingo* 



THE FLAMES QF TITCHFIELD STREET I 

[From the Oracle, Aug. 19.] 
"Uric grata protervitai.**— Horaci. 

.The Poet introduccth the subject with some pretty de- 
scriptive writing, scattereth a simile or two^ and 
finisheth with an appropriate moral. 

NEAR to that street where beauteous nymphs fesorti 
And Paphian Venus holds her tempting court; 
Where, when the theatres are o'er, '^ 

And dramas yield to Love's ecstatic thrillings, 
To hackney-coachmen link-boys roar — 
« To Titchfieid Street, Five Shillings /*? 

Close to that spot an upright man resided, 
Hight Rieliardson, who much in virtue prided ! 
Not Bonaparte with more rancour hates 
To read his name in Britain's free debates— 
^ot thieving Joe, since Fortune's revolution. 
More dreads the dreadful call of Restitution^^ 
Not niore the Prig a Btno Street Trap detests, 
Than Mister Richardson the Cyprian nests I 

And thus, like Puritans in congregatioui 
The good man vented an ejaculation : 

" Not a house can I let 

For this profligate $et; 
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Compar'd with them an angel 's Lucy Ltckit f 

Their jibing and jeering, 

Their ogling and leering. 
Pollute my thoughts, alas ! and hurt my pocket : 

Then here I swear each nyinph ^ha\\ flame a Martyr! 
I 'U burn V/« out ! — I *11 give the sluts no quarter /" 
The Prudes all applaud with a furious joy. 
Each Old Maid seiz'd a candle with zeal to destroy ! 
The Landlord led the way 
To light 'em to their prey. 
And Titchfieid Street blaz*d like a second Troy ! 

But 'midst this grand, this chaste illumination. 
The Laii) stepp'd in, and quenched ih^ confiagratioa4 

lylORAL. 

(Poet a loquitur) * 
Then, Mister Richardson, be not so nicff 
But take for once the Poet's sage advice : 
Your Jiery conduct indignation rouses : 
Ply to each injur'd maidy 
(Compliance is their trade,) 
AnJ pardon beg !— Be not a ninny !— 
Kiss and be friends, and leave with each a Guinea I 
If not, the girls will say, 
Like fam'd Mercuiio in the Play, 
** The Devil take your houses /" 

BfiLPHEGOB. 



THE SALAMANDER'S SOLILOQUY 

tPON THE BURNING SHAME IN TITCHFIELD STREBT. 

[From the same, Sept. 14.] 

c< Fire! Firs! Fire I 

Brimstone and Firel--haste there ^ fly for antidotes.*' 

Lee's C^sar Borgia^ 

TX^^HEN Nero wrapt old Rome in fiame^ 
^^ As gravely wrote bv Titus Livy, 
(*Tis well to have authoritative names,) 
We're told that whilst this seat of learning 
Was flying, cracking, burning. 

And Conscrtjf nn about tantivy^ 

TlK 



The Emperor mounted a stupendous tower^ 
And there he cootfj^ sat, and fiddled Ij tie tour ! 

Sut Mistir Richardson, the brilliant hero^ 

Perhaps had never hesad of Nen / 

Or, to speak without a riddle^ 

Perhaps he could not play the fiddle $ 

Or, to approach Trutn's lucid fount, 

Perhaps he had no tower to mount c 

Therefore, whilst Titchfield Street was flamingi 

And lighted candies Cyprians shaming, 

He from the blazing scene retreated^ 

And snug in little parlour seated, 
Order'd his pipe — of punch a tiff-* 
And now he took a glass, and now he took a whifF. 

His head envelop'd in the kindred smoke, 
He thus soliloquiz'd, and crack'd his joke >-« 
*< £gad ! the Ministers are fools to me; 
' There can be no comparison between us ; 
They sent a mighty force to sea 

To burn the Danes; whilst humble I ! 
I! I! I! 1! 
With ships not any, 
But tallow candles four a pennv, 
l£ive burnt the daughters of the goddess fenus !** 

A SUBLIME SIMILS« 

As in Tom 7)kmii-«re all perforce allow, 
'The greatest praise pertains unto the cmu^ 
Who, with extended jawa so wide and pliant. 
Swallows the slayer of each monstrous giant-— 
So vast, great Richardson, is thy renown. 
In Jsring these who *ve fir^d-^^kalf the £ewM ! 

Bblui« 



EPIGRAM. 

(From the same. Sept i.] 

TITHAT efNthets, exdaims a Clown^ 
^^ To woman-kind belong ! 
-Some are caiPd Women of the 7«w«| 
Some Ladies of the Tm I 



The.'; 



JI* COUAT OF cw*HC*ar« 

The difPrence it is hard to trace, 
Though difference sHU thm*8 some ; 

The W hddJy one displaySf 
The other pbyi it Mum t 

ClDIXt 



COURT OF CH»NC*RY. 
[See the Times Newspaper for Wednesday, March 9, 1808.] 

[Firom the Satirist.] 
*',Consedere daces." 

THE lawyers sat down ; .^f^aight Lord St»nh*pe appeal^ 
''' hrcCc 6n his pins, and implor''d lO bf heard : 

*' Allow me, your Honour, a ravour to-nigh^ 

I humbly conceive it an Englishman's right. 

Were propat^ solely at stake in this cause, 

I 'd bow to these learned discutsors of laws ; 

But h§mttr may suffer, and, when reputatioa 

Is questioned, it calls for our own vmdication. 

^ I learnt Magnu Charta (and what not?) by heart j 

Yet do not desire me to reason with art. 

1 '11 read an epistle I sent Mr, M**, 

Kovcmber the twenty-sixth, all ia a hurry.'* 

[A letter was read, that, in very strong words, 

Detaird the disputes of a coujple of lords.] 

*' My son and his cronies have caught an alarm r 

So, craftily swearing they meant me no harm. 

They sue for a compromise ;— -shallow pretence t 

Their charge they proclaimed, I proclaim my d^tnc0^ 
^ My boy, when a minor, egrmously bluoder'd ^ 

Demanding an Hc9me of four or five hundred | 

VJilh frtedom to frolic wherever he chose— 

I felt it my duty both claims to oppose. 

Soon after he left my paternal domain 

Till of age; but, your Honour, I sconi to eomplain ; 

I scorn it — alas ! fitom the hout of my birth 

I 've pr«v'd the most injured meek mortal on earth. 
*^ Four daring attempts have been made on my lifCi 

But surely for tme my child's years were not rife; 

His parricide blows, indeed, mow I receive, 

Aodr trust me, U honour I inwardly grieve* 

** I taught 
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^ I tangbt him his duty to God and his king, 
[For precept and practice are not the same things) 
A.nd though ibe new ethics of France I admir'dy 
That be should adopt them 1 never dcsir*d« 
How could I expect such domestic distress, 
^^6se 5f herpes philosophic my countrymen btess ? 
»T was /—only /^-who the secret found oMt, 
That vessels should always have grJ!?; ff*^ « fr^^ 
Nor are my inventions confined to aquatics i 
I Ve prbvM that a man may apply qiat hematics ' 
With wonderful ease to the tuning/f^jMr, 
Ai^'make their tones smooth as ftalian sopranos 9 
And booksellers, prinfters,- and devils confess 
Mv skill in the making of ini^ iyfe^ ^nd /trcssm 
Op, could I invent some mechanical plan 
To manage my son, that mistaken young man, 
Who treats with contempt every ^ge proposiiicn^' 
Ahd wants duH accounts from a mathematician ; 
Who, when Tm cxtraUing some rootj comes to me. 
And swears I *ve fxtracted the roof^^^t a tree. 
By the /tfuSrrj— ^f the lever, the ^arZ/ry, the screw, 
I 'd raise him as iugi'^-^ \ht/iillar at Arw/' 



THE OR6AN.BL6wER. 

A ROMANCE IN THfc MODftRN STTLV* 

[Fto9| the tame.] 
** Ex iiiio discfe oames.** 

r^ HILL blew the wind tbrousb the hollow vaults of 
^ the sejpulchre of St. Ines Abbey, and at every step 
the bones of the dead cracked beneath their footsteps. 
The afTrighted Seraphina would fain have retreated } 
but a frown from the bushy eyebrows of father Je* 
roiiymd, as he' trimmed the nearly exhausted taoip^ 
awed her into obedience* ^^ Behold," said the friary 
pointing to a range of cofEns on the right, << in these 
portmanteaus the bones of your ancestors, having per* 
formed their allotted pilgrimage, are packed*. fjn« 
happy maideh ! driveo by the incantaiions of Ashte- 

roth 



yZ TH£ OROAK-BLOWBR. 

roth to ask of the dead that ioforraation which the 
living deny thee 1'' As he pronounced these words. 
Father Jeronymo drew from his bosom a small phial 
of phosphorus, to which he applied a match tipped 
with brimstone, and in an instant the vault was illu- 
minated with a pale blue light. Then muttering some 
cabalistical words to himseff, and touching the ec^a 
next to him with his crucifix, " Sir Hildebrand/' 
cried he aloud, ^^ I command thee, in the name of 
Saint Ursula and her seven imps, to inform thy de- 
scendant Seraphina, whether she is destined to bie the 
bride of Sir Isidore of Croatia.'' The coffin lid^ 
heaved with a convulsive motion, and the words Aiera 
quinbus were heard from within ; but no other sounds 
were uttered. . The monk shook his head, 9nd pro- 
ceeded to the next. '^ Bridget,'' cried he, with a so- 
lemn voice, after repeating the same ceremonies; 
<' Bridget, great aunt by the mother's side of him 
who now sleeps a perturbed spirit on thy right hand, 
1 conjure thee, in the name of the spotless St. Ursula, to 
inform thy great great niece Seraphina, whether she is , 
destined to become the bride of Sir Isidore of Croatia." ' 
The coffin lid heaved, and a loud scolding noise was ' 
heard from within. Seraphina shuddered ; and casting 
her eyes upwards, was appalled by the sight of two 
apes, sitting on a beam ; ^' Be not alarmed, fair mai- 
den,'* cried one of the apes ; ** we are harmless ani- 
mals, led about in hell by your great great aunt." 
These words were scarcely uttered, when both of these 
prototypes of outward man leaped from the beam, and 
advancing to the coffin of the deceased Bridget, 
forcibly tore off the lid. Instantly the vault was 
shaken with thunder, and the body of the immacu- 
late Bridget sat upright in its coffin, fresh as when 
alive, except that the head was now become a skeleton. 
^ thick mist of a Trafalgar colour, spread itself around 
the vaults and from the tomb of Bridget these words 

wtre 
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wereultei'ed : *^ Never shall Serapbina become ibc bride 
of Sir Isidore of Croatia, till the organ in the cathedral 
of Saint Ines shall cease its nocturnal melody.'* The 
two apes then leaped into the coffin, which sunk with 
a tremendous crash down to the Antipodes : Sera- 
phina and the Monk were carried through the air l)y 
^San invisible power, and soon found themselves in the 
cathedral, at the feet of the statue of Saint Ursula. 

The devoted nymph stood for a while in mute de- 
spair ; then clasping her lily bauds together^ and turn- 
ing up her hazel eyes to heaven — '* Wretch that I 
amJ** said she, " then. I too must lead apes in the 
dominions of Pluto : not marry till the organ in the 
cathedral of St. Ines shall cease its nocturnal melody ? 
that will never be. Too well knows my spiteful aunt, 
that the demon Dubbo each night takes »his accursed 
scat ill the organ-loft, entrancing the inhabitants of 
Spondcrlitz with more than mortal melody, O Isi- 
dore ! Isidore! why was I born?" The unhappy 
damsel here wept aloud, until the compassionate beard 
of Father Jeronymo was moistened with her tears.- 

Who can unfix the fixed decrees of fate ? Can the- 
feeble arm of a man roll back the waters of Niao-ara, 
shake the Appenmes, or uproot the solid Alps? Can the 
cup of horn, which moistens the lips of the faithful 
"^t the shrine of Lorelto,, contain at once all the waters 
of the Atlantic deep ? — I should think not ! * * 

Night now arose, and in an elegant posture tlirew 
her black velvet mantle, spangled with stars, across the 
firmament, when the despairing Sir Isidore prostrated 
himself before the statue of Samt Ursula. His cold 
irteel armour grew colder with despair, and the ostrich 
leathers in his helmet drooped despondingly, like the 
t?ceping willow w^ich overhangeth the waters of the 
Danube. Suddenly, the one hundred and twcntv- 
seven tapers of the cathedral were illuminated, the 

TOL. xa. p beaiUi&il 
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beautiful statue descended from its pedestal, and walkeji 
a minuet with the astonished Avarrior, the tune of "Non 
nobis Domine" humming from her marble lips : he 
retired to bed, and in dreams was assured by an indu« 
bitable prognostic of his future happiness. Iji the 
morning he saluted the good Sir Hubert and his lovely 
daughter with a smiling countenance ; ** Egad,*' cried 
the knight, as he conveyed a spoonful of hasty-pud- 
ding to his mouth, '< I should not wonder if all turned 
out well yet : .1 say nothing; but mark what I do say 
—this night the accursed fiend Dubbo shall be de- 
stroyed, and Scraphina shall be my bride/' Imagkie 
the delight of the worthy Palatine and his daughter 
at receiving this intelligence ; it could only be equalled 
by their anxiety to see the prediction verified. ♦ • 

Night now arose again, but in a different costume : 
she had discarded her black velvet mantl^y and as- 
sumed a sort of gray pelisse, with a moon depicted on 
the shoulder. The abbey bell tolled ow, and the de- 
mon Dubbo took his appointed seat in the organ-loft. 
Sir Isidore buckled on his steel armour inlaid with 
gold ; and the gentle Seraphina, as she rivetted his 
knee-pan with a sledge-hammer, put up vows to all 
the tutelary saints for his safety and deliverance. The 
fiend played on the instrument, and the knigbt sang 
t^e following song in unison : 

" Demon Dubbo, Demon Dubbo, 
Though thou art the devil's cub, p ! 
Soon this fist thy back shall drub, o !" 

The venerable Sir Hubert and his daughter did n»t 
long remain in suspenbe. Groans saluted their ears ; 
they were the groans of disappointed malice. The 
demon essayed the keys of the instrument, and no 
sound was> reiurncd. Again his massy and Herculean 
finger rested on B flat ; the organ was mute, *^ Death 
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and distraction !'' cried the fiend^ gnashing' his teeth 
and biting the tip of his tail with rage ; ^ I am iii^- 
done !" Maddening with fury, he struck his foot opon 
the floor 5 the timber gave way to the unequal force, 
and the clatter of a more than mortal hoof was b^ard 
on the pavement beneath. Instantly, his form was^ 
dilated to an incredible size^ his b^ad burst through 
the roof of the chapel, and was lost in the clouds, his 
sable right hand eclipsing the moon. The earth 
rocked, the waves of the sea rose in tremendous biU 
lows, the air wa^ rent with thunder, and the deipoQ 
ifiEifi. (o^t in the flames of Mount Vesuvius. 

'^Sir Isidore, breathless . with, haste, his sword feci 
with blood, rushed into thd court-yard, and folded his 
beloved Seraphina in his victorious arms. <' Bravs 
knight !** cried the Palatine,' *^ my daughter is yours. 
But tell me, I conjure you, how did you contrive to 
vanquish the demon Dubbo, and still liis nightly sere- 
nade? Didst thou slay him?" — "No," answered 
the brave Sir Isidore ; I stole behind the organ^ and 
rievv — the organ-blower / / /" 
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THE FLIGHT OF KING JOE. 

[From th9 Morning Post, Sept. 2.] 

'T^HE new King of Spain, 
^ Perceiving his reign 

At Madrid would be daug'rous and brief, 
Resolv'd, ere by night 
He thence took his flight, 

To |)crform sonie e>tplpits as a— r4/$/^^. 

House, temple, and palace. 
Of cash, cup, and chalice. 

He stripl, like a robber on duty — 
Then ran off quite happy. 
To soothe Brother Nappy, 

For the loss of his Jlroar, widi the booty. 
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*< D«Mr Brot^, doQi't fret| 

Nor yet take a^ pet 
At Hdifbrtunate Joey, I ^ra;^--r- 

Though the Dons won't knock under^ 

^cre 's pichfy of ^und^^ 
Our trouble and cost tb repay.** 

Nap grinn'd like, the Ottdl^. 

Pet£^t^ in evjl^, 
At hearing this tale of mischance—* 

Cui^^'d Joe and Dupont, 

Then off from Bayopnc 
Scamper*d' back, in- a fbry, to fVancew 
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THE CONVBNrriON OF THE WINDS. 

[Sfmh the Morning H^Id> Sept. 29.] 

'Tp.WAS on a. cloudless, ipooulight night, 
** That quite eclips'd. St, Stephen's tapers, 

When one might see to read and write* 
Orders of Councili^nd Stmte^Pefers^^ 

Eolusj who had been that night 

On business over Chelsea Ferry, 
At his return ^things look'd so bright) 

Resolved to make his vatsals merrv. 

He caird the East, he call'd the ff-lrsti 

To meet him in bis hall so airy ; 
The Norfkj the Souti^ and. all the rest. 

That round his veering compass vary. . 

He treated as a chieftait) should — 

His fFifid was good — thev all grew hearty— 
When up got Zephyr^ in wild mood. 

And wish*d>success to BenupartL 

Boreas was quite eiirag*d at this, 

And, bellowing, ;> wore like any Pag^, 

That he had acted much amiss, 
And should be sent co — Copenhagen. 



At 
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At Copenhagen's name the Ernst 

Took fire, and op'ning straight his wid^ moutbf 
Call'd Boreas an urfeeHng beiist<' — 

And vow'd he 'd tell his friend Lord S*-**^-^. 

The South likewise thought fit to bhnoj 

Though not a Breezer seem'd to inind hioi; 

His tones were all so dull and lo^^, 
They scarce would raise the miith of J¥^ 

Eslus now began to growl, 

Aiid bade them cease their factious capers i 
Declaring that'thfelr conduct foul 

Had fiii'd his noddle with the Vapours. 

J* Have I assembled you," he cries, 

" To listen to yout petty jangling ? 
For shame ! learn manners, and be wise-— 

I *m sick of nonsense, noise, and wrangling. 
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Let Squabblers^ in yon Hall beneath, 
Display such want of grace and knowledge, 
Wasting their precious time and breath. 
Debating on a Drug^ or College, 

^' Although this night look fair and elear, 
The next may bring a change of Veatbcr^- 

Then General Danger may kppear^ 
When all had need to draw togelher. 

" You, Boreas^ hasten to the North- 
Near Sweden keep your watchful station : 

You, East^ betwixt the Frith of Forth 
And Helder ply your ventilation. 

*' You, gentle Souths the coast attend 

From Ushant to the Bay of Biscay, 
And frequently Expresses send 

To — — ;-, in the Isle ^Whiskey, 

" You, Zehhyrj shall remain at home, 

And still be ready on occasion, 
(If ever an occasion come,; 

To blast each eifort at lavasiotti** 

P 3 . . l^ANTEP, 



WANTED, 

A LARGE quantity ^f Treacle and Molasses, the 
'*^ great stock in trade in these articles^ in possession 
•of the Advertisers, being nearly exhausted, in xonse* 
quence of a sudden and extraordinary (Jemand, To 
save the trouble of personal inquiry, the Advertisers 
propose to explain its intended use, and to describe ac- 
curately the quality of the article. . 

It is to be served daily in boluses to Sir Arthur 
Wellesley, and all the friends and relatives of that gal- 
lant officer. The Treacle and Molasses hitherto used 
by the Aiivertiscrs, are not only nearly exhausted, but 
they are of a gross and fetid quality, which has proved 
extremely ofiensive to the parties, to whom they have 
been administered, exciting nausea, disgust^ and other 
irery diiiagreeable sensations. 

The Treacle and Molasses wanted by the Advertisers 
mubi therefore be of a superior flavour to what they 
have hitherto dealt in ; as Sir Arthur, and hiji friends 
and relatives, have no appetite for this coHimon stuff, 
•which is found to be a spurious composition, and pre* 
cisely of the same kind as that administered to the late 
Mr. Fox, Lord Henry Petty, Lord Holland, &c. when 
in office, until their stomachs turned against it, and 
they were seized with. sickness and vomiting. 

Applix:ation to be made at the Office of The Morn^ 
ingPost. 

[From the Britisli Press, Sept. 9.] 



DEFENCE OF THE STAGE. 

[From the Satirist.] 



SIR, 



nPHOUGH( to give the devil his due) your public*-^ 

■*• tion is conducted, in general, with much acute- 

itc^ft and judgment, and lashes with laudable severity 

thtt 
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the follies of the day, yet there is one subject on which, 
in my humble opinion (and I am positive every sen- 
sible mail agrees with me), you have not displayed 
your usual discrimination* I mean. Sir, your stric- 
tures on our modern dramas. You reprehend them as 
'* tales told by idiots, full of sound and fury — signify- 
ing nothing." Nay, you have insinuated that out 
theatricals are dwindled down to a puerile insignifi-' 
cance, and are guided by a jobbing spirit ; or, to ex- 
press myself in your waggish way, that the' British 
Stage has become a hackney -ooach, I can no longet 
be silent. I feel myself bound, in common justice, to 
come forward, as the defender of those ingenious ladies 
and gentlemen who yearly oblige the town witb their 
performances : and who, as I conceive, deserve some- 
thing more of the 'public than to be decried as silly 
triflers and farcical fools. Now, Sir, in the first place, 
with regard \o our modern dramatists b^ing triflers, I 
answer, that, supposing them to be such,- they have 
only accommodated thtir nroduciions to the taste of 
the majority of their audiegcc, which is proved by 
their success ; so you cannot but allow them a ne&ra- 
tive merit in having drest out Nofisense so splendidly, 
that her old acquaintances don't know her. I have 
heard, indeed, many ipconsiderate people remark, that 
iione but fools can be pleased with such trash ; that 
for thejr part they could make neither head nor tail of 
it ; but let it be remembered," a literary perFormauco 
may be either above or beneath comprehension. I da 
not hesitate to declare my opinion, that our modern 
writers generally fall under the first case, and that the 
difficulty of comprehending ihem arises from their 
profundity. To apply the expression of the great 
Johnson: ^* they furnish playsy but they arc not 
bound to furnish vnderstand'in::^/* Allowinfir, how- 
ever, our theatrical writers to be mere trifltrs, let*u» 
inquire whether that very trifling which you so severely 

V 4, criticise. 
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criticise, instead of constituting a charge against them, 
ought not to be adduced as a most evident proof of 
their merit. You will allow, that adherence to Na- 
ture is the indispensable requisiteof legitimate drama; 
and, I believe, you will also allow, that you never in 
common life heard dialogues like those of Vanbrugh, 
Congrcve, &c. : now nothing bgt what exists in com- 
mon life can be natural. Aristotle himself could not 
deny it. Tn common life we hear common things: 

" Snip-sn^p short, and interruptions quick. 
And dcmonblrations thin, and theses thick;" 

Dialogues which keep " the even tenor of their way," 
with now and ihen a pun, clinch, joke, or moral senti- 
ment, according to the particular humour or situation 
of the speaker. The " Polite Conversation" of Dean 
Swift is of this description, and the dialogues of our 
modern dramas are precisely the same. You find no- 
thing in them but what you may every day hear in 
common life : an incontrovertible proof of their strict 
adherence to Nature. 1 know many are weak enough 
to prefer the plays of Congrcve and the old, to those 
of Kenney and the new school. But I would ask these 
gentlemen, where would have been the merit, or who 
would have applauded the late George Morland^ had 
he, instead of dra\ving horses and asses in the exact 
resemblance of nature, represented them frisking about 
■^i^th gold and silver hoofs, or with splendid crimson 
tails and manes ? While Consjreve and the old school 
of dramatists have decked out their characters in all 
the tinsel of a May-day chimney-sweep, and made 
them throw out brilliant flashes of wit in commo?i con- 
vei'satioriy which probably cost the author considerable 
time and trouble to compose in his closet^ Messrs. 
Kenney, Dibdin, and the new school, have drawn their 
personages to appear the same tedious fools on the 
titagcof the theatre as on thai of the world, 

^ So 



So much for their dialogiW, As to their plots?, 
Hvhich sevieral harping critics denounce as farcical and 
ridiculous, I shall not rest their defence on my owa 
weak reasoning, but bring forward a phalanx of evi- 
dence for thefir jastification, which would have made 
«ven Bentley shake in his shoes. Be so good. Sir, as 
to look into the poetical statute-hook, Aristotle, TLtjt 
IloMjTiJc^j, and you will perceive the arch-critic inform 
vs, TO ysxoioy, or ^^ fuTiy* is the essence of comedy* 
Plato likewise gives comedy the generic term — *' the 
ridiculous/* Cicero affirms, a long nose, gimlet 
eyes, &c. to be most "excellent good** jests; and 
l^ucian and Julius Pollux declare the Athenian au- 
diences would laugh hours, ** sans iiitermhston,'' at 
T^uizzical entrances, similar to our high collars, huge 
travats, little hats, curled pigtails,. Sec. I need not 
"call to your recollection. Sir, the Socratic basket oF 
Aristophanes, which forms a precedent fo^ modern 
tases, where tables, chairs, water-tubs, &c. are conspi- 
cuous performers ; lior do 1 doubt, when I remind you 
of that pasrsagein Plato's Republic, where he very satis- 
factorily proves dogs to be philosophical animals, you 
will join me in applauding Mr. Reynolds for his mas- 
terly delineation of the character of a philosophical 
and moral mastiff, I have too high an opinion, Sir, 
^f your reverence for the classics, to imagine you will 
fiy in the face of such formidable authority as I have 
adduced ; and the equal reliance I have upon your 
judgmeni forbids my doubting your acquiescence to my 
arguments, which (as I humbly conceive) clearly 
)[>rove, that a farcical comedy is perfectly legitimate ; 
ktid that the more trifling a comedy is, the more it is 
entitled to approbation, since it approaches nearer 
troth and the simplicity of nature. 

I shall now, Mr. Satirist, proceed to canvas yoiir 
atrictures on those enchanting heart-moving perform- 
ances— melo- dram as and pantomimes} vvhiclr, as they 

. r 5 very 
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very much assimilate, I sball consider under the svoit 
head. I assure you. Sir, I look upon our warfare with 
the northern nations as the greatest calamity that has 
yet befallen us] inasmuch as, by the scarcity of wood. 
Great Britain is in imminent danger of being deprived 
of these delightful entertainments. It will, however, 
fljOford some consolation to the republic of letters and 
people of taste to be informed, that there is an inten- 
tion of forming a joint stock company, for the sole 
purpose of supplying the winter theatres with deals, 
and Qncouraging literary characters to chalk melo- 
dramas and pantomimes*; I was conv.ersing a few 
diays since with a gentleman, who is a clown at oive of 
the theatres, on this subject ; and, in the course of 
conversation, he animadverted very shrewdly pn the 
contemptuous tone in which dramatic critics ajways 
fpeak of these after- pieces. His observations and rea- 
. toning were so just and conclusive, that I sh^tl not 
Bcmple to bring tliem forward as a most admirable atid 
iatisfactory defence of those pleasing performapces. 

** Let the critics^ — said ihe gentleman, i. e. the 
clown — ** let the critics extol the wit and humour of 
comedy, but I defy them to produce a character of 
more genuine wit than the redoubted hero Harlequin* 
It is true he is dumb, but he converses with his heels, 
and has a great deal of humour in them, though they 
are perfectly sound. He will kick you out very smart 
repartees, and, as \ can fully certify, his hits are re- 
markably severe. No one excels hiVn in making punsf 
visible puns, f mean. While you think you are look- 
ing at a beer- barrel — smack ! — it .is turned into a. 
coach and bix. Then, as to changes and shifts, he beat9 
all the politicians that ever existed. No logician caa 



*. This term (ch^lkj is technical. Theatrical people say — such a 
one is composing an opera ; coUecting a comedy y thaiking a melo-drama 
or panLomime. 

^ C5cap6 
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escape a pressing argument so neatly ; whfn you sqb 
him driven from point to point, so that you think it is 
impossible for him to escape — hey 1 presto ! he frisk» 
through a map of the world, and leaves his opponents 
gaping. Your critics make a great noise about na«^^ 
ture : but, Sir, I maintain (and what I say is founded 
on an accurate knowledge of the human mind), that 
whatever is unnatural is astonishing, and whatever if 
astonishing is pleasing to t)eholcl, and whatever is 
, pleasing to behold is satisfactory to the mind, and 
whatever is satisfactory to the mind is rationaL; so 
that it is evident to a man of the smallest reflectioOt 
that Harlequinades being the most unnatural of dra* 
malic perfornjances, are consequently the most ra*' 
tioual. But, Sir, I will not rest alone on the merit of 
being unnatural, which, by the bye, is not mconsi* 
derable, since it requires genius to invent what doe» 
not exist in nature ; but 1 will maintain, in the face 
of the whole world, that pantomimes, so far from being 
contemptible in their nature or effects^ are even supe- 
rior to either tragedy or comedy in touching the heart 
and improving the morals. The sudden revolutions i» 
pantomimes are finely illustrative of the changes and 
uncertainties of life. They are beautiful allegories, 
carried to the heart through the medium of the eves* 
As to the moral they contain, it is so peculiarly strik* 
ing, that ^ .' 

' no doubr, 

* Each one is wise enough to find ft out.' . 

Can any one fail to notice and admire the generoue 
hospitality with which Harlequin and Columbine are 
received wherever they go, and which must be parti*- 
cularly gratifying to a British audience ? Is there a 
parent who does not feel conscious of the impropriety 
of old Pantaloon's conduct, in endeavouring to force 
thei inclinations of his daughter, and from the exam- 
ple of his punishment go home a more* rational and 

p 6 bettejr 
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letter father ? The little tricks and robberies, and 
/thijir consequences, I believe on my conscience 
(though I niean no disparagement of the police), ha^t 
done more good than all the public offices, aiwl beerioF 
very essential consequence to the labouring part of the 
community in the galleries, more especially porters, in 
recommending care and vigilance, since it too often, 
happens, that the well-meant inscription on the Testing- 
places in the streets, of * Don't leave your goods,' is 
rendered null and void by the incapacity of the persons 
interested to put the letters together. How admi- 
rubly are the follies of the reigning fashion ridiculed 
in the lover, and the exctllent maxim * never de- 
' spair,* inculcated by the invariable rewards the per- 
secuted pair meet with at last ! By the eccentricities 
of your humble servant the rigid muscles of the mi- 
santhropist are relaxed, and his heart warmed into phi- 
lanthropy when he looks round, views little innocents 
Convulsed with pleasure, and hears the cheering horse- 
laugh of his fellow-creatures. That heart must in- 
tleed be cold, which does not hail with delight those 
fond associates of his early days — the amiable and in- 
'strnctive Mother Goose, the ambitious daring Jack 
Giantkiller, and the mild affectionate Goody T^o- 
Shocs, who have so often smoothed the paths of in- 
fancy, banished every tear, $nd reconciled us to our 
bread and butter,'^ 

Such, Sir, were the arguments of this gentleman ; 
and I think t'hey are so evident and forcible, that you 
cannot fail to be cojivinced. I shall not trespass 
longer on your patience, but conclude in the confi- 
dence, that the shrewdness and judgment your sheets 
display, will lead you to a perfect coincidence of opi- 
nion with, Mr. Satirist, 

Your very humble servant, 

A Templar^ 

JOHNSOM 
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JOHNSON IN THE SHADES^ 

I 

OR^ MORE MEMORABILIA FROM BOZZY. 

[Prom the same.] 
Mli« SATIRIST, 

X\/^HEN at Oxford, I was acquaintied wilh a young 
fellow of some talent, and very harmless dispo- 
sition, but who had the misfortune to be passionately 
.fond of the Greek philosophers. After leaving the 
tiniversity, we lost sight of one another for several 
years; till, about a fortnight ago, happening to 'stroll 
into the» Grecian Coffee-house, 1 recognised my old 
frvend, in a remote corner of the room, with a quarto 
Volume in his hand, which appeared to engross his 
^iiole attention. I approached, tapped him on the 
shoulder, and asked, ** Was there any news from 
Brazen Nose r" After all the ceremonies of recogni- 
tion were over, I took up the book which be had beea 
reading, and which turned out to be Mr. Taylor's 
Proclus. " Strange," said I, *^ that the cultivation 
of the human understanding should, in so many in*- 
stances, produce nothing but error and perx'ersion V 
" What, then,** said my friend, smiling, " do you 
not believe the divine truths conveyed in that book ?" 
"I stared without making any reply, and my friend 
continued: **To you, who had always a contempt 
for Plato, these doctrines may appear visionary ; but 
I have had ocular demonstration of their truth.*' 
"^^ Ocular demonstration!" I exclaimed, while my 
eyes opened wide to receive this beam of wonder and 
instruction. My old fellow-student now lowered his 
Voice, drew near to fne, and taking me by the button 
— ^* Timothy,'* said he, ** Timothy, I have been in 
Elysium.'* Knowing ban to have been always of the 
most innocent manner^, I quickly dismissed all appre*. 
'hensions^ and^ in as serious a tone as I could assume, 

t 1 requested 
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I requested him to relate some of the most remarkable 
things he had seen there. He now began to pour out 
lines from the sixth iEne;d, with the utmost rapidity 
and exuberance : " Largior hie campus, &c. 8cc. &c. 
&c, '^ But," said 1, " are no moderns, except those 
of Mr. Taylor's school, admitted to the viretaJbrtU" 
naiorum ?'' — *^ Yes : they are there employed in the 
same offices which formed their delight during life; I 
have seen Fox planning wild visionary embassies to 
Russia; and Pitt weighing the interests of natrons^ 
and meditating the happiness of mankind : Steevens 
still hugs a tattered quarto, and disdains to consult 
Shakspeare himself, who is indeed too much occu- 
pied with Homer and Sophocles to attend to him« 

.Johnson drinks his .four- and- twenty cups of Elysiaii 
tea, while Boswell collects the conversation crumbs, 
and has already completed five books of Memorabilia." 
** Did you obtain a sight of the manuscript ?" I ar- 
dently exclaimed ; ^* Sir Richard Phillips would give 
you two thousand guineas for thirty-one pages." — 
** Alas !" continued the poor Oxonian, " I was able 
to copy but a few lines : they were the very last ; and 
here they are for you." The clock striking four, I 
hurried to commons at the Middle Temple ; but the 
moment I reached my chambers in the evening, I 
took this curious production from my pocket, and have 
transcribed it lor the amusement of your numerous 
readers. 

May loth. — This day I was very anxidus to see 
Dr. Johnson, to hear his opinion on the strange ac^ 
count which the new comer had given us of the late 
Adm-n-st-n. I repaired to the JDoctor's bower a^ 
early in the afternoon as Mrs. Boswell, who will always 
retain her unaccountable aversion for the Doctor, 

' would permit me. On entering, I saw the stranger 
supporting Johnson, who was almost in hysterics with 
laughter. At length the sage recovered himself; and 

the 
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the following was, as nearly as I can recollect (and 
constant practice has assisted me in these cases)^ the 
conversation which pas^d. 

Johnson (to the StrangerJ. — " Sir, the risibility ex- 
cited by your terrene communications has convulsed . 
&11 Elysium. Bozzy, whosei pertinacity still haunts 
me even in the shades, insidiously insinuates that you 
have approximated to falsehood ; but the miracles of 
truth are always victorious over the visions of fancV, 
and the coloured clouds of imagination become dissi- 
pated and evanescent before the awful blaze of 
reality." 

Boswell, — '/ Oh, Doctor, you have represented me 
as totally deficient in politeness ; I merely intended to 
remark, that the gentleman might have been deceived. 
I can hardly imagine so much levity, duiness, and 
error, combined with ^ All the weight, talent, and re- 
' spectablity' of the country.*' 

Johnson, — ** Let us not presume. Sir, to set bounds 
to the waywardness of Whiggism, or descend to the 
, minuteness of a scale that may measure the sterility of 
Scotland." ' ^ 

Boswellf — " But do you not admire the infant De- 
mosthenes. Lord H ■ P — y ?" 

Johnson. — " Sir, I have ever been sceptical on the 
precocity of talent ; but since you /came from Scot« 
land I have never had any doubts upon the prematu* 
rity of folly." 

I confess I was a little stunned by this speech : ai 
length I sufficiently recovered myself to observCy 
'* that an acute mind might discover some qpnnexion 
between the meanders of a ball, and ^ the mighty 
* maze, but not without a plan.' " 

Johnson, — <^ No, Sir. A statesman's dance is the 
dance of death." 

Here it suddenly struck me, that I had nevet ascer- 
tained whether the Rambler had learned to dance; asd 

desirous 
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idesirous to draw the truth from him, I prolonged the 

conversation upon the Ex Ch r of the Exchequer: 

however, I could obtain nothing from him but the fo^ 
lowing observation : ^* Sir, your description of this vi- 
Vacioivs orator recals to my remembrance an important 
period of terrestrial existence ; a period solaced by the 
fioothings of a wclUconcocted friendship, enriched by 
the treasures of coenacular enjoyment/^ 

BoswelL^^^^ What circumstance. Doctor, do you 
particularly allude to ? I shall be miserable indeed, 
if I have omitted in my Afenwrabilia aily remaiicable 
anecdote of your life." 

Johnson. — ** Bozzy, of the fact you have given a 
narration, unhiasst^d by your national prejudices, or 
5'our constitutional vanity. Almost depeditated by 
the amicable contest with Th rale, in which we over- 
leaped a Roman sellula, I was prepared to sympathize 
in the pleasures of a choral recreation." 

BoswelL — ** You approve then, Doctor, of this 
method of rising to eminence. Now, indeed, hifc 
Lordship may exclaim, as he springs from earth, Sub- 
linii Jeriam sidera vertice.'* 

Johnson^ — ** Sir, this mirth is indecorous. I che- 
rish the minute amiabilities of life, the light tints that 
illustrate the obscure picture of humanity ; the tran- 
sient radiance of a cheerfulness not devoid of inno- 
cence ; but far from the pages of the Rambler be any 
timid palliation of misplaced levity; indolence ema- 
nating from pride, insensibility resulting from igno- 
rance, and loquacity devious in error Or halting in 
inanity." 

Here I grew extremely uneasy, for Doctor Johnson 
had every appearance of the most violent anger.^— 
Stretching out his shadowy arms to grasp the image of 
his oaken stick, he upset, with his huge airy limbs; 
ihe umbra of a chair, and rumpled a visionary carpet. 
For the purpose of turning the conversation, I Ye- 

quesitd 
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quested him to take a fourteenth eup of tea: but 
unable to restrain my desire of eHciting the great 
Lexicographer's, sentiments, I observed, that the 
'^Talents** seemed desirous of* supporting the regular 
army« , *^ You mean, Sir," said the sage, with ex- 
treme vfolence, ** that they have calumniated the un- 
compelled, unpensioned energies of my countrymen." 
— " But you will recollect, Sir," said I, '* that they 
must be, in some degree, deficient in discipline." 

Joknson.-»^^ Ay, Sir, but they do not want Mr, 
W-ndh-m for a drill serjeant ; they will discipline 
thenwelves. Were I on earth, an^ the French ia 
fleet Street, I would change my brown coat and yel- 
low metal buttons for a volunteer uniform ; and if Mr. 
W-ndh-m oppugned my fortitude, or manacled *ray 
courage, 1 would fell him with a folio.*' 

Bosa/eZZ.— " Lord T-mple could supply you witJv 
weapons.^' 

Johnson (with returning good humour), — ** Aye, 
Sir, I am not unaccustomed to a paper war." 

Endeavouring to augment his vivacity, I laughed 
very heartily, aijd observed, *^ that in the general 
anxiety for a levy en rnasscy Lord E-sk-ne had pro* 
posed z female conscription." 

Johnson, — " Aye, Sir, he is a good representative 
of the sex: possessing all the vanity of female juve- 
nescence, and all the garrulity of matron anility.'* 

As Dr. Johnson had frequently reproved me for 
egotisniy I was sorry that 1 turned his attention to 
Lord Ersk-ne's character, and hurrying him away 
fronnthe subject, I told. him (though it was a slight 
deviation from truth), ^< that Sh-rid-n was writing 
n new comedy, with a plot nearly the same with that 
of the New Way to pay Old Belts." 

Johnson,'^^^ Sir, you lie ; and you know you lie 1 
but of Sherry no more — de mortuis nil nisi bonum^', 

and 
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and you know that he has drunk the waters of 

Lethe/' 

** Certainty not the waters^** said I.— 

Here ends the manuscript of my Platonic friend | 

but as he intends to make another descent shortlvt ( 

shall probably possess the whole of Mr. Boswell's 

posthumous work. 

Timothy Avbrmvs* 



ANTICIPATED EXTRACTS 

VROM THE MORNING HERALDS OF JUNE ARD JVlt| 

1809. 

[rrom the Morning Herald, Sept. 10.] 

lUNE ao. — After the complete deliverance of SpaiDi 
^ Portugal, Germany, and Italy from the grasp 01 
Nafoleon, and after the many demonstrationB that 
had been tnade of the course of public opinion hi 
France, our Ri?aderB niuit have been faiher curious to 
know what has become of the family of the fioNA* 
PARTES, and surprised to find the intelligence of their 
expulsion confirmed, as it was, by the many docu* 
ments published in our last. We are sorry, that wt 
cannot now fully answer to this curiosity j but, as 
they are only the southern ports of France which have 
been yet opened, on friendly terms, to the English, we 
receive the Paris Papers no sooner than before the laic 
CouNTEa-RivVOLUTiON. There arc, however, as may 
be supposed in such a state of aflairs, a great mimber 
of private communications, from which we have col- 
lected the following particulars : — ^"i'he last time Na« 
FOLEON was seen was on the evening of the 8th in- 
stant, near the town of BergeraCy in the old province 
of Perigord. He was in a small boat, on the Ddrdomie, 
which flows into the Garonne^ below Bourdeaux. 
Tallsvramd and Dukoc, and one other person not 

known^ 
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known, were with bim ; Duroc and Napoleon row- 
ing badly with the strcam> for they had no boatmen. 
The party were recognised by a detachment of the 
Volunteers of Perigord, who were about to fire into 
the boat ; but, upon the intercession of one, who had 
served in the line, and had received a mustjuet of ho* 
notir from the hand of the late Emperor himself they 
were suffered to pass, and were even assured their 
escape would not be interrupted. Kapoleon, how- 
ever, gave only a momentary confidence to, this good 
will ; for the boat was found at daybreak a little lower 
down on the opposite bank, where the party had quit- 
ted it. As they have not been heard of since, it is ge- 
nerally believed they got on board some small vessel, 
and sailed for -<^mmca.— Joseph Bonaparte, as we 
have before stated, was drowned in an attempt tb 
reach Corsica in a small boat from Antihes^ the place 
of his brother's landing*, when he' returned "from 
Egypt. Louis Bonaparte, during the whole pro* 
gress of the Counter- revolution in Holland, made no 
attempt to quit his palace, being assured by all the 
leaders of the safety of his person, in return for the 
moderation with which he had exercised his power. 
He will be allowed toretire whither he pleases. The 
States General have placed a sloop of war at his dis-* 
posal, and are even expected to allow him an annuity. 
The Mesdames Bonaparte, mother and wife of the 
late pretended Emperor, had a similar benefit, in the 
remembrance of some commendable parts of their 
characters ; and it is known, that the King of Franck, 
on receiving the first deputation at Gosfield, expressed 
his intention to allow them a safe retreat fX Corsica. 
Jbromr Bonaparte, after dispersing all his wealth 
in bribing his own guards not to interrupt him, got 
beyond the limits of his own Palace, and passed 
through Westphalia in disguise. At the first town he 
Feached in Holland, he had the vanity to suppose his 
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name might still be some recommendation of him ; 
but he had nearly paid dearly for his folly; afterniaay ■ 
supplications he was, however^ permitted to take x\\t | 
passage- boat for Amsterdam^ promising to embark 
there for America, to return to his lawful wife, and to 
become a clerk in the counting-house of her father, 
who deals very largely in British manufactures. 

DovKR, June 24. — ^This day arrived here in the 
.FlcuT'de- Lis Vvcuch corvette ("late La Repullicaine) 
the second Deputation to His Majesty, the King of 
France. The names of the Members are not men- 
tioned, but it is said that there are amongst them the 
only three surviving Members of the late Parliament 
of Paris, and several of the Nobility, who were per- 
mitted to return to France in the year i8oOj and to 
reside upon their estates, without taking any part in 
the late Government. 

London, June 30. — All the ports -of France arc 
now open, and the Commiter of Regency, who act 
in the name of the Kino, until bis return, have made 
it known to the British Government, that, without 
ivaiting for any negotiation, they will commit no act 
of hostility against British subjects. In return, our 
Government are about to issue a similar Declaration 
with respect to France, Louis XVIIL it is said, 
has offered to empower one of his Ministers to enter 
immediately upon a negotiation for Peace ; but to this 
it has been replied, that his Bhitannic Majesty can- 
not treat with him, while he is our guest ; he can do 
nothing now, but exercise the duties of hospitality; 
he will treat with him, when he has the happiness 
to know that he is on his own throne, and in a con- 
dition to accept or refuse with less appearance of enn- 
barrassmcnt. 

London, Juhj 4. — It would fill our papers for 
many days, were we to repeat the accounts, which 
"reach us from all parts of the Conlinviit, of the un- 
bounded 
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bounded* delight excited by the late events in France. 
There is not a town^ however inconsid<::rable» between 
Peiergburgh and Naples^ which has not adopted some 
inode of expressing its joy at the deliverance of Eu- 
rope. " Peace — Commerce — Industry — Pree« 
BOM— —England'' are enthusiastically shouted 
throughout the day in the streets^ and appear at night 
in* illuminated inscriptions on the houses. The tunc 
of God Save the King is almost as familiar on the 
Continent as in England ; nor are the brave Spaniards, 
ibrgotten ; the names of their heroes are joined with^ 
those of Great Britain in every commemoration ; anc^ 
in Germany, when they 'drink, *^ The Two NaJ^ 
TloNS,'' they mean Britamand Spain. 

Dov^R, Jul}/ 14. — This ihorning arrived hctl!| 
fVom Canterbury, His Majesty Louis XVI II. King (^ 
France, the Qukbn, the Duke and Duchess D^Ai^ 
GOLFLEME, the Princc de Conde', the Duke de Bovu% 
BON, and a great number of French nobility. A| 
one o'clock, under a discharge of artillery from tho 
castle, the forts, and all the ships in the roads, they* 
went in the barges of the French frigates, La Bour- 
BONNAISE, La LoYAUTEf, and L'AiMABLE, whicl| 
have been for the last two days in our roads, and cm# 
barJced on board those vessels, the first of which bor^ 
the- Royal standard, richly embroidered with Jleurs 
4e lis. The wind fair at W. N . VV. . 

Five o'Clock. — At this instant we hear thp 
roar of artillery in the direction of Calais, and bavS 
no doubt that the Royal Family of France are now 
landing on their own shore, after so many calamities^ 
and so many trials of the constancy of their adhe- 
rents/' 
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POPULATION. 
[From the Morning Chiooicle^ Sept. 13.] 

1 F you can spare a small space at this anxious crlsii, 
^ I hope you will allow me to make a few remarks oq 
the dread of excessive Population, which has lately 
seized some philosophers, and produced^ I must con- 
fess, some ingenious treatises. The fear seems to be, 
lest Population should excetd the means of support ; and 
it has been asserted, that a nation should grow no more 
yien and women than it can feed. Now, Sir, although 
I cannot think that we have a right to thin nations, as 
we would thin gooseberry-bushes, yet I am disposed to 
ipeaka wordof comfort to those who are still alarmed 
at the increasing population of this country, and who 
have proposed plans for diminishing it, which have 
90t mety nor are likely to meet, with public approba* 
tion. I have lately discovered so many antidotes to 
Population^ fair, legal, and even in the opinion of 
some, honourable as well as fashionable, that I hope 
00 nation, organized as ours is; will ever be afraid of 
being too populous, or take it into their heads that 
they have conquered " death and the grave/' 

Those medical writers who have been at the pains 
to write systems, inform us that the human specie* 
is liable to so many disorders, that I am surprised 
there should be a living being on the earth. Dr. 
CuUen's list of diseases amounts to 150; that of 
Sauvage to 315,; that of Linnseus to 326; that of 
yogel to 560 ; and Sagar, a later writer, contents him* 
selt with 351, Cullen s must evidently be loo few, be- 
cause it bears no proportion to any of the others. Let 
us then strike a kind of balance, and console those 
who dread excessive population^ by informing them that 
mankind are provided with three hundred and Jiftji^ 
Jive mortal disecues. 

S To 
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To the three hundred arul fifty diseases let us add 
Dne thousand doctors, which in this country is, I am 
told, a moderate computation ; about two thousand 
apQthecaries and surgeons, and an equal number of 
quacks, ox, what is the same, quack medicines, and I 
flatter myself we shall be enabled to keep our popula- 
tion within very decent bognds. * But if all this be not 
enough, I have 'Still a very handsome reserve in the 
following articles, a}l either strictly, legal, or strictly 
honourable and fashionable, namely. 

The Gin-shopf 
The Lottery,'^ 
' The Gaming 'talte, 

The Third Bottle, 
Broken Hearts, 
Unbroken Horses, 
' and, now and then^ - 
A little War ! 

I am^ Sir, your humble servant, 

A Calculatoiw 



THE CONVENTION. 

[Prom the Oracle, Sept. 2».] 

** Proh DcAmatquehpminum fi^cml" — TLStytx. 

/^H words of disgrace ! oh shocking record ! 
^^ Poor Britannia must blush at the mention- 
That the fame which her soldiers obtained by the Svmi 
Should be lost by a General Convention ! 

Hannibait. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

[From the Morning ChronkJci Sept. j^,] 
MINISTERIAL PAPER OFFICE. 

l^OTICE is hereby given, that persons inclining tio 
>^ contract with this office for evasive explanations 
of the late mysterious Conveation^ are desired to send 

\ ia 
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in their proposals with all possible speed ; as the office 
is at present totally destitute of every thing of the 
kind, and, without an immediate supply, must be re- 
duced to the consciousness of guilty disgrace, and 
silence* 

Such persons, therefore, as are disposed to treat, 
are requested to specify the number and quality they 
can fiirnish of Evasions, A/isrepresentations, J5x« 
cnsesj Apologies, Qiwhs, Quihhles, Stdlerfuges, 
. Shifts, Assertions^ Betractions, Probabilities, Possible 
lities. Supposes, Perhapses, Pretences, and other Hum' 
lugs, proper for disguising what cannot be hid, and 
erasing wliat can never be effaiced^ suited to the pre- 
sent embarrassed states of theOf&ce, and calculated to 
insult common sense and universal feeling. 

There being very littje time allowed for executing 
these contracts, a preference will be given to those who 
have been long in the habit of helpmg lame dogs over 
stiles, manufacturing wet blankets, white-washing 
blackamoors, or such-like employments; and no par- 
ticular attention to truth, argument, or consistency 
will be expected. 

Wanted, at the same office, a few eq^ilnoctial 
Storms, a good prospect of famine, ^powerful dysen- 
tery, or any other complaint likely to endanger an 
army. 

Apply as above, any evening after dark. 



OPENING OF THE OPERA HOUSE BY THE 
COVENT GARDEN COMPANY, 
AFTEH THE FIRE. 

[From the Oracle.] 

IT was. very properly determined, that the Address 
^ to the Public should be conveyed in the unaffected 
language of Prose ; and nothing could be more judi- 
cious, or better-limed, than what was so feelingly and 

appropriately 
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appropriatdy delivered by Mr, Kektible on the occasion. 
Among the Poetical ContribDttons transmitted by va* 
rious friends of the Theatre, were the following Idries^ 
written under the impression of being spoken by -the 
tbdve-mentioned and much-admired Performer :*— 



OCXJASIONAL PROLOGUE, 

IMTBMDBD TO HAVE BEEN SPOKBK AT THE OPENING OP 
THE OPBIA HOUSE BT THE COMPANY OF COfENT 
GARDEIV TREATKEy AFTER THE FIRE. 

WHEN Ilium's falling towers. and blazing wall 
't'he Chief beheld in Dido*s pictur'd hall, 
Gazing in silence at the sad employ, 
He wept — as he rcmember'd nnn'd Troy ! 
Observant Pity owu'd the strong appeal. 
And sooth'd the sorrow which she could not heal. 

Hither, escap'd a general wreck, we come, 
like him, to sec;k a transitory home. 
To you we turn — to you, whose smiles can give 
The succour that can bid us hope and live ! 
What suppliant here, but has been ask'd to stay ? 
What tear has flow'd but you have,wip*d away? 
Like guardian angels, still presiding near. 
The weak to strengthen, and the sad to cheer ! 

For favour long enjoy'd— so large jl part — 
Words can but ill express the struggling heart ! 
Spare the atiempt-*our gratitude shall show, 
For all your kindness past, how much we owe. 

These welcome plaudits — these expanded walls— • 
This gay assemblage — to my fancy calls 
Those splendid domes where Oracles of old, 
In mystic voices, various fates foretold. 
To us, poor wand*ring Trojans — hark ! they speak-^ 
^ ** Once more your d<ar and ancient parent seek *.*'• 
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-Antiquamezquirite matrcm. 



Hie donms Mncat^ cimctis dominabttur oris, ic.** 

Viaoii, iEsiio, 1. 3. V. 95. 

YOL.xix. Q, Bless'd 
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BlessM be the sound ! — again her towers shall risc^ 
• Again new glories Bx inquiring eyes* 
Cneer*d by the omen,. Hope retains in view 
That happier day, to meet and welcome you { 



ANOTHER. 

TN all th' afflictions of the human mind, 
Tn sickness, sorrow, and distress combined, 
When suff'ring mail the bitter chalice drains. 
One drop to sooth his tortur'd breast rpmnins^^ 
*T is Sympathy ! — to Britons, oh how dear ! . 
That calms the sigh, and dries the gushing tear | 
ff^(t own its pow*r, and deeply feel it hbki ! 
Soaring aloft, Prosperity ascends— 
Reduc'd to dust, we still are ric^ tn Fri&fiJs, 
What sight inore pleasing to the good and brav^ 
Than tkfsi who suffer met by those w^ save ! 
Oft have I strove, assuming passion's glow, 
To j)aint the anguish oi fictlthus woe; 
Call'd in the aid of Study and of Art, 
To sj>cak the language of th* enraptur-d heart: 
But in this scene, so grand, sublime, affecting, 
Alas ! I prove the fallacy of acting. 
Here I disclaim all method, rule, or plan, 
Nor blush that genuine tears betray the man. 
Then, oh ! bv all th* indulgence we have prov'd, 
By all the various pleasures you have lov'd. 
Your former favours here we hope to trace- 
Britons will never change with " Change ^ Placed 
No care, no duty, fihall in us be wanting, 
And kindness is a shrub will bear transplanting ; 
Anxious to plcaf;e, redoubled our desire. 
By Hes^v'a chastis'd, and purified by firb. 



THE CONVENTION. 

[rrom the Oracle, Sept. 14.] 



C, 



} 



TX/'H^N the intelligence of the Convention first 
^^ reached this, country, it 18 said that the Minis- 
teriai Circle were affected ia a very peculiar and for- 
cible 
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tiblc manner,— Lord Castlercagh, who was down at 
Staumorc Priory, reposing upon an artificial bed of 
roses, flew into a violent passion, and thought that the 
Commander in Chief should at least have had Two 
Sh'ings to his Dow. Lord Mulgrave was busily em- 
ployed in examining the merits of sl Picture i and, 
with a certain oonfueion of ideas and metaphors, ex* 
pressed himscff with much indignation, that Junot 
was brought too forward on the canvas ; that there 
was a great deal of the shade, and very little of the 
light; and that, in short, it was a melancholy daub, 
the dcsijrn tame, the colours false, and the execution 
wretched. Lord Chatham was almost as much sur- 

f>rised as when he was wounded in the epaulet in IloU 
and. Mr. Canning did not say much, but wa«^ heard 
to mutter something that sounded very like the word 
Investigation. The Chancellor of the Exchequer, 
though he strongly reprobated the JVays and Means, 
yet found reason to rejoice that the introduction of 
Popery had not been stipulated by cither of the ar- 
ticles. Lord Hawkcsbury thought it monstrous, uu- 
der ev«ry circumstance, that the Duke of Abrantcs 
should be permitted, if he wished it, to inanh io 
Paris. Lord Ekion demwred^ and was desirous the 
report should go before the Master. The Duke of 
Portland was anxious to write an explanat<^ry loiter on 
the subject : and I^ord- EllenborougU said, it was a 
most disgraceful action, and could not be maintained. 
Fortunately, this fracas was happily aJjustcd by the 
interference of Towmeniy from Bow Sirvoty who in- 
formed these distinguished personages, tluu lie wixsvp 
io the whole gossip I that he had cunsulttd some kfrjn-^ 
ing kiddies of his acauaintance ; and that the ilUtuato 
meaning of the worn Convention was, *< givinj; up uU 
to the MounsecrS| and touching nothing- in return !** 
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THB DISGRACEFUL CONVENTION. 

[Front tht Morning Chroniele, Sept. 16.] 

n^HERE was a time, when England's name 
-*- Stood high upon the lists of Fanne ; 

When ker proud flag, in war unfurl*d| 

Spread terror o'er a hostile world ; 

When generals with their armies vied^ 

And bravely £ghting side by side^ 

With glory eonquer'd, or with glory diedi 

Weep, England, weep ! that time is o'er^ 

Europe shall dread thy name no more ; 

On Lisbon's shores thy soldien mourn 

The laurel from their temples torn ; 

Add as they wander near the grave 

Which holds the newly-buried brave, 

*^ Was it for this," they sad exf laimi 

^ Ye peiish'd on the field of Fame ; 

That thirty thousand Britons brave 

As ever cross'd th' Atlantic wave^ 

Should ope their ranks, and idly stand, 

While through thcm.march a plund'ring band. 

Commanded by a Gallic slave ! 

Ascend our ships, and safe return; 

And give the British arrps to scorn ! 

Gallant Sir Ralph ! hadst thou been there, 
< Another sight had seen the mom, 
* From Fate's dark book a leaf been torn,*' 

And we been rescued from despair i" 



A NEW SONG^ 

CALLID, A RHTMB FOR A PROXY* 

[Prom thesaxne^ Sept. 29.] 

SURVEY the conduct of mankind. 
Unless it too much shocks ye ; 
His duty no one does you '11 find, 
for all is done by proxy. 

The 
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The King, God bl^ss him ! steers the bclmi 
And Britain^ firm as rock, see. 

Sails steadily, yet still his realm 
Is maaag'd all by proxy. 

Fortland presides with some few more, 

A host of all the blocks ! ;see 1 
B\it, though ihcy AaJdle with the oar, 

They row the ooat by proxy. 

Lord Hawkesbury noay still advance 

Such sally $tufF as shocks ye, 
But when he threats to marr^/o ^ra/rrr, 

He marches there by proxy. 

Glib Perceval may state amounts 

Of sinking fiiad and 9tock se^ ; 
But when he *8 casting state accounts^ 

Poor Cocker 's not his proxy. 

Canning may pour Pitt$man prate, 
While courtiers round him flock, see 1 

But on aSairs of foreign st^te 
He chatters Fraici by proxy* 

Some Generals and Admirals fight, 

Who never field or dock sec j 
Just as a Royal Buke may write 

A panciphkt &m'c^ l>y proxy* 

And lo ! redoubtable Sir Hew 

(The epithet but mocks ye,) 
Won Vimiera'9 fight, 't is true, 

JBut then it was by proxy. 

if gallant Lords will sometimes roano^ 

Attended by a doxy, / 

And leave their Ladyships at horne— ^ 

TJieir duty *8 done by proxy* 

•* Pray where, John, does the Rector live. 

So fam'd for orthodoxy ?"— 
•* At Luunun, Master, 1 believe 5 
' But preaches herf by proxy .^** 

'.^ri- ..ft.* ^^ 
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III cv'iy post, by night and day. 
Of deputies what flocks see ; 

Let no one wonder taen if they 
Should go to heaven by proxy. 



TO SIR A. W. 

[From the samCy Sept. 20.] 

JUNOT, we thought, was safe in hand; 
And did you fight to set him free ? 
'T had cost him much to go by land ; 
You kindly send him home by sea. 



THE SUBSTANCE OF A LONG CONVENTION. 

DIALOGUE— JUNOT AND SIR HEW. 

Junot. /^OME, we will fight you once again |^ 
^^ Why don't your troops advance ? 
Sir fiew. I carina say I like your ken ; 

Would ye were aw in France ! 

yunot. Send us but honie with purse and sword. 
We *11 Lisbon leave to you : 
Sir Hezv, Troth, an I '11 tak ye at your word. 
No feighting for Sir Hew ! 



SIR PERTINAX THE SECOND ; 

• &, THE POLITE, ACCOMMODATING NORTH BRZTdlT. 

[From the British Press.] 

"^ATHING, dear Junot, ye may want, 
-*^ But I, Sir Hew, will streeve to grant I - 
Why does the great D'Abrantes faltcr^ — 
Say, would Your Heeness like Gibraltar } ' 



HINTS TO LOUNGERS. 

[From the Oracle, Sept. 30.] 

*' Nunqiiam sc coenasse domi Philo jurat : ct hoc tsf, 
Non coenat, quoiies nemo vocavit eum." ^fARTlAL• 

npO yc, gentlemen, who, for several weighty rea« 

-*- sons, both disagreeable and unnecessary to detail^ 

ite compelled to remain in town during the present 

uafksbionabk 
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ttnfashionabTe epoch, ^I address a few hints> whicK 
yon may con- over at your heisure^ and be prepared to 
shine in the winter months^ as men of the very Jirsi 
ton. 

You may as well carry in your cmntenance the ap* 
pearance of having passed the heats of the summer 
by the sea side j to effect which, let few trips to Black* 
heath during the hottest days, will give to the face 
the true sunny tan ; or, if <:ircumstances should keep 
you at home, a slight suffusion of Scotch snuff^csxinot 
iail of producing a most delectable Irown, 

Horses are such indispensable appendages to men 
of fashion, that it is absolutely necessary to appear ua 
equestrian ; therefore, to persons of your observation I 
need only hint, that when you meet a friend, you are 
just going to mount, or are that very instant returned 
firom a most delightful ride. 

Drivin^y too, is a great accomplishment; but as 
economy is equally desirable, I should think that aa 
airing or two on the outside of a Brentford stage 
would amply qualify you as Mnnhers oj the IVhip 
Club. . ' ' 

Diningj though pleasant enough upon a friendly 
invitation, is not absolutely necessary ; and with phi- 
losophers, abstinence is a virtue ; a bason of soup 
would answer every purpose — Mem. pease- soup will 
be found most satisfactory ! 

In the evening always be seen with a toothpick ; 
it conveys the idea of having enjoyed a luxurious re- 
past, though )*ou must take particular care not to 
lite too hard — that looks hungry ! 

'Keep the mouth shut as much as possible : the fresh 
air always creates an appetite ! 

With respect to your dress, you will find that by 
strict attention you can make shift with very few 
clothes : this will also show your politeness, in follow*- 
iQg the example of the ladies ! 

a 4 U 
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If you are bantered upop the concealment of your 
\pdg\ngs, carry it off with a snsiile^ and carelessly re- 
l}iarky that women of fashion like prwacyiJ 

If invited to join a tavern party upon the equalizing 

SriDcinlej you may excuse yourself by sayuig, that 
^ench wines are too light for your constitution^ a;^d 
port too heavy for your headl^ 

. As your only bifsiness with time is to destroy .it, you 
have not much occasion for a watch : it can be alwayt 
out of order ; and then^ you know, watchmakers are 
never punctual ! 

. It would be both prudent and convenient to have 
a kw ^fiower^pots at your window : you will then have 
a. fair excuse for dilating upon your landed estate/^ 
. Vou must positively visit the iheatriss, and may gro- 
ttiltousdy slip in at the dropping of the curtain. 

N. B. The QM^\om, oi dining so lai^ is dreadfully 11:1^ 
convenient ! 

Never game : always take e&pecial care tp be tied 
up from the hoXy and under a heavy penalty never tQ 
tmch a card ! 

JStudy with attention the topography of the metro-r 
polis : willing alleys, and obscure turnings, prevent 
qiany disagreeable recognitions !• 

When poUiics are mentioned, always produce a 
great deal of private cocrespondence : for this purpose, 
you may pull out the letters of your tailor^ shoeTttaker, 
&c. with whom you may be truly said to carry ^n the 
K^ar/ 

Lastly, never refuse an invitation to dinner^ ob« 
serving, that you are descended from thai ancient fa« 
mily whp have for their motto — ** Over^^A, ovcf!*' 

Yours, 



YHft^ 
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: TOT TURF. AND DUEI44NGL 

[Fr90lt]|ie«aine«l 

nrHE following curious and interesthig anecdote oF 

•*■ the Venerable Hero of Piccadilly — (not the Old 

Political Lady of the east epdj — being little known^ 

will doubtlesa be j^tifying to our fashionable readers. 

His Grace^ then .£«ri of M****, bad engaged to 
run t famQua bay colt^ which more thaii once had 
woo the dby. for him, against the celebrated horse 
JP«^«toMy tbfi .psoperty of a titled Hibernian. 

The weight of the jockey who rode- the fomict 
being- voFy mferior to that oi him who managed the 
latter, he, of course, was loaded in the usual way ; 
and, not in a very unusual way, before the first heat 
tiad been accomplished, the weights were thrown 
a\Vay, picked up by a confederate of iht honest rider^ 
and slipped into bi$ jacke.t previqvisly to his being put 
klito the scales. 

All this was not, however, performed with such 
ijexterity as to e^yade the scrutinising e^ye of the owner 
of PoiateeSf who seizing his Lordship's jockey (he 
proving to be the victor), threatened to apply his 
norsewbip to bis shoulders, unless he acknowledged 
at whose instigation the deceit had been practised. 

Tlj^e upright jockey, after sonie hesitation, ^^ cast 
the vile rcpro^ph^' up<^Q his master, who being taxed 
with the fdct, answered in such a manner as tended to 
irritate the Qcrydi^posiuon. of the Hibernian. 

^VJbeu w^.utCorui opr leaders, that this fiery gen- 
tleman was. no other than the celebrated ^r«-cfa^6rr, or 
ducllist,Lwho flourirshed about half a century ago, and 
of whom U is njclat^ed, that having thrown. an unfor^ 
tunate waiter out of the window of an hotel, t^e briefly, 
£^4 witH the uimosl^umgfroidf replied tp theTemon* 
siv^^' i^p tbi? lapdlorq, by s^ji^gi; *.* Charee the 
Jfd/bw' in the bill !"— when we say this was 

as 
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Arhom His Lordship insulted^ we need hardly add^ 
that he honourabbf resented the afiront ; or, in other 
ivords^ sent Lord M — > a very polite though lacomc 
note, couched in the following terms s 

*^ MY LORD, . ^ *. 

^' I shall be happy to meet you by five o'clock t<v 

morrow morning, at ; and^if.Your Lordship will 

have the goodness to bring a friend, a surgeon^ and a 
case of pistols with you, I doubt not but a little mis* 
understanding will be settled in less than ^v^e minutes* 

I have the honour to be, &c. * < 

« - - ... » 

Tn reply to this billei amie^ as His Lordship consi* 
dered it, an ecjually polite epistle was returned, accept* 
ing of the invitation. 

Accordingly, at the appointed time. Lord M , 
accompanied and accoutred as his friend had directed, 
appeared on the ground, where he was shortly after- 
wards joined by the gentleman who had so kindly 
invited him thither; but how great w^s his astonish- 
ment, on perceiving a man approach with a large 
black coffin upon his shoulders; which having care- 
fully laid down, His Lordship perceived that it bore a 
plate, whereon was inscribed '^ William, Earl of 
M****, who departed this life the ■ day of > 

The date was that of the very day upon which the 
iweeting took place; and on Loitl M— *'8 expressing, 
in tremulous accents, his surprise at such a proceed-^ 
ing on the part of his opponent, the latter replied— 
•' Why, my dear fellow, you are of course aware that 
I never miss my man; and as I am in excellent trim 
for sport this morning, I have not a shadow of doubt 
upon my mind but this oaken great c«a^— (pointing to 

th» 
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the coiEn)— will shortly be better calcul)ited fbr you 
than your present dress." 

Such an effect had these words upon His Lordship^ 
together with the sight of the coffin^ that he instanta- 
neously made such an apology and;submi8S<on a» wat 
readily accepted by the eccentric Hibernian*. 



DIALOGUE 

SETWEXN THB SAKACEn's HEAD AND SNOWHlCL.r^ 
(vide the CARICATURE.) — A NEW VERSION OF AJ^ 

OLD THOUGHT. 

- • ■ ■ > 

[From the Morxring Clironicic J 

3Tb L^ver, " TIT HAT precious ^««, what lustrous f^^lp 

^^ Sliall deck thy white ear's tip, 
Or sparkle on thy auburn curl?" 
He said, and press'd her lip. 

iFifiHJm " 1^ or gin nor purl will I receive,'*^ 

She answer'd with a frown; ' 

**.you 'li surely give what others give-«J- 
Come, give mt^—Half'O^cnfwnJ** 



THEATRICAL RELIEF. 

[From the OracIe> Oct. ij. - 

^ VESTERD AY Mr. Kemble attend'c J at Drury 
^ Lane Theatre, choosing dresses, &c. for the- 
use of the Covent Garden Company."— -Vide pub» 
lie Prints last week* 

— " Quod optanti divSm promittere nemo- 

Auderet, volvenda dies en* attulit nUro/' Vim; 

* 

FROiVT Drury 's plains, when adverse Fortune lour% 
The tragic chief withdrawn his mighty powers; 
Exclaims — (while pompous visions fire his mind)—* 
** A splendid desert I shall leave behind- J*' 
The ruiii'd chieftain,, now no longer pfoud^: 
** Claims kindred there^ and has his claims allbw'df 
Eor raiment sues — the once -scorn'd desert smil'd— 
Aud succours stream'd in plenty from die wild ! 

0^6 Tsni| 



34B GRAND SMXmilM^lll^KtNT AT LISBON. 

Thw bmd'* (ribef, v^ ^eseps fovc'd to dwelly 
PetitioA*d ProvidencC| an J maiiQa fell ! 

Vsi^XTAd. 



6RAKD ENTBRTAiNMBNT AT LISBON. 

[Flom the British Press, Oct. 1.] 

/^ ENERAL Junot^ after signing the Convention at 
^^ Lisbon, it appears, invited the three Generals^ 
Z>a1ryniple, Burrard, and Wellesley, to a most superb 
dinner. His grand saloon was fitted up in the most 
elegant manner, with emblematical transparencies, 
and lighted with the candelabra stolen from the Lisbon 

vchurcnes, bearing the wax tapers also stolen from Por* 
tuguese altars and chapels. — ^The transparency at the 
upper end of the room, presented a figure ot Junot, 
holding in Qne hand a cap adorned with bays, while 
with the other he was throwing dust in the eyes of his 
advers;(ries. In another part ne was on his march to 
Paris, followed by his troops in complete array, his 
body-guard carrying banners, with " See the con^ 
querivg. Hero coroes* * On another, ** The wretched 
to-day may be happy to-morrow.*' The transparency 
at the lower end was very large, and contained a num- 

. ^rpf figures. In the fore-ground were the three Bri- 
tish General^, in full dress, with large bunches of rue 

, ijDi thejr Aa^5. Near them stood the Genius of Britain, 
in'a reclinin^'po'sture, drowning with her tjear^ the 
witllerecl thistle^ drooping shamrock, and faded rose^ 
that lay at her feet. In the back-ground was the 
figur^f of Abercromljie on the plains of Egypt, with an 
angel hovering over him, bearing a scroll, on which 
wa« inscribed " Death or victory J'* also the s/iade of 
Sir A* IVellesley, at the battle of Assaye, and Hibernia 
moui^ning her hero fallen. A figure of an old woman, 
standing on a toc||c, weighing oatmeal and craudy to 
the Spaniards^ also attracted much notice. To give 

mo^e 
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more effect to the scene, by a sort of pantomimic de- 
vice, she drops her weights and measures, and, snatch* 
ing a truncheon, appears at the head of a victorious 
arnay. Dinner was ^rved on th^ cfiurch-plate. The 
head dish was three gudgeons^ with sour sauce, a la 
piquant, removed by a celf's^head, wkhout brains. 
The remaining dishes were trifles and musl^ooms. The 
first toast was. The Convention, with three times 
three, followed by the glee of The Three Weird Sis^ 
fer5.—- 2d. Sir Hew Dalrymple, followed by the fa« 
vourite song of Auld Mon, are you walking yet ? — 3d. 
Sir Harry Burrard, and The 4 ears of Nelson. — Sir 
A» IVellesleyy and The Soldier Tifd. — Juno(% health 
was then drunk, hia ^yhole banc] playing The Rogue* t 
Jdareh. 



THEATRICALS EXTRAORDINARY. 

[From the British Press, Oct. 4.] 

A MONGST a variety of entertainments in prepara- 
-^^ tion for the reception of the military heroes from 
Portugal, several dramatic pieces :have been rehearsed 
at Downing Street ; Mr^ J. V^iitelocke, the ci-devant 
General, pro\npter« Tb^ £rf t pierfbrmance will be Dr. 
Last*s Examinationf with the comedy of Secrets worth 
Knowings and the farce of Old Women IVeather^wise i 
with the glee^" How merrily we live that Soldiers lei 
and Three Jolly Bqjfs qtlin (j\ rojw; also a new catch 
called The Me4hll^ l4>xd Myi\ffB,\ii, How could you 
do so ? — Sir A'. Wellesley, U was jfou. Sir Hew. — Sir 
J. Puheney, Whyj^ had you np,t qare enough, care 
enough, my old manP — Sir H. patrymple, lam York'' 
shir§ 5/t//.-rrTbe entertainments for the second day are 
not settled. Mr. Canning proposes an interlude of 
the trial scene £roin Henry the £igiuh.-^The Duke of 
Portland, The Doldrum. — Sir J. Pulteney^ Hear Him 
Out. — Lord Mulgrave, The Devil to Pay.— Lord tas- 
tlercagb, He *s much to blame, and Appearances are 
agai?ist him. A variety of other pieces are in prepa- 
ration* Ireland's 
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IRELAND'S SKAITH. 

' [From the Oracle, Oct. g-l 

TJIBERNI A cull'd a hasty wreath 
•" From Liffey's tfowery side, 
And warmest vows was heard to breathe 
For him, whose valiant arm beneath 
Sank Gallia^s martial pr)de. 

To Lusitania's shore she flew. 

Her gallant son to grace- 
But ere she reach'd it, one Sir Hew 
Had stepp'd into the heroes shoe, 

Commanding in his place ! 

•• Where is my Kuightf'" perpiex'd, she cried; 

** Did he no vlaory gain ? 
Say you, who in his place preside^ 
Did some misfortune him betide ? 

Say, is he maimed or slain ?" 

•* Gude woman, baud your peace awee } 
Your son is ntither hurt, nor dead— 

Him hale an^ soud' ye soon shall se^^ 

Gin Killermann an* I agree-^ 
Ye hae nae cause for dread. 

*' But dear sake \ dinna raise a din. 
Till we hae fairly fix'd the matter*^ 

Proud Junot wad na care a piti 

To brak the truce, and couatier rin^ 
Jf you mak sic a clitter*clatter." 

Hibemia beard the *^ unco, tale,'* 

In silence hung her head — 
Her cheek was £ish'd, and now turnM fal0f«^ 
Indignant, on the rising gale, • 

Her courae she homewanl spcd» 

i&nX'OoQh Philiber* 

I 

IPIORAM.. 
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#^OME, come, my brave boys, give the devil his duej 
^^ Crown with Portugal laurels the brow of Sir Hew ; 
He has done what Napoleon could never have hit on-i« 
Surprii'd and disn)ay'd the whole people of Britain ! 



RECRIMINATION; 

4 80N6 FOR THREE KNIGRTS. 

[From the British Fresf, Oct. 7.1 * t' 

' (Sir Cbaklus sings.) • 

^IR Hew, Sir Hew, 

^ "Indeed it is you 
Who ju^ly deserve the blame; ' 

To authority high 

A poor slave was I^ 
And I only subscribed my name. 

CHORUS. . 

Oh! dear, wh^t will become of» us ? 
England, I ibir, will be angry with some of uid 

(Sir Hew sings.) 

Sir Charles C-—Hni 'i' '- ' 

The subject you 've got on^ 
Is jone th4]t I dpn't like viewing ; , 

A man in. a fright^ 
: Who don't much like to fight. 
May sometimes forget wtiat he 's doingw' 

CHORUS. 

Oh! dear, what will become of us ? • 

England, I fear, will be angry with some of U8|] 

(Sir Arthur i/ff^j J 

Sir Hew D — — -e, 

Th^ r— -, or the simple. 
And ekher^ will suit without. punning I 

I wish when I wrote 

My name to your note^. . 
My right hand bad forgot its (^niunf^ ' 



2^ TeWEI| Of JAS^ION, 

CHORUS. 

Oh ! dear, what wiU b&com^ pfiis ? 

England, I fear, will be angry With soipe of us» 

' Yo^uMpk yp.MXSjey sly 
Now to finS fault with the ttic^re; '" - 
1 might fDrcc^cmrto^gbt, 
But i could not to write ^ ■. 
No, that was'your own free measure. 

CHORUS. \ 

Oh ! drar, what wUI become oC vsi ] 
England, I fea.r, wi)i \^ aq^i^ ^ithfome of us* 

But, friends ip disgi:?.??* • 

Let our qu^cr^l^ g^vc Rla.Cf-^ 
Reacted with Ijl^'r^l iAtfntjorj; " 

And show'd to Jfunot 

Our politeness, ypii kno^, 
When we ali, ^gn'd thi$. fj^ipdu? p^n^i^tlbn. 

• AZZLB. 
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|[Fr6m the/Mp<Bin| p|ironicle, Oct. 7.] 

E have more that^i^onceobserved, tikat the gay Pa- 
risians are in one very impprtant respect behind 
us in taste, and omnipotency cA* fashion. They can- 
not alter the ^^a^on^; they have no pfewcr over the 
variations of weatfler,^ while our Engli^b belles are 
above the petty considerations of heat '^nd cold, sun- 
shine and gloom^andiiever coA^ialt a thermpip^t^r but 
to contradict its movements. The sky is no longer an 
object of curiosity or delight, but a^ it may betmitated 
on a ceiling; nor the sun, but as he may be out- 
shone by a combination -of lamps. In France^ sum- 
mer and winter^ spring and autumn^ are still real di- 
visions of the year. In England we know but of two 
grand divisions, the^ winter and summer seasons, and 
these axt,f^^jfX^ '^9t Jby ih,f ip^uepce of climate. 
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but by the sitting of Parliament; not by the discdveries 
of astronomy, but by the duration of the opeta. 

The last >\ inter closed late ; the dog-days were al- 
most over before it was genteel to return to the coun- 
try, and the harvest nearly got in,- before it was worth 
while to look at the fields. The current summer, there- 
fore, is not at present above a month old ; and all who 
would be thought to despise the mechanical laws of 
an almanack, and to be superior to the ^'skiey inilu- 
encesj" are now going, or preparing to go, to enjoy 
the sea-breezes and delightful damps of the coas.ts of 
Sussex and Kent. The season at Brighton is positively 
but beginning ; and unless something very extraordi- 
nary in political affairs bring on.a premature winter, 
the season at Brighton may be very tastefully pro- 
tracted to the Christmas holidays, or the Queen's 
birth-day. 

Cits may speak of chilling winds, of cold blasts, of 
stormy seas, and cloudy skies. These are not known 
in the world of fashion, and where acknowledged, 
from some remains of the prejudices of education, are 
more than compensated for, by the elegant varieties of 
pelisse and shawl, the interesting symptoms of a pul* 
monary complaint, the delicate flush of an approach* 
ing hectic, with the gregarioas delights of an evening 
assembly or midnight rout, where the thermometer 
rises or falls in proportion to the rank of the hostess, 
and the rooms may be heated by invitations^ or venti- 
lated by pique. 
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[Fiom the same, Oct. 1 1.] 

TT was the noble Falstaff *s frauk confession,*-* 
^ ** The better part of valoyr is discretion.** 
Honour he justly deem'd but empty breath, 
A fid what 's the use of honour after death ? 

. ♦•Bctt^, 
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•• Better, far better, *t was to be,'* he said, 
•♦ Number'd among the living than the dead :** 
•* To lie in cold obstruction, and to rot,"— 
It is not comfortable — surcljr not* 
Honour 's a bubble-«*be tiiy praise the first. 
To show. Sir Hew, how soon the bubble '8 burst. 
Had Falstaff in thine army borne a parr, 
The fat Knight would have hugs'd thee ta his heart : 
" Plague of all cowards I" he 'dhave gaily said, 
Then hack'd his sword, and shown how Frenchmen bled* 

(Herok E/tiftieJ 



SIR A W- 



[From the same.] 

CURSE on that hand, which from thy comrades tore 
The dear-bought wreath their valour won before I 
Curse on that head, which thought thcf purchas'd spoil 
A fair reward for all thy soldiers' toil I 
But I *m to blame ;— prejudice blinds my eyes; 
Thou art not guilty — 't was a false surmise. 
True, 't is thy hand, thy seal, thy act and deed ; 
But to extenuate this, pray where 's the need ? 
** Thou wert" — thy friends are speaking, pr'ythee harfop«» 
" A mere attorney's or a banker's clerk." — * 
The fatal draft thy master bade thee sign, 
England must pay we know— but *t is not thine ! 
But had thy master, with a stern command. 
Bade thee forge bills and sign them with that hand ; 
Such plea, methinks, at the Old Bailey bar. 
Though urg'd by Garrow, had not speeded far ; 
Thy neck had sorely ru*d thy sad mistake, 
And thou been hang'd for pure obedience' sake. 

(Herok E/^istU.) 



* The Morning Post declared, that Sir A could not be hroo(ht 

to trial, because be ^at <' a meic Instrument, like aa attorney'^ or a 
banker's clerk.'* 



»• 
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A FABLE FOR THE PORTUGUESE. 

[From the Oracle, Oct. 13.] 
" Mutato nomine, de te fabula narratur." Horace* 

•T^HE fabulist relates— a country clown, 
■*' Whose garden well supplied a neighboring town. 
Was much tormented by a cunning hare, 
Who scorn'd his gins, and mock'd each artful snare. 
. At length poor Hodge, brimful with spite and ire, 
Went cap in hand unto a sporting 'Squire, 
And humbly begg'd his Worship, with his houndS| 
Would hunt the hare that ruin'a all his grounds. 
The 'Sauire consented, and th' ensuing morn 
- The welkin ccho'd with the lively horn : 
■ The hanters keen, their breasts 'gainst pity harden, 
And kilt'd poor puss — but they dcsttv/d the garden i 

MORAL.' 

This tale sad Lusitaniah story blends^ 
Injur'd alike by enemies znd friends. 



«£8oruii 



PLACES OF RESIDENCE. 

[From the same, Oct. 14.] 
ilB. CBlTORi ^ , 

T WISH, through your medium, to give publicity fb 
■^ a scheme, which, though perhaps by some snarling 
cynics it may be thought as impracticable as the plan 
of Dean Swift for extracting sun-heams ivova cucum* 
lers, yet, if properly considered, will not, I flatter my- 
self, be found entirely destitute of utility. My project 
IB, that ^very person should be compelled to reside in 
sugh a situation as may be impartially conceived to be 
appropriate to his ' talents and pursuits, without any 
regard to the adventitious c^rcumstancesr of rank or 

fabion. 

.Generals who avow themselves ^' unacquainted with. 
ihfijk profession''— (^t'/dff a late Extraordinary GaxeUe)^ 
^-i£oul(t not' be pdtoiitted to sua Ihemsefves up(m « 
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hill; but either sink into some obscure valley, or re- 
tire into a cool retreat in the shade. Tailed sj/GOphoMSf 
though it might gall their pride^ yet, by their 
own evidence of partiality, they might be fairly 
sentenced to live i^i a court. Speculators in the Junds 
could have no possible objection to the snug retire- 
ment of an alley ; and it urould be very desirable if all 
adventurous traders could produce satisfactory proof 
of being attached to the square. The gay wbirligigi 
of fashion might, without impropriety, fix upon the 
circus; mnd youthful blooming brides would, I dare 
say, have no diolikc to the crescent. Turbulent, quar- 
relsome sparks, might sport their eccentricities in a 
row ; and avaricious hunters after preferment would^ 
doubtless, be struggling for a placem 

Your*,. 

Q In f HB COKNXIU 
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NOW ! on N£VSA ! ■ 

[From the Morning HcnCid, Oct. 11.] 

^0 all that ar§ ambitious and high-spirited t-^ 
-* Wanted immediately, to form a fluik-conipany to 
the veteran corps of Opposition, a number of dashing 
youths, who having souls beyond the fear of zforhm 
hopCf or a gibbet, are free, willing, and able to serve '. 
against the present alliance between Great Britain^ 
Spain, and Portu^ali whose glory will be to harass 
and annoy with rifle- piece 5 ^ the shallow, ihind of the I 
public ; while that, tried Legioik qf, HonQur, the old 
Blite- ai^id Buffs, advance to charge the Adminis- 
tration wiih a steady front, in the hope of routing them 
from the stronsc position which they have taken In (he 
cpuotry* For this important service, each volunteer 
HfM^t pi'ovide bimfelf.ijvitl;! »ii;ty>Q.HndS|0^/infl9.txiriria- 

^ "■ " ' '" 'torjr ^ 
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lys^ paragraphs to keep up a skirmishing at- 
bile the old Blue and Bifffs assail them with 
enndoes on the ii^w principle of Consreve*s 
which are expected at least to maim those of 
nisterial column whom unfortunately they do 
gether destroy. Such high-minded youths will 
to good pay and free quarters, by applying to 
-major Never Fear, at his' rendezvous, the 
the Hempen Halter, near Tyburn Turnpike. 

. Bringers of volunteers liberally rewarded. 



REFLECTIONS 

flVG THE RUINS OP COVBfIT GARDEN THEAJTRB. 

[Trom the Oracle, Oct. 12.] 

" Fuit Ilium, ct Ingens 

Gloria Teucrorum : ferus omnia Jupiter Argos 

Transtulit. Viao. 

if flames resistless into ruin hurl'd, 
Behold the lumber of a mimic moorU l 
; lofty pile, in desolation laid, 
sts no longer but by Mem'ry*s aid ! 
ere splendid pageants charm *d th' admiring eye, 
^ents and heaps of smoking rubbish lie ! 
? royal shield, which long had grac'dthe gate^ 
i the sole remnant of theatric state ! 
? nightly crowds no longer here repair, 
seek suspension from corroding care ! 
more we hear th^ sailor^s noisy mirth, 
:b Nancy seatH in the topmost berth ; 
Siack'tuig'J critic now, with sapient leer, 
Is approbation, or assumes the snetr ; 
r defies nor aitc^s riow assail the pit, 
picx their judgment, or provoke their wit 5 
vaulted r6of with gen'ral plaudits rings, 
len Siddons enters, or when Dickons sings ; 
lobbies now resound with Discord's yeu, 
m cit-apprentices, or Paphian belle i 

% But 



35t OCCAdONAL PROLOOUB. 

But o'er the scene, where joys fantastic smird. 
And maqy an irksome hgur from thought bcguil'd^ 
Stern Chaos reigns, and waves athwart the gloom 
The deacb-UKe banners of the silent iomb I . 
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OCCASIONAL PROLOGUE, 

SPOKEN AT THE OPBNIN9 OF THE KILKENVT 

THEATRE, BY KZCHAED POWER, ESQ^, , 

WRITTEN BY JOSEPH ATKINSON, .ESQ«. 

ITH some ambition for dramatic fame, i 

Once more we come, your kind support to claim- 
Happy if this our recreation lends . 
To social objects, and to moral ends. 
And as we thus the cares of life beguile, ^ 'j 
Approv'd by you, and cheer'd by Friendship's smikf ! 
With such an audience, and in such a cause, 
We dread no censure— though we miss appbusCt ' 

Permit our fancy then to dramatize. 
And paint the living characters that rise; 
To prove theatricals are all the fashion. 
We *11 give examples of our ruling passion— 
" The times are out of joint, and fraught with careS| j 

And all the men and women merely players," ] 

See Bonaparte, with proud aspiring rage. 
To snatch renown, makes alit/m "^oi-iJ his.stage\ 
And, like us monarchs of the stage, you 'II own. 
Commands that world to bow before his throne. 
With Shakspeare's fancy, blending false and true ; 
*' Exhausting plots, and then inventing new," 
Like Garrick, master of the Thespian art, | 

He sports the tragic or the comic part, 
Riil'd by no laws, he shifts Lis boundless scenes. 
Casting new walks for princes, kings, aud queens* | 

Italian operas, and Gcrniianic plays, \ 

Conspire his fortunes acjd his pride to raise— 
Kuro()e has wept beneath his tragic powers, i 

And every state confessed his sway— but ours.. 

His IN^elo-drames — which first appeared in Franco-^ 
Spread north and south, through regions of romance. 

5 A grani 
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A grand sfitctacie of embattled hosts. 
Of Castle Spectres, and of bleeding gbosts ! 
Macbeth and Richard he too well combineS| 
None his.superior in the tyrant shines! 
And mourning Venice all in tears can tell, 
That none performs her Bravo half so well ; 
Whilst Rome once more by Gothic fiiry sack'd. 
Forebodes the bloody deeds he panis to act. 
In comic characters he 's quite the dash, 
Now Filch — now Bobadil — now Captain Flash I 
Nay more, -to raise his reputation higher, 
There 's not a belter Puff, or greater Liar. 

He more in pantomihie commands surprise ; 
From camps to courts like Harlequin he flies. 
From Eg}'pt*s desert to the Baltic shore, 
You trace his wonders and his tricks explore. * 
0*er seas and mountains this magician springs, 
Transforms his minions into queens and kings. 
He waves his sword — contrives some new design, 
' £nthrones himself— -and crowns his Columbine. 
And then like Blue Beard, in fantastic state. 
He claims due homage for a chief so great ! 
But may the fates which have his pow'rs employ *d, 
Soon give the world The Libertine desttofd' / ' 

His brother actor to Iberia came. 
To shine at court, and take a monarch's name* 
Deserting Naples, on new plays to Hx, 
And gain by honours what he lost by tricks; 
Madrid, enrag'd to see usurpers come, 
To play The Robbers, and proclaim Tom Thumb, 
CalPd forth the nation^s patriotic rage, 
To hiss this Mummer from the public stage. 
Thus forc'd to end this tragi-comic play. 
He just rehears'd his part— and ran away. 
But, to console himself for lost renown, 
•* This cut-purse of the Empire stole the crown.'* 

Although in mimic life we thus engage, 
*' To fret, like him, our hour upon the stage ;" 
Though you behold us here in battle slain, 
Unlike his heroes— we shall rise again : 
And soon from tragic death restored to life, 
Tir'd of heroic pomp, and regal strife. 
We 41 fly to mingle with the comic throng. 
Blending with native mirth the dance and f Bui 



jfo TBS tTNIVBrnSXTT OF GOTTWOBV. 

But when the curtain drops, and fiction 's o'er. 
And we return to social scenes once.morey 
This constant object we slnll still pursiie^ 
The wish to please — and be apprnWd bj you. 



THE UNIVERSITY OF GOTTINGENT. 

[From the Morning Post» Oct. 13.] 

rpHIS University defended with zeal the principles 
•'' of the French Revolution. Perhaps the dissemi- 
nation of those tenets was extended by their efforts. 
And the calamities of Europe hastened and prepared 
by their opinions. But the University, has not es- 
caped the storm ; its students have been included in 
the Conscription of Westphalia^ and must now revo- 
lutionize with the sword^ by fighting the battles of 
Napoleon in Spain. 

In the following lineSy an imitation of those in 
The Anti-Jacohin Examinisr*, it is supposed^ that in 
the prisons of Spain the students regret the results of 
the doctrines urged by the University :— 

IN a dark prison of Astu- 

rias, where he had fighdng been^ 
Soliloquized thus, a stu- 
dent and conscript of the U- 

nivcrsity of Gottingen, 

" A lonely prisoner now I me 

The effects of all my plotting iH 
A visionary plan— illu- 
sive were the doctrines of the U- 

niversity of Gottingen. 

Though practice proved them untrue^ 

Our doctors still persisting in 
Their errors, made a daily du- 
ty to teach them in the U- 

nivcrsity of Gottingen. 



^ Sec <* Spirit of the Jofurnals," vol. ii. p: xa. 



But 
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But in this situation tru- 
ly, the cause I 'm fighting in 
I see, and hate the course pursu* 
ed too hotly by the U- 

niversity of Gottingea. 

Officious- memory will renew 

Projects which once delighting in^ 
I Ve often scanned with KotzebqCi 
Who studied M-ith me at the U- 

niversity of Gottingen. 

Now poorly fed on water eru- 

el, and dungeon rotting in, 
I curse the tenets which untru- 
ly were preached at the U- 

niversity of Gottingen* 

But if with certainty I view 

The prisoners now trotting in^ 
They were like the poor devils cru- 
elly drafted from the U- 

nivtrsity of Gottingen. 

1 '1! teach them my ideas new- 
ly restraint begotten in, 
And change the opinions of the stu- 
dents and conscripts of the IT- 

niversity of Gottingen. 



MORE ABOUT THE UNIVERSITY OF 

GOTTINGEN. 

[From the Oracle, Oct. 15.] 
MR. EDITOR, 

TN the port- folio of a friend now no more, who was 
^ endowed with considerable literary talents^ and ar 
happy turn for a peculiar species of poetry^ I founJ 
the following production. It appears to be a neat and 
admirable satire or burlesaue on some of the most 
extravagant principles, moral and political, broached 
by the German illuminatif particularly their professed. 
VOL. XII. R aolioiuL 



^6^ mSr VNIVBASITT 4¥ •OTTlKlMSir. 

aotioris of genuine equality. Thfe MSS. were made 
over to me on his part; and^ if you think the subse- 
quent worthy of insertion, it is^ Sir^ n^uch, at your 
service. I aqi induced to njake this offer, from see- 
ing a parody of this excellent satire in a paper of this 
dsiy. Yours, 

Brompton, Oeit^ber 13, iSqS* J. C. £« 

A NEW GOTTINGEN BALLAIX 

OXFORD and Cambridge ! sisters two. 

With prqudice i^g^t^ ii^, 
Your tasseli'd ^ cofnipn^'^rs shipuld eis^bue 
Their mi^d^ witl^ knpw ledge from^he U- 

niversity of Gotungeu^ 

^obfisoQ and Milixm ye oin shew, 

Or fell the graves thev 're rotting in.; 
But what are tney to Kotzebue, 
Who studied morals at the U- 

niversity of Gottingen ? 

Ifydc Park, where aristocrats in new 

Buckskins and boots arc trotting hi,. 
Boast you the philosophy true, 
Sublin)ing mankind at the U- 

nivcrsity of Gottingen ? 

Ah^ no ! your ring, where men in du- 
els go for to be shotten in, 
Can boast no slaughters Hke the /«- 
icuLs tliat happen at the U- 

niversity of Gottingen. 

ComTnoos and Lords f 1 where buff and blue 

Now seem to be forgotten in, 
You want a thorough revolu- 
tion, and the systems of the U- 

niversity of Goftingeu. 

_ - - , ^ y I 1 1 I I 

^ * 

* Thp philosophic author here evideutly mear^ that c)ass of -n(>biU 
or cxtremrty opulent students, who at Oxford are called ** GentlepiCA 
Commoners," and at Cambridge " Fellow Compioners." 

f '< CotTimpixs jind Lords-" — Thifi is the order of precedence, in 
which the two parts of the naw mreformtd legislature of. Gr^at Bfitaif) 
pfesent themselvies to the mitid of the author. The expression •* Com- 
mont ami Lords" put metonymicalijiot the duties of llfdw bodies, U it 
J^ped ctnnot.be objected to^, 

Halb 



Halls of the citv ! where the crew 

Of traders are begotten in, 
i V share your fat tuning Yevenu^ 
M'lik Liter aii at the U- 

niversity of Gottingett. 

O people! barking, base, and ^^- 

ti^uiere |, that are so hot lu gain^ 
O learn the doctrine of commu- ' 

iiity of goods, and send yours to 

The doctors meek of Gottingoa« 



ADVERTISEMENT EXTRAORDINARY ! 

[From the Morning Herald, Oct. ii.] 

-n^HIS is to give notice to. all true loversrof curtosi- 
^ ties, that there may be seen in Port Baltic, thfc 
twenty-first turning on the right hand, as you go u|i 
the Baltic, that most wonderful spectack^ called 

A FLEET IN PICKLE; 

OR, THE BRINY SORROW3 OP RUSSIA; 

There you shall see a real Russian fleet, lying with- 
out top-masts, yards, or sails, or any thing else that 
may be disagreeable to the wind, moored head and 
«tern, waiting for the worst, like Despair in a ditch. 
There you shall see another. fleet — a flebt indeed- 
cruizing off the port, the proud sails swelling to a top* 
^aUant breeze, wirh valour at the prow and judgment 
at the helm, announcing to the hostile shore how 
futile barbarous rage i^ in the presence of enlightcnecj 
force. 

To relieve the uniformity of this scene, Chere will l>e 
delivered by Sir Samuel Hood an experimental lec« 
ture upon the principles of naval ignition, during 



'-■■■■ ■ 1 1 1 II < ■ ■■ . ■ <^ 

X Boutiquitre — « shop-keeping. "-^See the famous speech of Barrerc 
against the EAj^sb people-^a speech that mu»t i>c eografcix -on thf 
iKMrtof evefy invBrHisb/o/fM// ^ 

R a v.hick 



;g&4 DISPATCH FROM PORTUGAL* 

v^bich SIX fire-shlpsy in full paraphernalia, will formally 
visit the Russian fleet, making presents, in compliance 
with Eastern jcustoms. No sooner will they arrive, 
than they will begin to distribute to the good com- 
pany iron bars, fire-reeds, fire- arrows, sulphured ba- 
vins, pitch bouquets, stink-pots, grenades, and all the 
other delicacies of the season. To conclude with a 
|;rand ballet, called 

.* Il Voltico, Sinkico; or. 

Here we go vp, up, up, and there we go down, down^ 

down. 

N. B. There are accommodations round the port 
for, at least, two hundred thousand spectators. Tickets 
may be had at the sign of the Booly and Bear, Peters- 
Jo urgh. 

. DISPATCH FROM PORTUGAL, 

ADDRESSED TO LORD VISCOUNT CASTLEREAGH* 

-[From the Mornmg Chronicle, Oct. 18 J 

— ** Hew ! ncscis pcrdite, necdum 
Laomcdontcae semis perjuria gcmis." ViRO. /Ew. 

MY LOU D, Cinfray Aug^ 2a. 

A FTER orders receiv<l to this spot to repair, 
^*' I saugly debark'd — the day after the fair^ 
And as soon as I touch'd Lusitanian land. 
Of the brave British army I took the command t 
Strange tales they relate of their valour, and you know, 
By a former dispatch, how they bulFctetl Jnnot. 
And, indeed, they have some little reason to brag, 1 
For I scarce had arriv'd, when, upon his pad-nag, I 
Came Kellennan puffing and waving a ^ag.: J 

A movement, you *ll guess, made with pious intentioa 
To ask all our pardons, and beg a ^* Suspension.'' 
' Then down sat Sir Arthur and he to consult 
For the good of this land, and behold the result-*- 
They patchM up provisional articles, nine, 
And off went a boat for 
£uc tlie wary Sir Cotton 

«As 



)nal articles, nine, "\ 

the manual sign ; > 

begged leave to decliiie. J 



THK CONYKNTioir;) 3<5 

**^ As for treating," says he, "you know nothing about it^ 
That fleet shall be mine, and J '11 not go without it.'* 
Now, believing Sir Arthur might act in a hurry, 
For "final conclusions," I chose Colonel Murray^ 
Both parties fought well, but could never agree, 
Without always referring, confound them ! to me.^ 
So, what did I do? without firing a gun, 
J manoeuvred my troops till the parley was- done. 

My Lord, to Your Lordship I surely have no call 
To tell of the things incideiitar and locals 
Which confirm'd in my mind each pacific suggestion, 
And had doubtless great weight in deciding the question^- 
But this must be said, that I think it no crime 
To have duly considered the value of time. 
The surf it broke white,, and the season was late^ 
I was quite uninformed of the actual state 
Of the foe, and I fear*d, as do all men of sense. 
The hardships and risk of protracted defence. 
• By the bye, we all fancied that General Moore 
Could not land on an open and dangerous shore. 
Or if he did land, 'tw^s beyond, our belief,. 
That the fleet could supply him with biscuit and beef;; 
Yet, somehow, while we were his perils enhancing. 
We saw from the beach his red columns advancing;. 
And it ceas*d to be longer my duty to show. 
Whether soldiers can live without eating, or no. 

This dispatch will, I trust, be deliver*d by one 
Who is fully acquainted with all I have done ; 
To him 1 refer, on his skill I rely. 
To explain the Convention much better than L 



THE CONVENTION. 

[From the same, Oct. 19.] 



MR. EDITOR, 



A T length we are told that the Convention is to B^r 
*^^ defended, that one of the Knights of that Order is- 
arrived from Portugal, and ever since his arrival the 
Ministerial writers appear to grow wiser and wisef. 
But I must confess, they dole out their wisdom on this 

R 3 subject 
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subject m % manner so perplexing, that in their elucT- 
dations they seem to have no one principle but that of 
explaining obsmrum per obscurius. One day Sir Ar- 
thur is to blame ; the next, Sir Arthur is as innocent 
as the child unborn. Then poor Sir Hew takes his' 
turn, and it may ^c observed, that whoever defends 
him, is precisely in the situation of the Knight him« 
•elf on his landing in Portugal, when he declarer! that 
•* he knew nothing abou? the matter,'* But still we 
are threatened with a defence of the whole business, and 
from whom ? Even from Sir Arthur, who, we are 
told, a few days ago, protested against what he is no\y 
to defend. This reminds me of a great critic, who, 
some years ago, published two heavy volumes with 
heavy supplements, in vindication of the believers in 
the Shakspedre manuscripts, and to prove, thit al- 
though these MSS. were undoubted forgerteSy there 
were many good reasons why the public should give 
credit to them ! It is somewhat new in logic, I 
know not how it may look in politics ^ for a man to 
vindicate an action which he has protested against , to 
excuse what he ktiows to be inexcusable^ and to declare 
himself a partner in a matter in which he would 
have no hand. 

But still we are to have a defence^ a defence that 
shall either open or shut the eyes of all the nation; tbat 
shall prove, contrary to all opinion hitherto conceived 
or expressed, that the Convention was a wise measure, 
because.it was wmvoidabley and unavoidable h^cdiU^^ it 
was 76 we. In what way such an excuse is to be drawn 
up, these writers are not so kind as to inform us. It is, 
however, a little suspicious that it should require so 
much time, and some folks think it a little extraor- 
dinary, that the information which used to bfe conveyed 
in the Gazettes, should now be reserved for pamphlets, 
or perhaps volumes^ for when once these gentlemen en- 
ter on their defence, it will be wonderful indeed if they 
know where to stop. And if they are to write on till 

ibey 



they have persuaded the nation that the Con veniiow 
was a good thing, it would really be a pity to prescribe 
limits to their lucubrations. 

In the mean time, Mr. Editor, all we can learn front- 
Post or Courier is, that you are dreadfully implicated 
in this business, if not the sole cause of all that hai^ 
happened since the battle of the 21st: and yet I do not 
think that you are treated with candour in this business^ 
nor do I see why you should be perpetually thrust be^ 
tween the public and the authors of the Convention. 
These apologists may have nothing to say in favour o( 
Sir Hew ; but why turn to the Morning Chronide to 
supply their deficiencies ? The sending oflf the French 
troops in triumph, with all thtir arms, property, &c. 
maybe indefensible; but did that measure originate 
with the Morning Chronicle ? The dissatisfaction of 
our officers and soldiers may be a matter of great moii 
tifteation ; but iff tt io be removed by a column of 
abuse on the Morning Chronicle ? I have read all 
that the Ministerial writers have said on this subject 
tor the kist six weeks ; and where I have looked for ex- 
planations or animadvcrs'rons on Ministers or Com- 
manders, on those who planned, or those who exe- 
cuted, [ find rfobody to blame in the whole bnsinesti 
but yourself, Mr. Elditor, and the other papers, who on 
this occasion have adopted the universal sentiments^ 
of the country. And do these gentlemen really think 
that the country will be satisfied with such reasonings 
if reasoning it may be called ? Do they really think 
that when an inquiry is instituted^ whetheY by the 
Privy Council, a Court Martial, or the High Court oJF 
Parliament, no person wiJl be arraigned but th6 
Editor of the Morning Chronicle ; and that, if he only 
be found in the wrong, every body else will be found 
in the right ? And are they deliberately of opinion^, 
that because they know not what to say, the nation 
does not know what to think ? 

Yours, &c. Hew and Crt. 

n. 4. Bidptruw 
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BIRTH. 

[From the same, Oct. 20 ] 
MR. EDITOR, 

H'HERIl seems of late a wonderful inclination todis- 
■^' cover the birth of such men as have become noto- 
rious in the world, and this I covild excuse if it were 
/employed only in the case of those who have become 
renowned by their praiseworthy deeds. To be able to 
say, that a hero or a wise man is a countryman, or a 
townsman, is a very natural, and may be an useful 
pride ; but when the same curiosity is extended to 
ihose of whom we must either be ashamed or silent, 
I know not to what we are to refer such researches. 

The great author of the late Convention, formerly 
supposed to be a Scotsman, is now said to be a Yorfc- 
shireman. But why is an inquiry of this kind set oa 
foot? Is the parish-register to be produced as a do* 
cument that will throw light on the Convention ? Are 
the gossips who witnessed the christening of this hero, 
supposed to be better acquainted with the relative posi- 
tion of the armies in Portugal, than Sir Hew ? Or is 
the Evidence of the midwife necessary, to instruct the 
Portuguese in the useful distinctions between property 
and plunder P And will all this appear clearer when 
Sir Hevv's birth-place is ascertained ? Nay, will the 
public be belter satisfied, if they should^ see the very 
cradle in which h^ was rocked, or taste the pap which 
xiourislied hirn ? Has the county of York risen in a 
mass to claim Sir Hew, or has the kingdom of Scot- 
land humbly addressed, that his name may not be 
taken from the list which contains the Elliots and 
Abercronibies ? 

Some months ago the Irish papers, by a wonderful 
cfTort of genealogical skill, endeavoured to prove that 
Junot was a native of ^hat country. I know nothing 
but the love of truth, that could induce them to claim 

suclx 
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toch a man ; and we know that the love of truth doth: 
sometimes take a very extraordinary turn. But as the 
fashion of pedigree is likely to become common^ and' 
as the characters of Jimot and of Sir Hew have beeiX' 
somewhat Ulustrated^ in consequence of their late ih« 
terview, I have a proposal to make, which I hope wilt 
please all parties; and I protest that I make it with* alt 
due contempt for national prejudices. My proposal^ 
Sfir, is simply this, that Sir Hew be the Irishnuxni Sini- 
Junot the Yorkahireman. 

1 am vours>. 



AN ADVERTISEMENT AMENDED. 

[From tl.c Morning Chronicle ] 
8?E, 

''PHE Advertisement in your paper of yesterday, be-" 
■*■ ginning, " AiNSLKY, Mayor — Caution*/* mighty 
h seems tome, be considerably improved, and answer, 
every purpose by nnning as follows; 

A — s — V, Mayor. — Caution. 

Whereas ocular demonstration has been given I91 
the Lord.Mayor^ that an instance of Hydrophobia^ 



^ «« AINSLEY, Mayor. 
" *• Caution. — Where is informaticn hath been given to the Right 
Won. the Lord Mayor, hai many instances of HvoROpiioBiii, arisixi]^ 
from the bite of a Mad Dog, have lately occurred as well iQ vaiious- 
parts of thckinjdoni_asin and near the Metropolis; and as there may): 
be just reason to apjuehend that unless due measuics of caution arc' 
nsedto prevent the sprcadiug of'so fnial a calamity, the public safety- 
may bec(. me Rreat.Ly endangered : the Loid Mayor deems. it highly 
necessaiy, in amatier of such ir.iponance to the lives and comfort of 
all ranVs of IIij> Majcsiy*s sub.cca, to give this Public Caution; and 
to require (<f every Citizen au.l inha^ita'-ii of this City, who have dog5, 
to k'^cp- those animals within the. 'tspective hou>>iK: or prenriscs, and- 
not permit them to go into or perambulate any of the pubdic streets untih 
suffiric.u pro its a'c afforded tha* uu prevalence of the malady has- 
oeccd, or that ^uch caution may n>> longer be necessary, &c. Sec. 

JOHN AINSLEY, Mayor.. 
* Mur.sion House, Saturday, Oct. 15, ibob.**. 

^ % arising 
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arising from the bite of a Mad Dog, has lately oe« 
currca in the metropolis ; and as there may be just 
fcason to apprehend, thai, unless due measures of cau* 
tioa are used to prevent the spreading of so fatal a cala- 
inity, the public safety may become greatly endan- 
gered ; the Lord Mayor deems it highly necessary, in. 
a matter of such importance to all ranks of His Ma- 
jesty's subjects, to give this public caution. 

Whereas a great Black Dog **, of a rough and un*^ 
couth appearance, but of a quiet and docile disposi- 
tion, following his master from the City to St. J.imes's, 
on Wednesday, October 12, carrying iii his* mouth, as 
be had been taught to do, something perfectly harm- 
less, which had been inserted therein for that purpose 
\y his owners, was violently attacked, shaken, and 
Otherwise njaltreated, by a Boyal Mastiff, surrounded 
fcy a party of loose Curs ; and whereas the ears, head, 
fied^, Ireasty body, &cc. of the said dog, were sorely 
t)itten and wounded, and the said owners had a nar- 
row escape in flight ; it therelore becomes necessary 
to require every citizen and inhabitant of this city^ 
and to warn every citizen and inhabitant of every 
fCher city and pfice, to keep all such Dogs, carrying 
such ihhigSj within their r^pective houses or pre- 
^ niscs ; and upon no a>::count to suffer them to peram- 
bulate the public streets leading to the place above- 
named, until suf&cicnt proofs are afforded, that the 
saalady has ceased, and that this caution will be no 
hmger necessary. 

John A — s — ^r, Mayo»* 

Mansion House, Oct. 15, 

* Answcfing to tbe name oC RcMrtUr, as we uadcrstaad. 
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TO THE CORPORATION OF LONDON^ 

ON THEIR RECENT ADDRESS TO THE THRONE. 

(Supposed to b^ from the classic Pen tf ak Aldtrmlt^' 
[From the Times, Oct. 22.] 

"IllTHY bf^ the King inquiry crave, 
^^ Or any snch-like boon ? 
Trutt to his wisdom, and you *11 Have 
Speedy redress and soon. 

I 1 ^ I 



CONVENTIONT STAKES. 

[From the llforning Chronicle, Oct. i;.] 
TO START FROM THE ROR SE'GU ARDSy 

jBRANTES^—wtW bred, though of low extractroir^ 
-^ has much pluck, is well known in, the field^ and 
has lately carried off many sweepstakes. . 

Sir Hew — an old horse ; has often walked over h« 
course for King's plates, but never won a heat. He 
is now broke jdown, after a most lucrative career ; \i 
got by Booing out of a Windsor mare — Parade, Hi* 
keepers have never exercised him much on the turf, but 
are understood to have spared no expense on him inth« 
stud. His condition is consequently good, and he cer- 
tainly inherits many rflfoaifc qualities from his sire- 
Many counties boast ihp honour of hi» birth, ' 
■ jSir Arthur — got by Nabobs out of an Irish mar^, 
H^ is a well-bred horse, and will take a stone walU 
He beat Abrantes hollow some mbnth^aeo, in afn^tch 
p. F. ^ bo't the knowii^g ones sdy, that he ba»{)ee6si# 
skittish, and expect that he will bolt froni the course. 

The Oeneral Kellermart^is soutid arid btoy, wilt 
go great lengths, and has an unusual d^pth in biff fore^' 
quarte^rs. The odds are between him and Sir H&9t y 
bi3t Keliermm H the favourite, on lustount of lcii^b6t^ 

B 6 $omp 
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tom, and because he is well skilled in crossing and 
jostling. .. 

Bnrrard — is not much known, and is supposed to 
be entered for the purpose of promoting sport. He 
will prohc^hly he drawn after the first heat. 

N.B. The Steward is an ilhistrious. personage, who 
fully understands the duty and prerogative of his of- 
fice, ll is therefore requested, that no hody w'xW in- 
trude or interfere with the business of the stand* 

*^ The hopes and expectations of the people" will 
be much disappointed, if there is.notgood sport. 

Balls and ordinaries as usual. — A main of cock& 
will be fought onthesod at Westminster Hall, at an 
appointed time j Messrs. P-rc-v-1 and P-t-y feeders. 



ON GREGSON'S BEING BEAT, BY NOT BEING 
READY WHEN TIME WAS CALLED. 

. [From the same^ Oct. a8 ] 

/^?.IB, 'tis thy glory; Gregson, yield the palm; 
^^'Gre^son of coiirae;e staunch, and large of limb: 
Yet. he may say, alleviating balm ! 
. 'T was 1 inie, that conquers all things, conqucr'd him. 



A 



BOXING MATCHES. 

[From the same, Oct. 29.] 
MR. KPITOR, 

LTHOUGB I do not pretend to be more fa&tidioiis 
tbaji my neighboars, I .cannot but denounce the 
encouragement of Wxing, by the higher classes a£ so- 
^ety, as. a disgrace to their order, and a stigma on the 
nation. To take delight in beholding a fellow-crea- 
tur? writhiuiT in agony, disfigured by bruises,, and 
>Yellcring in blood, ib the strongest indication of a de« 
praved, covyrardly, and cruet mind. 
, .Tpwajrds^ the lUiciine, Sir, of the Roman empire^ 

we 
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we read of the fights of their Gladiators, their Re- 
tiarii, and of their combats vvith one another, and also 
with wild beasts, eucour^ored by Senators and by Em- 
perors. Suetonms relates, that Nero descended into 
the Arena. What a sight, Mr. Eilitor, tor an ama- 
teur ! an Emperor one while throwing off the purple^ 
and appearing as a gladiator o»" pugilisi, before a cor- 

.rupted people; at another time assuming the sock^ 

and attuning the lyje on the public stage ! . 

But perhaps,- Sir, 1 sha!l be told I am wrong, and 

-that the royal and mariial games of cock- (ighlmg,. 
bullbaitingj and man-maiming, aild to the courage 
and keep up the manly spicit of the nation. V\s, Sir, 
perhaps I am wrong; perhaps the Agricultural Sor 
ciety should give goMand silver medals to such nobles 
and commoners as should display most skill and sci- 
ence in wielding the butcher's mallet, in staggering a* 
bullock, or dextrously cutting the tluoat of 

■' ** The lamb thv riot dooms to bleed to-dav.** 

And, Sir, in furtherance of this most desirable ac- 
quirement, we might now attain some most useful 
hints in bull-baiting from our truly magnanimous allies 
the Spanish Patriots; — See Bnurgoanne*s Spain, 

Nor,. Sir, should we stop here; we are told from 
iigh poetic authority, 

•' ' r is from high life high characters are drawn.'* 

Then how great and itnportAnt to the morals of so- 
rfcty, atid how discouraging to vice, to behold high. 
and d\stingui8bed characters aiming at higher pur suits- 
than boxing atid bull -baiting— to hear that my Lord 
■ on such a day volunteered, an J most scientifi- 

cally flogged a- culprit from the Old Bailey to Tyburn,. 
to the terror and- admiration of a eazing mob ! or the' 
Marquis of — gave considerable delight to a vast 
cvowd of fashionable spectators, by the firmness and 
agility (that even a^onWhed Jack Ketch himself; with 
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which h^ icienitficalljf tied the fatal knot, do is Id 
astonish the numerous amateurs present ? 
■ But irony apart — in sober sadness I deqlare, Mr; 
Editor, that the punishment of malefactors, through 
the medium I have suggested, would manifest lesS dc«* 
ptavity of heart, and prove less injurious to the mo* 
rals, the interest, and peace of society, than the ex- 
ample and encouragement given to an exhibition,, 
sanctioning what is positively illegal, and which is 
Only calculated to familiarize the eye with scenes of 
cruelty; wantonly sporting with- and even gambling 
on the lives of our fellow-creatures, ih a strife that is 
loo often mortal j and, Sir, not only awakening an un- 
provoked combat between individuals unknown ta 
#ach other, but likewise productive of idleness, riot,^ 
and imi^iorality among thousainls of the lower classes^ 
of our countrymen. 

^ I am. Sir, your obedient servant, 
Cecil Street, (fct. 2, 1808. ANTi-PuomsT» 



SPARRING FOR LOVE. 

f From the same.] 
MB. EDITOB, 

T AM delighted to hear, that the Magistrates Rave at 
^ length interfered in the Sparrifig matches for Leve^ 
which made my nerves shake, and which must terrify 
every Christian soul in the kirtgdom. I trust. Sir, 
that Mr. Read will persevere, and that he iviU suiTer 
no fighting, either in jest or earnest^ within his juris- 
ctiction. ^ I am morally certain, that if it were not for 
the savage spirit, which has from time immemo- 
rial been cherished in this country, and by whicb 
l)ie men are made as hardy, as determined, and as* 
£erce as their own bull -dogs, we should not have been' 
involved in so many wars, nor^ heard of such dreadful, 
slaughter of friend and foe, both by Iwd and sea, ar 

bas 



})as disgraced the page of British history. Oh, what 
a coasummation it would be, if we could soften down 
the rising generation, and teach them the -gentler 
amusements of peaceful life ! I hope to live to see 
the day when a broken head will excite horror — when, 
the drawing of bhod will be a thing heard of only ia 
France — and when a pitched lattle will be recorded 
"only in history ; when all barbarous amusements, 
and indeed every thiitg that stirs the bloody and 
excites man to mtemperance, anger, joy, or any sud- 
den emotion of the soul, will be suppressed ; and 
when public-houses will be useful only as they may 
give shelter to the way-side traveller, but without af* 
fording those indulgences which beget excess and 
bring home poverty, and which drive men to the navy 
and army, a thing which tilb every considerate bosom> 
with sorvow. 

A Rbformek« 



W 



NAPOLEON.— A SOLILOQXJY. 

BY MR. UPTON. 

[From tlic Morning Pbsr, Oct. 29.] 

'HAT doth it argue, how or whence I sprung ^ 
France calls me Emperor, and It'ly Kingt 
While sceptred victims, in close compact strung. 
Hail me their Master in each strain tbey Mng*. 

Well,: be it chance, o# fate, or good, or ill, 
Concerns not me, so I supremely nign ; 

Tike world, the world, must humble to my wiU^ 
And I, Napoleon, live a Charlemagne T 

Treason and rapine, poison, fire, and sword, 

Shall hail, shall trumpet me their great Commanderi^ 

Nay, such my power, to frighten by a word^ 
A Frederick- William, or an. Alexander ! 

Blood, blood, in crimson cataracts shall flow, 
To fix the sway of Napoleon the First ! 

Make pup/iets Kings /- — my iron grasp to know, 
And fool:^ Ci^fu/eratc Fools, pronounce it juit ! 



^ 
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Tetone thing probes, alarms, corrodes mysout^. 
• In burning tortures runs through cv'ry pore:. 
Imperious Albion does my will control, 
And calls my Josephiu- a royal w**** ! 

Curse on the thought ! — but half the globe' is mine,. 

Nor that secure /—distraction !■— can it be— 
An Emperor ! King ! Protector of the Rhine A 

And yet — perdition swallow up the Sea / 

THE DEFENCE COMPANY.. 

[Flora the Morning Chronicle, Nov. 3.] 
MR. EDITOR, 

FTER we have been Sir Hew'd and Sir Arthar'd 
almost out of our senses, I am now confidently 
assured that the Defenee of the Convention has bee» 
taken into the most serious consideration of those tp^ 
whom the nation looks up for something of the Jcind^ 
They have surveyed this vast undertaking in all points^ 
and have turned it over and turned it up on every 
side. Thtjy have looked at it glancingly, and they 
have looked at it directly- . It has been viewed with: 
the naked eye, and through spectacles ; and the deter- 
mination at length is, that it is too much for one man 
to undertake, and it must therefore be divided among 
a number. 

Dr. Smith, in his Wealth of Nations, has a wholis 
chapter, if I remember right, on the benefits which 
arise from the division of labour ; and we all know, 
that a combination of mechanic powers would be sufii'> 
cicnt to move the world itself, if we had but a place 
to lay it en. All our late, great, and vast undertak- 
ings have been achieved by combined powers, or, to. 
speak more like a scheming citizen, by joint com^ 
panies. It is proposed, therefore, to divide the De- 
J'ence into a certain number of shares, whereby everjT 
man may have as little blame as he pleases, and those 
who feel, confident, may subscribe for. a larger portion. 

it is proposed that this Company, to be'caffed ITie 
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Defence Company, consist of a Preside?it and Di- 
rectors J chosen from such proprietors as shall take the 
greatest number of shares ; consequently this smaller 
body will consist of His Majesty's Ministers and their 
Generals, The other subscribers are to be qualified 
by holding a seat in either of the Joint Companies of 
Palace Yard; but in case the merely holding a st:ai 
may not be thought a sufficient qualification^ the ho- 
nour of subscribing for a share in the Defence Com- 
pany is to be restricted to persons cither holding, or 
expecting to hold a place, value ^ — per amium, 
or who have relations that either hold, or expect to 
hold, the same situations. 

By this scheme, it is hoped, that a body of sub- 
scribers will be raised, amounting to about seven of 
eight hundred, to be divided into two lesser bodies^ 
who are to contribute their subscription separately ^ 
but all to the same purpose. And besides these, a 
very few single shares are to be reserved for the leading 
Members of certain Corporations, the Clergy, and the 
Editors of Newspapers* By this combination of 
powers, a Defence is expected to be raided, against 
which the opinion of a whole nation cannot prevail ; 
and indeed, as far as it has yet been tried upon a small 
scafe, it seems as well adapted ta cure national mor- 
tifications, as any plan that has ever been proposed. 

I have, therefore, sent you the earliest intelligence 
of the matter, that your friends may not be disap- 
pointed ; for I can assure you, that the scheme will no 
sooner be carried into effect, than the shares wiH bear 
a handsome prewmwz, and your friends may no\v have 
an excellent opportunity of subscribing to a fund, that 
may be of service to them and \hQ\x families. In ex-^ 
tent of power, indeed, it far exceeds the largest steam- 
engine that ever was erected, even if Sir Hew's equi^ 
noctials were to act as bellows. 

I am. Sir, yours, &c. 

A SCHEMUU 
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KOW 8INGING BY THE PEOPLE, THE MINISTERS, AliD 
THi; IHRSE GKEAT COM M A NDKKS 1 ! i 

{From the same, Nov. 8.] 

PEOPLfi. 

WHO let the French escajc? Was 'c you, Sir, dt 
you ? 

SIR ARTHVR. 

lir Hew let*thc French escape, Sir 'Hew, Sir Hevr. 

SIR HEW. 

What T, Sir ? not I, Sir: you tell a cursed — , Sir. 
Sir Arthur signed the Ar?nLtice you 've all cau&e toriiji^ 

SIR ARTHVR. 

What I, Sir? not I, Sir. 

PEOPLE* 

pf fighting you were shy, Sir. 

SIR ARTHUR ANI> SI^ ff&#. 

^ Was you that kt the French escarpe, 'twdijyott, Str, yottt 

PEOPLE. 

Come, come, to trial carry 
^ Hew, Arthur, and Sir Harry ; 
Whoever let the French escape we '11 make look blue. 

SIR HEW. 

You 11 discover at the Finis^ Sirs, 

*T was Sir Arthur and the Ministers — 

The Minister* let go the French ! yes ! you. Sirs, you J 

MlNfSTbilS. 

What ! we, Sir> we ? 

\\^e 11 hang you on a tree ! 

•T^as Heiv that let the French escape — not Arthur, hysx, Hcwt 

PEOPLB. 

We heed you not a feather : 

You *re drivellers all together ! 

And we *U hang you a^ *■ — -^^'er up ! yes, you, Sirs,.and you I 
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OPINIONS OF TH1E CORPORATIONS RESPECT- 
ING THii CONVENTION IN PORTUGAL, 

[From the Br\tish Press,. Nov. 3.] 

''T^IIE Merchants agreed, that such a largain muit 
n. ^ produce nuich loss to the interest of the nation ; 
»nd were snrpribcd how our Generals conld settle tkeif 
account in such an unprajitable transaction. 
' The Tailor^ asserted,, that it was not iheir fashion lo 
rip tip the work of their masters y yet, from the cut of 
• the pivccy they could never believe it would Jit th« 
hody of the nation. • ' 

The Barbers thought, that after the dressing in th<5 
ante chamber at Vimtira, our Generals should have 
closely shaved the French in the drawing-room at Lis- 
bon.* — ** Who can deny," exclainjed this Corpora- 
tion, " but that the armies of our enemies were com* 
pletely in the suds ?'* 

The Bakers believed, that, however ^uch flimsy paste 
might be puffed up with the leaven of \iiny ferment a-- 
tion ; yet, when duly examined, it would be found dt?- 
Jicient in weight. 

The Butchers lamented, that our troops should be 
faasely driven to 2i slaughter-house, the bowels of their 
country stabbed, and the hopes of the people knocked, 
down by unskWM journeymen. 

The Carpenters opined that the job so badly put to*^ 
gether, would most probably fall asunder when ad* 
measured by rule ; and however such workmen might 
plane over the flaws, they must appear when exposed 
to the exanfunatim of thtHr masters. 

The Shoemakers, notwithstanding they were en^ 
joined not ^* to go beyond their tasty' still conceived 
that the business must sorely press on the corns of th6 
people. 

The Saddlers believed, that, however firm some 
ridel's might.be in their saddle, yet the restiveness of 
the people would throw them from their seat, — In- 
deed, 
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^ecd^ th€y thought this last plunge bad caused them 
to lose their stirrups. 



ON THE WHIP CLUB. 

[From the Morning Herald, Nov. 4.] 

^T^WO vailing races are in Britain born : 
'*' One courts a nation's praises, one her scorn j 
Those pant her sons o*er tented fields to guide, 
Cr steer her thunders through the foaming tide ; 
Whilst these, disgraceful, born in luckless hour^' 
Biirn but to guide \riih skill a coach and four* 
To guess their sires each a sure clue affords, 
These yethe coachman's sons, and those my Lord's I 
Both follow fame, pursuing diff'reiit courses; 
Those, Britain, scourge thy foes — ^and these thy horses ^ 
Give them their due, nor let occasion slip; 
On those thy laurels lay— on these the whip ! 

Satiuxst. 



FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE IMITATED. - 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Nov. 4.] 

/^APT, Scout, lately, dlsnnissed from a military 
^^ corps, has taken a snug box near the turnpike^ 
Hoxton : it is that with a brown door, between the 
butcher's and baker's shops. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hogsflcsh left town yesterday for 
their rural vUla in Tottenham Court Road. 

George Wigley^ Esq. we are sorry to find, leaves 
the Snuff-shop in Pudding Lane; the air not agreeing 
with his heaUh. 

; Wm. Squeak, the sow-gclder, has returned, from 
Paddington to his house in Tothill Fields. 

A Correspondent at Brompton observes, that the 
Widow Blight has received several visits fr<jm Joha 
MUdfiw, which affords great matter of speculation. 

r- 
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EPIGRAM. 

•N SOPTAPABTC't DECLARING THAT IN THE COURSE OP 
A TWBJLVEMONTli HE SHOULD RESTORE THE GOLD£X 
AGE. 

[From the same, Nov. 8.] 

TMPOSTOR ! thou restore the GoUen Age ! 
•^^ When liist of conquest, breathing impious rage. 
Bade thy own sanguinary hands environ 
Thy brow dark scowling with a crown of Iron ! 
Hampitead^ 4/^ Nov, X» 



FRENCH TACTICS. 

TTTHEN the Generals of King Buonaparte are nam'd, 
^^ So chosen for conduct, for valour far-fam*d; 
Tliere is one whose achievements no praise can describe, 
Whom he mentions the least— which is — General Bribe : 
A General whose touch sends all armies to pot, 
And couqiiers his foirs — without firing .a shot. 

Bird in the Hand, 



I 



KING THCMAS THE FIRST. 

[From the Morning Post, Nov. 8.] 

SING of a theme yet ungarnish'd in song. 
Which I wonder the bards have neglected so longj 
'Tis a chief Transatlantic, in Freedom's lap nurst. 
And known by the name of — King Thomas the First. 

Cunning Thomas commencing his lofty career, 
A Republican^ staunch aH could be, did appear; 
No man then suspected he ever would thirst 
For despotic dominion, as— Thomas the First. 

But patiently waiting, till time, or till chance, 
Should permit his ambition its schemes to advance. 
From the bond of restraint, like Napoleon, he burst j 
Nothing less thaa Ji throne could please-— Thomas the First. 

Napoleon's 
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Kapoleon*s example to copy be strives, 
Aud Napoleon, it seems, at liis project connives ; 
He would quarrel with Britain, 1 *m sure, if he durst ^ 
For the Coisican*s friend is this— Thomas the First. 

Like the tyrant of France, he embargoes his ports, 
Ahd to measures that ruin his suLrjects resorts; 
By fools he is flatter*d — by wise men accurs*d— 
For ** No Trade'* is the maxim of— Thomas the First. 

O Columlia / once decm'd independent and free, 
Is Liberty's spark quite extinguished in thee? 
Wilt thou tamely submit to oppression the worst;. 
For the gratificatitm of — Thomas the First ? 

Beware of French maxims— prosperity's bane- 
See tlie friendship of France in her treatment of Spain \ 
Canst thou be, for the loss of thy trade, reimbursed 
By Napoleon the Tyrant, or— Thomas the First? 



THE HUMBLE ADDRESS AND PETITION 

mf HIS majesty's MX)ST unprincipled FLATTliREIlS. 

[From the Morning Chronic l€, Nov. 8.] 
MAY IT PLHAS^ YOUR MAJESTY, 

"X irE Your Majesty's most unprincipled, abject, and 
* ^ devoted flatterers beg leave to prostrate ourselves 
before Your Majesty^ the Vicegerent of God upon 
earth ; to crawl to che foot of your throne, and to lick 
the dust from your sacred shoes. We assure Your Ma- 
jesty, that no effort has been wanting on our part to 
prevent your royal ear from being troubled with coni» 
plaints, esteeming it one of Yt)ur Majesty's divine 
rights to lire retired in the recesses of your palace,. 
equally insensible to the joys and sorrows of your 
people. For this purpose we have reproved your sub- 
jects ; we have inculcated the good old doctrine. of 
passive obedience ; we have represented complaint as 
disrespectful to Your Majesty, and denounced almogt 
the whole aation as a faction; but it is with the deep- 

€i»t 
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est regret wc find, that it is no longer in our power 
to keep Your Majesty in that ignorance which we 
have always considered as best becoming your royal 
station. Your most unfaithful, impatient, and lightly* 
burdened subjects arc preparing to disturb your royal 
repose with petitions and addressesy in which they 
even presume to glance at us, your flatterers : where- ^ 
fore w£ most humbly pray, beseech, and implore Your 
Majesty, utterly to disregard all such petitions and ad-** 
dresses, which are calculated to open the eyes of Yout 
Ms^esty to the grievances of your people — to increase 
the respectability, justice, and energy of your govem- 
mcDt; and thereby to plunge your most unprincipled 
flatterers into irretrievable ruin and disgrace. We be- 
aeech Your Majesty to consider our long and Jhttering 
services, and to support us against your most impa« 
tient subjects, who, as we have always told Your Ma- 
jesty, are created entirely for Your Majesty's use and 
pleasure, and the profit of us, your flatterers. When 
Vour Majesty reflects upon theunbendingnature of merit 
and talents, and the care and anxiety necessarily con- 
nected with any aLtei>tion to complaints and the redress 
of grievances, we hiwnbly trust Your Majeety will still 
adhere to your unprii>cipicd flatterers, who have alwaysr 
studied to confine your people to congratulation and 
sycophancy, and have disclaimed all pretensions to 
merit or talent, resting their sole claim to Your Ma- 
jesty's favour upon their unrivalled skill in the theory 
and practice of adulation. 

And your sycophants shall ever pray. 



^32- 



THE CONVENTION. 
[From the same, Nov- ic] 
MK. EJXITQR, 



\Al E ''^^^ ^**fy ^^ fi"^> ^^^^ among th€ speeches at 
pulp^liQ meetings, re^pe^ting the Convention at 
^!^XT3i^ ^some very improper allusions have been made 
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to onr conduct on that occasion* It is very true, that 
we did give notice of that event at a very late hour, 
and an hour at which we are not accustomed to open 
our mouths, unless we have something of very great 
importance to communicate. On that occasion,, how- 
ever, the fact was, that we had no time to examine the 
matter, being charged to deliver our message at a mo* 
ment's warning, and, as we may say, in the dark. You 
know. Sir, that we are but servants — a sort of dumb* 
waiters on our masters, until they are pleased to let us 
speak. We have a Prime Minister over us, who is as 
absolute as any superior can be ; and we have been so 
long accustomed to obey orders, that we are obliged to 
preserve the most submissive carriage j although we are 
ready to burst. We defy any alderman or common- 
councilman to present the breech more readily, as a 
sign-of obedience to the mandates of a vigorous states- 
man. 

Many causes are assigned for this Convention — the 
Ministers — the Commanders— -the want of bread — the 
want of camp eq»iipage — and the want of the Lord 
knows what ; but it seems very hard that the little 
noise we made in the world should be brought into the 
account. Perhaps, indeed, had a sufficient number 
•of us been on the spot, matters might have turned out 
otherwise ; but as it is, we had no other duty to per- 
form than to announce, in our usual way, what other 
• people had done, leaving it to the nation at large to 
judge of the value of our intelligence. Some have 
be^n so bold as to assert, we know not with what 
truth, thai our masters themselves were to blame for 
not keeping their news till next morning— that a 
night's sleep would have enabled them to see things 
iji a different light — and that it is not always safe to 
peruse dispatches offer dinner ! Be all this as it may, 
we did no more than we were ordered ; and as none of 
Us are so articulate, as to distinguish between victory 

and 
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tad defeat, glorjr and disgrace, we really think, that, 
on the present occasion, our share of the blame is too 
insignificafit for notice, or ought to be placed to the 
account of our masters^ 5^'bo'can discharge us vnhca 
they please. 

We hope, therefore. Sir, that while we preser\'e our 
usual neutrality, we shall meet with our usual indul- 
gence from a generous public, and that whatever blame 
may rest with Ministers or Commanders, no person 
will be so cruel as to impeach the credit of, 
Sir, your humble servants. 

The Tower Guns. 

P. S. In this application, we arc cordially joined by 
our little friends in the Park, and by the^og-officers of 
St. Martin's, &c. 



AN IMPROMPTU, 

OK HEADING THA.T A NINE-POUNDER WAS THE B£A« 
VIBST CALIBRB POSSESSED BY OUR. ARMY AT LIS- 
BON. 

[From the British Press, Nov, 29.] 

GEORGE Canning, inspir'd with a patriot's heart, 
Declared that himself and his Mends would impart 
New glory to England, her honour revive. 
And the French to the devil would speedily drive ; 
" All the Talents,'* he cried, " had the country undone, 
Eclips'd was the glory of Britain's bright sun;** 
A nine'pouncier they sent, all i^ie ^urld to delwr^ 
And Bonaparte's y^oiy^r in atoms to shiver, 

Islington. M I G H T Y . 



SHIP NEWS EXTRAORDINARY ! 

A HASTY LIST OF SOME OF THE ENEMY.'s DISMANTLES 
SHIPS, FROM A VERY RECENT SURVEY. 

[From the Satirist.] 

T A Grande-ville, three-decker, a heavy first-rate; 
-■^ copper-bottomed, Dutch built 3 worm-eaten, and 
much in want of repair. 
TOL. XII. 3 La 
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La Petite^ conimand£e par. Henri, 0£cier de la Le- 
gion d'HoQneur, fregale, arm£e enjfuie *• 

Pizarre, an old secood-rate. This ahip baa often 
been uken and retaken. At the time of the muiif^ 
ff/ the Nare she was in our service, and called tfae 
Kolla. She is French masted and rigged; bat the 
hull IS of seasoned British oak.* At present she is in 
a very shattered plight^ has sprung a leak, ami nearljr 
foundered, lately, in port It is thought she a^ust soon 
'be broken up* 

L'£^iste, a black-painted ship. She has latterly 
been out of commission. It is said, that she waa^ 
some time back, sadly xnauled by boarding a sutpioious 
vessel in the pight, that proved to be a fire-^hipf €Ks« 

fuised sb* as to look like La Nympbe, or La Belle 
'oule. 

Le Baudet, command^ per Franfois, enseigne de 
vai^eau. Much incumbered with Horn- work on the 
bow ; a bad sailer, top- heavy ^ and in want of ballast : 
the crew mutinous. 

These ships are ordered, ft seems, to be got ready 
for sea oi soon as the frost sets in. Several other 
vessels are visible in the inner harbour j with admiral's 
pendants flying; hut they are in a very bad trim in 
general, and but /r^- manned, for want of pay m 



* The station once assigned to thisressel^ reminds ns Of the fia^a^ 
in Virgil, which luns, 

<' Cantando tu ilium? aut unquam tihi JltfuU cera 
Ju/icta fuit ? non tu in triviis, indocte, solebas, 
Scridenct miserum st^M dtepcrdtre cslrmen ?*' 

iShe wasbniltin a hony, by contract, of unseasoned fir ; and has a 
fclie keeJ. Site can never live in tnuch weather. 



]^txsT^i:cs 
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, MISTAKES IN THE VOGi 
[ftom the BiUiih Ptes«, Dee. *^.] 

I 

A POOR woman iwenl to Coveot Garden to biij^ 
^^^ carrots ', but on her returq home, and examiniH^ 
them by candle-light, she found she bad purchased a 
bunch of parsnips. 

Counsellor G rose in a certain court, to make 

hi& case as clear as the sun at noon^day. to His Lord- 
ship ; but on opening his brief, he found himself lost 
ma. fog. 

Ladv C ■ ' ' was surprised to find her Lord so fohd 
and lender. It appeared, that in ihtfog he had mi&- 
takt^n Her Ladv^nip for ht^r waiting-maid. , 

As A — ^x — r D-— — n, Elsq. was passing a coaUcarf^ 
he unfortunately, in the fog^ ran foul of a pillory. 

Sir Arthur Wellesley was sent on an expedition to 
Spain ; but in the fog^ he missed his way, and wau** 
d^red into Portugal. 

The fog was so great in Downing Street, that lytr, 
Perceval could not see bis own hand, and he mistook 
himself for Mr. Htt. 

Many people went to look at Lord CSastlereagh'a 
political consistency ; but so completely waft it bid* 
dea from human eye, that no one could find it. 



CHRISTMAS FESTIVITIES. 

[From the same, Dec. 2 a.] 

T^RAMATIQ amateur theatricals will, as usual, 
^^ take the lead at this season of festivity. 

The Ministers are preparing All in ike Wrong, Thr 
Dilemma^ The Doldnim^ The DevU to Pay^ and The 
Beggar^s Opera. Peachtimj by the Right Hon. G. 
Canning. The whole to conclude with the favourite 
duct of Both Side^ (^ the Gutter. 

s z • Thi5 
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The Whip Club — Notoriety , Like Master like 
U^lan, and The Bninpkin*s Disaster. To conclude 
with the favourite song of Galloping Dreary Dun; 

The Countess of L , The Provoked IVife^ He 

is Uluch to Blame^ and The Divorce, 

The Cinira Generals — False Alarms^ The Three 
ttnd the Deuce ^ with a Pas Seul, called The Medley f 
hy Sir Arthur Wciicsley, half soldier and half poli- 
ticim. 

Doctor Milner^ — Kvn?v your own Mirid, Hoi in the 
I Veil, and SpeailafUm* 

The Marquis of Abercorn — The Fotary of IVealthy 
and The Merry Mourners *y with an interlude from 
Twelfth Ntghf ;^ory IVhatynu IVilL 

Madame Catnlani — The Agreeable Surprise, The 
BJrfh Day^ and 77?^ Lnllaby. 

General Junot — Duke or ?}o Duke^ The Kind Im» 
poster, Too Civil by Half, and The Cheats of Scapin^ 



HISTORY OF FAMILY GRIEVANCES. 

[From the Times, Dec. 26.] . • 
pod sends meat, but the Devil sends cooks. Provebb* 

IPROMIS'D that yon should, Sir, in proper time and 
season, 
Ha\e a faithful account of the cause and the reason 
Of the very great contusion and hideous uproar 
Which ha^ reign'd in our good family, for some months, less 

or more ; * 
And which is even now as far from being ended. 
As pride, folly, and presumption, are from being mended. 
But the truth of it is, we have talk*d ourselves quite hoarse, 
And till we gather voice ai;ain, must be silent perforce. 
There 's not a man alive that can think it any wonder, 
That, us'd as we are us'd, we should not easily knock under. 
What, Sir ! to provide, (as, thank God, we are very able)— 
But to provide, I say, as we do for the expe^xscs of the table. 

Sparing 



Sparing ncMer pains nor troiible, hf night oe bjr day. 
Ready to give before it 's waotedy before it 's ask'd to pay t 
And what do wt require in return for our compliance ? 
Wl^, only thac cor senrants slioald nor set ns at defiance t 
Nor persist-— when we hare paid for tiie very best of mcair^ 
In never giving us a morsel fit for Christians to eat ! 
Such dinners as they 've senr'd us ! ladccdi Si% *l is a 

shamei 
And a scandal to our manhoods, to bare been so woadrmai^ 

tame; 
Not but that we grumbled at aU this stufF we swallow'di 
And mutter'd curses on the cooks^—^ut oougbt tiMse cmteSi 

follow 'd; 
Once indeed upon a time, as well as I remember. 
It was just about this season, the bleak month of November^ 
That a bill of hvc was sent us, made all our noooths to water^ 
But when the pudding came to proof, what was then d'yo 

think the matter ? 
Why, instead of beef and pudding, and well-fried fishes. 
The devil a thing had we. Sir, but a pared of empty dishes f 
We star'd, and bit our nails, till a lacquey then in waiting. 
Stemmed the full tarreotof our wrath by very simply stating 
That our grievous disappointment was to the cook distressing. 
But that the nothings in the dishes were of /it tie master* s own 

dressing ; 
He said, ^* The dear young gentleman, who lovM a little va* 

P'ring, 
Had come into the kitchen bedress*d in the cook's apron. 
And snatching up a saucepan, the little sprightly eK 
Swore by the fat that boU*d therrin, he would be cook him* 

self. 
But bis hand it was;roo feeble to equal his desire, 
So the saucepan hitch'd about, and the fat flew. into the fife; 
And little master, frighten'd to seethe mighty fiannc^ 
Tbrew all the meat upon the blaze, and soon put out fbr 

same: 
And then the covers cimnii^ly on envpty dishes laid, 
And bid us serve them up to you, for be would be obey*d*!^ 
The matter thus explain'd m us, appM'd our angry mood. 
For we could not blame the boy, seeing be is, as twes^, our 

own flesh and blood. 

* 3 W«U, 
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Well, Sir^ as I was telliag yoU| notwithstanding all our pas« 

Our dinners stili.were serv'd pretty muclxip ihf^ savne fiubion; 
Till oiie dby last autumn, that we caught a inigbty pike, 
Kow this you must know is the dish that of ail others we 

most like; 
j5o ^e Mve orders to have him served, and stew'd in proper 

J •' . . . .- 

And served up, piping hot, with a great pudding in his belly. 

The h:iusekee])cr curtsey'd, and said she*d use best endea- 

Ana,tlvU:i^; sihoi^d be dret^s'd by the cook she thought most 

clever. 
A better than little Paddy she was sure she could not choose^ 
For she ^knew Jbim to be as smart a^ lad as e'er stuck knife 

into a gqo^e.- 
No sooner said, than done-r-Paddy was sent to work. 
And on the dresser lays the pike — then falls to like a Turk* 
Bnt, pryihee mark ihe sequel : just as the lad begins 
In a ver\ covik-like manner to chop off the fins, 
Comes ihe nia^ter^cook, and t«kes the knife out of little Pad* 

dv's hand, 
Sayinp./ *' Pacidy, I 'm to dress the pike, by the housekeep* 

tr's command." 
** Oil I iis yon p'ase, Sir," cries Paddy, " there's no harm 

done, J' hope : 
1 cr.re not about it — not I — no, not the end of a rope." 
(Now the master-cook was a Scotchman, grave and prudent, 
Had iittletkill in cookery, but a very learned student.) 
•* Wcel, ^ weel," said he to Paddy, " there *s nae gude ia 

miickle speakijig. 
But the business, I assure ve, Sir, was none o' my seeking; 
For niaster-cook although I be o'some few years standin', 
JMy «^kill.i canna bi*ag o'r, nor wod I put my hand in 
Another gentleman's business, on my faith and troth : — 
But I do as I am commanded, and so, Sir, must we both. 
As to that muckle beast then, that ye 're pleas'd to ca* a. 

.pike, . 
IrjaJ my day^, I 'm free to say, I never saw the likel 
Sic an unfousy snout he ha:s, an' gies sic ghastly grins,. 
I marvel at your ccuTiige, Sir, in tutting at his fins.. . 

Now 
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Now wba( woi\ld yt^ da firsts man ? for peace sake, tell mt 

true.*' 
^ Arrah, my dear," says Paddy, " I roust leave tliat to you; 
For why, I know my place — seeing I 'm but inferior, 
It would not sufje-become me to counsel my superior." 
** Weel, wecl!'* says bawney, " since ye *re sa sweer to.telL 
I maun do the best I can to stew the beast mysel. • 
But where 's the pat or pan that wilLhaud his muckle banes? 
Why a' the butter i'the house would scarcely fry his brains! 
Then how shall we make sauce enough for a'lihe hale great 

fish? 
Or how, while we are dressing him, dress ony ilher dish ? 
A* these things wcel consider*d, I think we as. weel may 
Let be the cooking o' the pike until a future day. 
For in troth^ to touch his carcase I am' not over fond; 
So, if ye 'gree wi* me, we '11 e*en coup him in the pond^ 
And- there let him his pastime take, while we at distance 

watch him. 
Until we want him for a difih, and then again we '11 catch 

him." 
*tArrah, my dear," the youth returns," a'nt it all one to Paddy? 
I kno>y I am but second cook, and to obey am ready.'* 
With that, one takes the pike by the tail, and t' other by the 

head, 
And flings him straight into the pond, where off he swam 

with speed. 
Meantime we all came hungry home, most eager for our 

dinner. 
But -disappointments such as ours ne'er came to hungry sin- 
ner ; 
For instead of a nice well-stew 'd fish, with a pudding in his 

belly. 
Conges a huge dish, of flummery, how ^ was made I cannot 

tell ye, 
•For we would not even taste it, so great was our vexation^ 
But raird, and roar'd, and flung about iii mighty constema* 

tion. 
We swore we 'd know who did the deed, and bt he saint or 

dervise, 
That we would have him bangf d or drown'd^ or. at leasl di^ 

niiss'd our service. • . * . • ■ • 

But 
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But why need I describe all oar fiinr and our flosfer, 
Since^ after all, it is inott like merefy to and in bliis^ ? 
All this, as you mav think, tends little to our glory. 
But that 's not my business, in telling a plain story. 
Tor my only care has been to say what 's stricd^ true ; 
And so^ good Sir, I now conclude ; most cordially adieo. 



ERRORS OF EDUCATION. 

IJFmm tht Morning Chronicle, Dec. 30.] 
MK. SDITOR, 

T DO not allude so much to the trial of last week, aa 
^ to some other trials of persons who have mistaken 
public property for their own^ when I say tHat I think 
those gentlemen are entitled to no small degree of 
pity— not because they have been so unfortunate 
as to be convicted, but because they appear to 
have oflfended through sheer ignorance. You will not^ 
therefore, I trust, fancy that m these few lines I have 
any intention to " break the bruised reed/' 

Morsd philosophy, we ^flatter ourselves, has been 
studied to perfection in this country, and la iiuruFcated 
Id extensive advantage, in a thousand learned perform* 
an«e8 adapted to all classes ; in our multifarious com- 
munity^ education, one would think, had done its 
best ; but after all^ we find that a man well-educated, 
who moves in the higher circles, and keeps the best 
company, may commit sl fraud without being in the 
least conscious of it, and requires the aid of a judge, 
four or Rye lawyers, and twelve iionest men, to con- 
vince him thai he has done any thing wrong. The 
imputation. Sir, of Sifraudj one of the simplest things 
in -the world, and most accurately defined in every sort 
of instruction from the Ten Commandments to Paley'a 
PhSosophy, yet strikes some people with such asto- 

nisbinent. 
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fiishtnent, that nothing short of a verdict can induce 
them to suppose such a thing possible. 

Some philosophers tell us, that all crimes proceed 
from ignorance^ and they therefore recommend uni- 
versal education as an universal preventive. Sir, I 
bow to the blessings of education ; but with regard to 
aSairs of meum and tuum, I am ready to suspect, and 
even justified in suspecting, that it only lends some 
facilities to crimes, of which the ignorant are deprived. 
They have a better knack at suspending the operation 
of conscience, and they are enabled to decorate their 
proceedings with names, which, among their own set, 
if not the world at large, make them pass for virtues. 
Thus a parcel of JranduleTit vouchers are only proper 
precautions y and a downright robheiy is a fair per- c^Ti- 
tage. It is a thing which may not only be practised 
bat tavgkt. Lesfons may be regularly given to clerkf 
and booksellers, and apprentices duly instructed to , 
make free with the property of that silly, uDtfugpect* 
ingy gooil-natured fool, the public* -y 

In this state of morajs amope those who are well- , 
educated, who are men of fashion and men of taste^ i 
who shine in t^eir equipages, and whose real cha« 
racters their best friends do not suspect, amidst • the 
sparkling of the .champaign andtheprocessipn of the 
third course, the richness of the dessert and the splen^? 
dour of the lamps, let us lament that we are under > 
the necessity of punishing the poor, tlije hungry^ ^^pd- 
the destitute. .; 

A: .-;.: ' Yours, 1 . . •! 

Dec. 12, 1808. One of the Old Schqou 
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CORONERS' inquests/ 
[from tbcaamc, Dec 31.] 

MR. EorreR, 
n^HE frequency of soicide at this season, when, aa 
•*■ the great VVarburton says, " the little wrciches 
bang and drown therasdves, and the great ones sell 
themselves to the court and the devil/' I shall leave 
to be discussed by abler pens; but I must in the 
mean while expostulate a little on the nature and office 
of a coroner's jury. I do not doubt that our coroners 
think themselves fully employed, and, insteadof more 
business^ would be obliged to any person who could 
tdl them how they might have less. Yet, notwith- 
standing this, I am humbly of opinion, that a litik 
addition to the duties of the coroner would be a be* 
iMficial thing to the public. 

. At present^ Sir, the only duty of this jury is to sit 
on the body of a suicide, and to determine whether* ibta 
crime proceeded from lunacy i atid, as far as I have 
been abfe to calculate, they give a verdict of lunacy in 
ninety nine cases out of a htmdred ; ai^ I have na 
doubt they act right, and according to the evidence 
before t^iem. But, Sir, in my mind, this »seems to 
impress the public with a notion that suicide is the 
only bad consequence which lunacy prtKluccs, or, in 
other words, that it is not worth while to make 
inquiry into any other species of lunacy thaa 
that which induces an individual to lay violent hands 
Oft himself. 

Now, Sir, at a time when lunacy is .so generally 
prevalent, especially among high, persons and in high 
places, is it fair, is it right, to confine our inquiries to 
one solitary; act ? Have we gone through the expe« 
rience of the last seventeen years, without being able t9 
discover symptoms of lunacy in any others, than a 

few 



few persons of the lower order, whom hv^t loll^ry^ wt 
gin have driven to make away with ihcnmeUcii } Would 
not a jury of twelve honest and inlolli(Kcnt meny sit- 
ting upon the hisiury of' the late and proit^nt war, h/ive 
been able to prove that lunacy seisecs not only iii(hvi- 
daalsy but whole bodies, and that, for want of such a 
verdict as may render restriction and oonfinfrnvfit ue^^ 
ceasary, an infinite deal of mischief is done to in tin* 
offending public ? Iff for eaampla, a jury were t/i sit 
tipoD ceruin expedU'ums, certain ffUfantf&9f and cer- 
tain ampemtiofif, upon a certain military nyHrnn, fvt 
upon a system qfjavouritism, and other pr'/ce«dffij^ 
la defiance of all experience^ and in c/rfitempt />f all 
warning, do you not think that they might disry>tr^f 
matter of more importance, and a AefMM^nt^nt />f 
more conaeqnence, than the petty crasinets of disprriM 
lovers and disappointed adventaren? f thr<^^ f^\P 
these hints. Sir, with a view to r>Vfain the /ypini/yf^ ^^ 
your readers. I really think, that, all fhingfi ry/nm4^^A^ 
we are aiore interested in the madri^ m ^/ tj»< kvin^, 
than uf the dead^ an^ that the y^tr^ of the v#f'>n^»''s 
jury oogbt to be eatnwied from t>>e ^^ t^ •fte v^^^r^ 
whexber azsder the naxr.e of a psry, a c4«r;^ 'vr a t^inri, 

Y'yirs, fcr* 



A i-ti;;.-**; '; • *ra^:r . 

AS iVSC IT 7*1 «.-V*r. J7 r#B ^'i* i»f'?-- 



A Xjii -i :^ f-.'Ji iar a*- ' '"'^ -^ -i^ 
Txae an? -.-^ /.-mi:r. »»» -o^r tar ;jBia 

is isr *r!i.:r, »rwr -^^kme ma, miZ 
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This is the Convention that nobody owns, 
That sav'd old Jiinot's baggage and bones, 
Aitiipqgb oir \rthur (whose vabur and skiil 
Began si> well, but ended so ill,) 
Had beaten the French,, who took the gold 
That lay in the city of Lisbon. 

These are the ships that carried the spoil 

That the French had plundered with so much toil. 

After the Convention, which nobody owns. 

Which sav'd old J.unot^s baggage and bones ; 

Although Sir Arthur (whose valour and skill 

Began so well, but ended so ill,) 

Had beaten the French, who took the gold 

That lay in the city of Lisbon. 

This is John Bull, in great dismay 
At the sight of the ships which carried away 
The gold and the silver, and all the spoil. 
The French had plunder'd with- so much toil, 
. Aftejf.the Convention, which nobody owns. 
Which sav'd old Ju not 's baggage and bones ; 
Although Sir Arthur (whose valour and skill 
Began so well, but ended so ill,) s 

Had beaten the French, who took the gold 
That Jay in the cify of Lisbon. 



END OP THE TWELFTH VOLUiMS« 
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